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PREFACE. 

Courtediis Reader, 

As nothing is more commou, than when we take 
up a new Publication, to cast our first glance to the Preface ; so, 
' by entering into the porch, we may form some idea of what we^ 
■ay expect in-doors. Bat, that my reader may not be disappointed, 
1 take the liberty to say, that in this little work you will find no 
display of poetic genius, or flights of scholastic erudition ; but a 
few pUdn miadorued versei^ founded upon a Bible foundation, 

rand sncli as, I trust, will be found evangelical, experimental, and 
eoQgenial to the feelings of every poor self-emptied sinner, who 
I W> the plague of his own heart. 

But If this book should fall into the hands of a self-conceited, 
adf^aving, self-important pharisee, I am persuaded he will throw 
it down with disdain : but I entertain no doubt but this my second 
attempt will meet a cordial reception by the poor distressed sin- 
f net; for those precious truths that are a savour of life unto life to 
i soae, are a savour of death unto death to others ; and that precious 
[ SDfely the best new-s that ever reached the ears of sinful man, is 
aoconnted foolishness, to them that perish ; but to every one who 
is qnicktned by the Holy Ghost, and led to see their ruined state 
by nature, to such it is the power of God and the wisdom of Ood^ 
to their everlasting s^vation. 

Probably my reader may enquire how I came to send a second 
Illume abroad, while my first is in great request ? One reason is, 
becuise I feel so firmly persuaded that they will be blessed to some 
of the Lord's distressed and tried people : I have had many sweet 
caeounging testimonies from all parts of the kingdom, from many 
of the Lord's children, to whom my first book has been made 
uefnl^ and often been made a prop to the sinking soul. And if 
, jou, my dear reader, have ever read my.^rst book, and found it 
opogeoial with your views and expenenco, then you will read on , 



VI. 

and, I flatter myself, will equally welcome tbis my second; 
this, as well as that, contains the effusions of a heart often < 
• pressed with sorrow, and a soul overwhelmed with grief. 

But methijiks my reader may feel inclined to ask, Who am 
and. What am I ? To which I would answer, that 1 am no str; 
ger to the sorrows and vicissitudes of a wilderness state, and hi 
been often, like poor mistaken Jacob, ready to say, " All th 
things are against me ! ** I take the liberty, therefore, to info 
my reader, that a few years ago I foolishly imagined my m6unt; 
stood strong, (as to worldly concerns,) as I was then prospen 
in business ; but God, in his wise unferring providence was plea.* 
to tumble my mountain over my ears, and lay all my flatter 
prospects in tlie dust ; and through accumulated losses I was bronj 
very low : yet, blessed be my God, I have never wanted bre; 
though I have often wanted faith, but having obtained help fn 
God, I continue to this day, still lotkiug and expecting the s 
again to shine : but, upon the whole, I trust I can, wheMoatl; 
and in my right mind, bless God more fervently for my tm 
than ever I did for my prosperity ; for now I can see thfe hand tl 
gives, and bless the Giver; — now \ can live upon my God, w 
many years ago blessed that sweet promise to my soul, thou^l 
at the time hardly knew what it meant, "Thy shoes shall be ii 
and brass ; and as thy days, so shall thy strength be ; " and hithe; 
the Lord has helped me. 

As to what I am ; I own to my reader, I am what the proi 
good-hearted, self-conceited, self-saving phansee calls an Ar 
nomian: but, blessed be my God, I can defy the charge; neitl 
is tliere'a man can be found to prove it. That I am no free-will 
no Arminian, no work-monger, I readily grant ; but I am a pc 
sinner, who is entirely divested of all hopes of salvation, but fn 
the everlasting love of God, flowing through the atonement, 

. Bishedj and eternally complete for all the royal seed. If this is 
be an Antinomian, then I am one, and I wish to live one and < 
one: l)iit as flor my maintaining Antinomian principles, I trust i 

Vouduct, in every respect, contradicts ; and to that odious, n 
that damnable opinion, of doing ill that good may come, or s 
niug that grace may abound, I can say from ray heart, ( 
forbid ! for^ although J put not tli^ least trust in any of 



external works, or duties as some call them, being fully persuaded 
that my works, my reiientaiice, my lul of faith, ur any thing I can 
have or may do, liave nothing tt) do iu my salvation, as the pro- 
caring cause : uevertheles^, i\s to my outward walk, life, and con- 
Tcrsatiou, I liave no objection to jump into the scale with any of 
my calamuiators, who feel tliemselves gratified in fixing a chanse 
that best becomes themselves, as 1 have uo doubt I am enabled to 
work harder, //(^f^i life, than these })oor Armiuians do /or life; 
bat while they are from year's end to year's eud boasting of their 
dnties and their doings, I would he ever making my boast of a 
precious Christ, as the way, and the only way, as the truth, the 
som of truth, as the life, and the only source of life, to a poor 
dead sinner : and whoever are quickened by the eternal Spirit and 
made to live to God, it is because their life was hid with Qirist iu 

God. 

I am well aware it would he much more to my advantage, and 

that lAiould bv. much more esteemed by the professing world, if 
I could but halve it and go between, and hold with those who 
maihtuny or rather attempt to maintain, that Christ died for all 
the world equally alike ; but, I am not ashamed of the gospel of 
Christy because I tnist I have felt its power, therefore I cannot 
help declaring what little I do know, and I w(mld testify to the 
world what 1 have tasted and handled of the word of God ; but to 
HI Christ died for all, is to say, he died for Judas, cis well as for 
FeberorPaul: if Christ died for all, why arc not all sayed? — ^is 
God too weak, and man too strong? or, is (lod willing, but the 
pervenseuess of man's will frustrates Jehovah's designs ? 

Some say the death of Christ has placed every man iu a solva- 
ble state, but that their being eternally saved depends upon their 
acceptance of the offered n'lercy and complying with the terms of 
it; which acceptance and terms, some say, is not the result of 
God's eternal puq)ose and grace, but of man's freewill and choice. 
Bat the poor writer of the.se lines is fully convinced tliat mau's 
flalvation flows entirely from God's eternal mind ; for, as the a- 
postle argues, even so now, iu this day of apostasy, there is a 
remnant according to election of grace; and if it be by grace, why 
then it cannot be of works ; and if it be of works, why then it 
cannot be of grace : but that doctrine that gives so much room for 
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tlie creature to boast, and to which our pious Arminians 

attached, and by which they put in for so great a share 

glory of their salvation, cannot be of God : For I am Jeho 

Ood, the Holy One of Israel, thy Saviour, I am Jehovah, 

my name, and my glory will I not give unto another. And 

Bfdthing can be more contrary to the gospel, which pulls d< 

pride of man and takes away all boasting from the creatu 

as the prophet speaks, the loftiness of man shall be bowei 

and the haughtiness of man shall be'trrought low, and tl 

alone shall be exalted, in the salvation of his people. F 

89lh Psalm, — and almost in every leaf of the New Testam' 

a free, ftill; and finished salvation, through the sacrifice o 

may be found ; and for my own part, I cannot help thinki 

where the doctrine of God*s free and eternal election, an 

everlasting love, and his eternal choice of his people to ev( 

life, as completely justified through the righteousness of tl 

hate Jesus, is not maintained, it cantiot be the gospel: 

many as God had fore-ordained, believed ; and, because 

sons, Ood sends forth the Spirit of his Son into their hea 

Ing Abba, Father; and because they were sanctified, or s 

by God the Father, and united to God the Son, they are « 

the power of God the Holy Ghost, and so made to rejc 

they are made partakers of those blessings God had pred< 

tiiem mito : for, as Jehovah speaks. My counsel shall sts 

1 will do all my pleasure. And what is Jehovah's pleas 

that his chosen people should be saved from deserved h 

saved in a way honourable to his own perfections, and 

Bccnre the glory to himself? 

For my part, I think we cannot conceive of the glories 
perfections, if we give up the doctrine of free election ; 
the glories and excellency of his divine nature appears in 
est lustre^ — here we see Jehovah's sovereignty and su 
who has a right to dispose of his creatures as he please. 
the high and noble doctrines of the gospel are concerned 
What will become of the glorious doctrine of redemption, 
the Father and the Son, in the counsels of old, which w 
in almost every part of the Bible? there we may read oi 
naat, ordered in all things and sore,— an everlasting e 
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• iMmded in divine love, established in divine mercy, and secwed 
j in everlasting faithfulness. O how delightfiil is this CDvenant in 
I the eyes of a poor, ruined, self-emptied, perishing sinner, who is 
I led also to see and believe that God, who has made the covenant^ 
engages for its full accomplishment : such as these can say, as well 
ai ftwl. Blessed be the God and Father of onr Lord Jesus Christ, 
■ wbo hath blessed us, (not who may bless us, but hath blessed 
u), with all spiritual, covenant, and eternal blessings, according 
', as he hath chosen us in him^ before the foundation of the world, 
ttiat we might be holy, as united to him, and without blame be- 
fore him, having Christ's righteousness imputed to us : and what 
, it the language of those happy chosen and called people ? is it to 
. the praise of my free will, my cxcrtious, my repentance, my 
obedience, my faithfulness, my piety, my prayers, ray 'good 
worics? No, no, no such language, from a heaven-taught soul; 
I kit all those who are enlightened by the Spirit of God will say, ta 
, the pntae of God's glorious, free, unmerited, Acacious, and 
iiscriminating grace> that made us accepted in the BeBoved, in 
whom we have redemption, who hath saved us and called ns with 
m holy calling, not according to onr works or deservings, bat 
according to his own purpose and grace, which was given us iu 
kirn, before the birth of time. 

This is the Rock on which I stand. 
And who shall pluck me from his hand? 
That the seed of the woman and the seed of the serpent are 

• and ever will be hostile to each other, is certain : may God give 

• ne grace, and my reader too, to stand our ground and maui fest our- 
-. lehres as much alive to the cause of our adorable Jesus, as our 

enemies are in their fruitless attempts to overthrow the foundation 
on which all God's elected people stand ;— a foundation, the gates 
of hell shall not prevail against: for, if the foundation could be 
removed, what would the righteous do ? 

I often think, what a poor, miserable, deplorable creatnre, 
I most he be, who ministers iti divine things only with a scholastic 
[ head, but with an uninfluenced heart : but, blessed be our eternal 
I God, whatever men may preach or say, God's people are eternally 
safe, folded in the arms of everlasting security, in the bosom of 
' their good Shepherd, where they shall be safe X\\io^1?ev ^ ^^Dkfc\ 
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eventfni periods of ttiis^orldls vicissitades ; for Jesus is the 
yesterdayt to-day, and for e^'er, and his promise, like hii 
who gives unto his people eternal life, and they shall neVer p 
neither shall any pluck them from his hands, unworthy, i] 
hell deserviag as they are in themselves ; and, as I observed 
former preface, I rejoice still in the same opinion, that God 
His people before time, loves them through time, and will 
them to all eternity, and that it was everlasting love that de 
their e\'eriasting ssdvation ; it was lov]^that provided the Rans* 
It was love that moved the ce-equal Son of Jehovah to assun 
Hatore, to live for sinners and die for sin, that God might sa 
beloved people, in a way in which both law and justice becon 
sinner's friend. 

If yoo, my ikfar reader, are one who knows sometliing c 
ttire's depravity, and are sometimes smarting under the plag 
ymar own heark then you will read, with some degree of pic 
and profit, I tfmt, what will be treated with contempt by^tiu 
In their own conceit : but, to all the lovers of Jesus, who 1 
that salvation is entirely and unconditloDally free to the poo. 
ner, without money or price, to such I subscribe myself. 

Their willing and obedient Servant, 
For Christ's sake, 

DANIEL HERB 
Sudbur^f 

Fehruarf, 1819. 
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Prolepsis. 

1 GrO^ little fugitive^ and seek a place 
Amongst the people saT*d by sov^reigii grace : 
But if you meet a modernized professor. 

Hell jeer at you, and throw you cm the dresser. 

2 But vfhea you find a broken-hearted man. 
That glories iu redemption's blessed plan. 
That has no hope from any thing of s^. 

He won*t despise and throw you on the shelf. 

3 He'll say. All hail ! because you suit his case : 
You*ll do for none but those who prize free grace^ 
And know and feel the ruins of the fhll. 

And crown Jehovah Jesus Lord of all. 

4 The author of this book is well aware 

That what is written will make some almost swear : 
That*s no uncommon thing ; nay, some there are. 
Who swear six days ; on Sundays mimic pray*ri 

K My little book, you must not csdl on them. 
Because my creed they utterly condenm : 
Go jTOu amongst the needy and the poor 3 
They .will not frown and spurn you from their door. 

^ And when yiyd meet a man bow'd down with, sin. 
Stop there ii miiile, and he'll invite you in : 
The man that mourns the burthen of his guilt, 
Go> tell that man Christ's blood for him was spilt. 

7 Go, tell blind Fhinsees their sad mistake : 
Wje read that some will cry Lord ! Lord ! loo latf i 
I n^ejr knew you, the Lord will then declare^ 
Xheii Pharisees will sink in dark despair. 
- B 
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8 But tell the man tliat mourns because of sin, 
(A ^ousand foes without^ and more within) 
Go, tell that man^ I often mourn my case> 

. But t^ him Fm a sipner aay*d by.greoe. 

9 Some men are pleas' d to call me Antinoiman : 
And why ? Because 1*11 pin my feith to no man : 
The Bible tells me Jesus is the way j 

. I'U trust in him, whatever others say. 

10 Some too, will tell us, we must conquer sm : 
Whoever say so, feel not the plague withia: 
And thousands that are cleansed but never healed } 
"Ifs wounded souls to whom Christ is revealed; ' 

1 1 Go, little book, on such I'd have you call ; 
Iliey'll lake you in who are the friends of F^nd^ 
Who preached salvation absolutely free^ 
Bel6Y'd of God from all eternity. 

12 There's none but such will give yon any credit; 
^Amongst Arminians you wiH gain no merit -, 

TTie proud Free- wilier, and Socinians too. 

Will hate your free-grace schemes, where'er yoa gc 

13 The modernized professors of the day. 
Who seek salvation quite another way, 

, Have never, never felt the plague of sin. 
Nor ever saw their rottenness vrithin. 

14 GO| little book, and where you find your bvoAer, 
GOf, tell them you are come just such another : 
M thousands have approved my first attempt. 

Of this, my second, I trust I shan't repent. 

15 .lliapcwr and needy outcasts of the day. 
That can't believe what all the preackerg say^ 
Who feel themselves so miserably poor, 

. Go, little book, and stop at that man's door.^ 

16 Whoever take you in or turn you out, 

. , YoQ will be blcss'd to some, i have no doubt ; 
Gq, Httle book, may you be bless'd to vasay. 
And ril be sjdisfy'd without a pennj^ 
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7 But you doA'ttowik, (as many wSSL', no doubt) 
Pray read me tliioogfa before you throw me out ; 
And if you ffisappnMre of what I say^ 
Give me a fiiemfly call if e*er you come my way. 

18 I live at Sudbury, that dirty place, 
Whnc are a few poor sianers sav'd by grace : 
If you, dear reader, love such men aa tiiese, 
I think my little book will not displease. 

New-Year's Day Mornmg, 1818. 

1 Another year has slipt away ^ 

The new one just af^tears ! 
How rafndly our days tell off; 

What little things are years ! 

2 Nay even three score years and ten. 

What are they but a bubble } 

Each lo(^*d-for, long*d-for, wishM-for day. 

Is sure to bring some trouble. 

3 The Lord has brought me thro' the lost. 

But how, I cannot tell : 
I dare' not raise a munn'ring word. 
For I am out of hell. 

4 Each day has prov*d my Father's care. 

Each night he watch'd my bed $ 
Sometimes I thought my God was gone. 
And all my comforts dead. 

5 Sometimes IVe thoi:^t my Fathet hWn*d, 

And left me in the aark ; 
Then, Vke the dove, I found no rest 
UntH I found the atic. 

6 Sometimes eotild acquiesce in all, ' 

And ev*ry thing was right : 
Sometimes Tve fretted all the day. 

And moum'd throughout the night. 
7' Sometimes my way was hedg*d with thoml^ 
And Pirovicknce wort! a ««ovi\ \ 
B2 
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Hien unbelief wcrnM pull me down, 
. And rob my very aouL. 

8 This is the chequer'd path I've trod 

Throughout anofther year ; 
Sometimes upon the mount of hope. 

Sometimes bow*d down with fm) 

9 O^ what a phantom is the world ! . 

But'trifiing things can give : 
Whoever hath his portion here. 
Cannot be said to live. 

10 Anticipation bears me up ; 

It often checks our sorrow : 
Although we mourn and weep to-^y^ 
We hope to sing to-morrow. 

1 1 And thus from year to year we go ^ 

To-morrow, yes, to-morrow: 
■ Although we never had a day 

Completely free from sorrow. 

1 2 No, time must die, ere joys begin ; 

They grow not on this land : 
Our father pmson^d all the ground } 

He stood, but could not stand*. 

13 Let not the new year, just begun. 

Pass over like the rest j 
Lord,' smile upon this new-bom year, 

let this year be blest. 

14 And may I lean upon that arm 

That 's held me up till now : 
My heart has been so often broke. 
That none can heal but thou. 

15 1 would not trust the puny arm, 

1 dare not trust the creature ; 
Their smiles so often turn to frowns : 

. Not so my great Creator. 

16 I'll trust the God of Providence 3 

m trust my God of Gracei 
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Because he has at his right hand 
Assign'd my soul a place. 

17 Then let the wheels of time go round. 

Could they go faster still; 
There's not a single wheel goes wrongt 
His purpose to fulfil. 

18 I hail the birth of this new year. 

With joy I see the sun ; 

O may I have to say this year. 

My joys are just begun. 

19 May frowning fortune turn her face, 

(But she's a fickle dame) 
VUlhough she 's frown'd on me for yearirt. 
My Qod remains the same. 

20 Suppose he takes my goard away, 

Shfdl I be angry then ? 
O IrfOrdy thy creatures are but dust ; 

Thou know'st tiiy creature man. 

21 A ]poor and helpless lump of day. 

Here all are on a level $ 
If not upheld by special grace. 
Led captive by the devil. 

22 Tlirice happy tiiose who have a friend 

Who reigns above liie sky ; 
Such men are happy wiiile lliey live. 
And hi^py when they die. 

23 Cklbd-bye^ old y^: since thou art gon<:, : 

I freely with thee part 5 
Th0tt*9t brought me maaly gloomy iceiies 
ThM Idmobt broke my heart. 

24 I'm glad thou'it gone ; may this tinn but 

A mate propHioua one; 
Lord, ctavy on with upgtaty pow'r 
The ^Mfoik tlum hast bi^nn. 
IB JbM^Mill^Mi do, and^iiAk, end flB^« 
•AMi^t, juitaslbeffkasei 
B 3 
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O let mfe see my whole con<?errts 
Mark'd out in tliy decrees. 

26 Let Jesus smile upon my soul, . T 

Then I can bear a frown ; 
But when my Jesus hides his £a€e. 
My head goes hanging down. 

27 But as the Lord has brought me on 

Thus far, from year to year, 
Alas ! what cause have I to doubt > 
What cause have I to fear ? 

28 Tea thousand times he's made me glad. 

When I beheld his face $ 
.Ten thousand times he*s cheer'd my soul 
With tokens of his grace. 

29 All those I had the last old year, 

(I have them still in view) : 
The God that blessed me thro* the old. 
Will bless me thro* the new. 

30 Lord, guide and guard, and keep me safe^ 

Throughout this year begun 3 
Since none can ever ask too much. 
Who ask thro' God the Son. 
311 have no other plea to make 5 
I want no other plea ; 
Because my Jesus paid my debts 
Upon the accursed tree. 
32 O may tlds news spread far and wide. 
Be heard from shore to shore ; 
' Aad may ten thousand b^gars-come 
And kii09k at mercy's door. 
QZ Alas ! alas ! what ar^ our days ! 
What is the life of man ! 
^ God's word compares it to a dream. 
Nay but a little span. 
34 Ourdaysr-and weeks, and mpnths, and year 
. - How swift thoy slip aw^o^i 
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And yet we grasp at something still. 
And hope 't will come to-day. 

35 Next week^ next months we still Xadk, cn^ 

For some expected good i 
Which no one ever yet could find. 
Until he found his God. 

36 My poor and disappointed soul 

Has found this is the case ; 
To seek for joys below the skies 

Is but a mad man's chase. 
^7 And yet sometimes I'd gladly grasp 

These perishable things, 
Althoufi^h there is no joy below 

For beggars nor for kings. 

38 Where will you find a happy vaan } 

O I can tell you where j 
Look for a man that trusts in God, 
And you vniU. find him there. 

39 Ajid if you ask the reason why -, 

The reason must be this. 
He knows Christ died to save bis 80ul|. 
Eternal life is his. 

40 O may this hs^juness be mine 

Throughout this new-bom year. 
And may I feel a rising hope 
To silence ev'ry fear. 

4 1 A few more days^ a few more weeks. 

At most a few more years. 
And I shall get beyond all hope. 
And bid adieu to fears. 

42 There shall I see that happy foce 

That once was 8mear*d with blood ; 
The Child once bom, the Son once giv'n. 
The saved sbvier's God. 

43 Whai; shaU I sing Wbexi I get there > 

Salvation full and foae j 
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Or Aso the Lord had never tsa,v*A 
So vile a wretch as me. 

44 I*d sing his praises here below. 

Could I bnt touch the string; 
But sin and satan plague my soul : 
I wonld but cannot sing. 

45 Sometimes I get upon the moimt. 

And view the wish'd-for land; 
' Then I defy the pow'rs of hell : 
Upheld by God I stand. 

46 Frorik thence I would come down no moref 

Like Peter I would stay ; 
I*d build my t^ibcmacle there ^ 
But this is not the way. 
47 No ddoner Jesus hides his face. 
And I am left alone. 
Than 'I foxg^t my mountain soz^. 
My pleasure is to mourn. 

48 Ah ! what are ititunes and feelings here ? 

A poor criterion these j 
dm "Atsxi bften blows them up> 
Our vaility to please. 

49 The word of God remains the isame^ 

IKd promise and decree i 
I would adore his precious name> 
• For he had chosen me. 

50 Hf^ name is Jesus : blessed naine ! 

Mf hope, my way, my all; 
Yes, I wHl triumph in my God, 
,Who hears me when I c^. 

51 Lord* be inypoitlon thro' this year^ 

lii]^ hdp in ev'ry trouble 3 
Inbu^oVst, deftrlord, the wdrU to me 
]b but iui emtrty bubble. 

52 This world hiBiS nothing to bestow 5 

O^hat ma emptj^ phx^r 
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What should I do in this sad world « 

Without thy special grace } 
53 hard, if I live throughout this year» 
O let me live to thee ; 
And deign to smile upon my soul. 
Then I shall happy be. 

Christ the Christianas Bank. 

1 Since Jesus is minc^ what can I want more ? 
With such a rich treasure^ how can I be poor } 
And all this rich store is in Jesus^ my bank ; 
But unbelief sometimes tells me 'tis all a blank* 

i I draw on my Bank for my daily supply^ 
And never a bill did my Banker deny 5 
'Sometimes rmalarm'dvihen the post seems to tarry, 
I then titdnk my letter must sm^y miscarry. 

3 I post o£f my letters again and again ; 
Sometimes I wait long, and no answer obtain ; 

. I tremble and fear lest my bills are r^ected ; 
Sometimes I send such as were never accepted. 

4 Sometimes I send others of such long date ; 
Sometimes I'm so lazy I send them too late ; 
'Sometimes I'm quite destitute, wretched^ and poor; 

Sometimes I feel backward to draw any more. 

5 Bat sometimes the post, imexpected, will bring 
A note from my banker : ah ! then I can sing ; 
And while I've these bank notes to look on and tell^ 
I can trust to my banker and do very well. 

6 But when all is spent, such a poor fool am I, 

I fear then to draw, lest my Bank should deny ; 
Because of myself I'm so wretchedly poor, 
I fear such a beggar he'll turn from his door. 

7 But this is debasing my Banker and Friend, 
Whose goodness, and riches, and love, never end : 
O could I but draw for ten thousand times more, 
'Us a shame that the son of a King should be poor. 
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8 I can't draw a Wl that^s too large in kmomk. 
Since Christ and his riches stand in my accoiint ^ 
*Tb writ in the book, with my Father*8>.engag« ' 
Tliat tibe whole shall be mine, soon as I come of as 

9 nidraw, Hien, again, for my Banker will pay > 
He never will turn a poor beggar away ; 

For tho* he was rich, yet for me he b^me poor; 
His riches are mine, and m still draw for more* ^ 

10 I Aeed not fear I shall draw my Bank &y. 
Nor entertain fears that my Bahk will deny. 
Unless I send bills which I own to my shfeime. 
Indeed I*Te sent many, without any name. 

11 All such will come back, and indeed that's no w6ii8< 
Yet my poor stupid soul often makes sfuch a blnnde 

" I rest on some gt>od deeds, andnuike them my baU 
If I draw for ten thousand, it is all a blank. 

12 But when aQ is gone, and I*m wretchedly poor,' 
I run with my bills, and I knock at the door, 

I hand in my cheque, which is written with blooSj 
I tiien get my casli, and the smiles of my God. 
Id Ah ! this is the Banker that ne'er did refuse ! 
And yet how his goodness I often abuse : 
Hiere^is ^ough in his hands all my wants to aupplj 
He bids me draw Areely, and he*n not deny. 

14 Then why, O my soul, should you sink in deapuSa 
Since Jesus has riches enough and to spare ^ 

ril draw on my bank for a much laiger smn ; 
For, altho* Vm a beggar, I am a King's son. 

15 I shall soon be of age, and then, O what a sim 
My Banker has laid up for me in his Son ! 

No eye ever saw, and no ear ever heard^ 

What Oodj my dear Banker^ for me has prepared. 
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Jesm Ail and In AH. 

1 WhATSVER man may think otksj^ 
. .3h0' S(4ine may preach and others pray, 

T9 he«¥ea tliere is ne other way 

Than Jems. 
i F6r if thf irord of God be tme^ 
. ..3E1iei« «re but very, very few, 

Thaf M^ salvaliop with a view 

ToJ«Bus. 

3 There's thousands s^k that nev^ find : 
. . fitor ewi the man that's deaf and blind 

Sec^ that for whieh he has no mind? 

That's Jesus. 

4 A VMMi may seek a thoustMsd ways, 

.. A sum may pray, a man may praise, 
And.yet out thought may never raise 

Ta Jesus. 

5 Who is th& man th«| 9eek4 w^ht ? 

. . Xlie nna that keeps the cross in sight, 
Andkiiows- Christ haa doop ^ t^ngs r^gt^i 

Ulis, Jesus. 

6 Ant when he sees^s tei Iqs^ hjs way^ 
. : H&waald, but ah ! he cannot pray 

lb him nilo didtha law pl^y, 

Thai's Jesus. 

7 No man did ever yet obtain, 

. . AA aO he sought he sought in vain. 
Until he finwl ti» gusatest gs^q. 

That's Jesus. 

8 In him he finds « con^kuit ftiiml> 

. . WheM care and goodness never end ; 

Ah! thia b h« Fd recomiuettd, 

'Xis Jesus. 
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Go^ seek him on mount dalv'ry^s tree ; 
*Tis he that sets poor captives free. 
And died for such a >vretch as me ; - 

•Twas J< 

10 Who was it paid the dreadful score ? 
■ Who saves the niin'd and the poor V 

That Moses might condemn no more :• 

Tis J< 

1 1 *Twas God Jehovah laid the scheme j 
■ But who was mighty to redeem ? 

However strange to man it seem, 

•Twas Ji 

12 Who was it lay in Mary*s womb ?- 
The same that laid in Joseph's tomb. 
And rose to bring his ransomed home ; 

Twas Ji 

13 Wlio was it made the world on high ? 
Who was it fonn'd the starry sky ? 
Who did ordain for man to die ? 

'TWBS J< 

14 And^this was Grod Jehovah's plan^ 
Who saw the state of feUen man. 
That none could save them but the Ln 

£Vn J< 

15 Who is it makes the dead to live ? 
Who is't can pardon and forgive ? 

. Who is it makes a man believe ? 

'TisJi 

16 Who is it melts the frozen heart? 
Who is it sends conviction's dart ? 
^Vho is it took the sinner's part? 

Tls J( 

17 ^Vho is it heals the wounded mind? 
Who can to wretched man be kind ? 
AVhy all must own that are not blind, 

Tis J( 
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18 Who was it piiid thy mif^hty Score, 
That justice might condemn no more? 
Who saves the helpless aud the poor ? 

"lis Jesiu. 

19 Who was it took my guilt away ? 
Who was it taught my soul to pray ? 
Who was it tum*d my night to day ? 

*Twas Jesus. 

20 Who was it died on Calv'ry's ti«e > 
Who is it sets the captives tree > 
Who was it died for such as me ? 

'Twas Jeswi 

jfm I a Believer P 

1 Am I a believer? How came that about? 
1 once was in Egypt : then who brought me out ? 
I most have staid there till I dropt in the gravcj 
Had not the Lord Jesus determin'd to save. 

- 3 .\m I a believer ? Why surely 'tis so ; 
It was not the case indeed some years ago. 
For then I was dead in my sin and my blood : 
Then if I believe now, it must be of Grod. 

I 3 Am I a believer ? What do I believe ? 

Hwre's thousands and thousands satan does deceivCj 
Who think they believe, and take upon trusty 
Who never as sinners were laid in the dust. 
.4 Aijn I a believer ? If that be the case. 
It surely must be then entirely of grace ; 
I never had sought for salvation at all. 
Had I not been redeem*d by Christ from the fall. 
i Am I a believer ? I do think I am ? 
For I can rejoice in redemption's sweet plan^ 
Salvation thro' Jesus, and no other way; 
This just suits the man that has nothing to pay# 

r i Asx\ I a believer ? Then who made me so ? 

' TaJcsuafn* pardon how camel to go) 

C 



Jehovah pass*d by me and bid me to Myc, 
And said* Thy tnin^ressions I freely forgiye. 

7 Am I a believer ? "V^en did I begin 

To. make myself holy and leave off to sin ? 

When Crod*s time was come I was born from tbe deo^j 

Because 1 was chosen in Jesus my head. 

8 Am I a believer ? Then this 1$ the reason, 
(Aiininians may cavil, and call it high treason) 
Twas all of free grace from the first to the last; 
Christ took all my sins, future, present, and pa^. 

9 Am I a believer? 'Twas ordain'd so to be, 
Jely>yah ^ad plan'd it that I might go free : 

let this then silence the Arminian strife. 

For my name viras put down in the Lamb's book of fife. 

10 Am I ft bdiever } Why sure it must be, 
BecaiiM I believe Christ has suffer' d for me, 

An4 ppid dovni my debt vnth his ovim precious blood j 
Then tmHj this ftith is- the gift of my God, 

1 1 Am I a bdiiever ? limay. be objected. 
There's none caahclieve but Jehovah's electedj 
JiB diQie^ of God in his counsels of old: 

1 cry, AbfeftFathes ! whose love makes me bold. 

12 Am 'I a believer ? I prove it this way, 

;i^ the ery of my spirit. Lord, teach me to pray : 

*Ti8 only believers that mourn unbelie j^ 

And owp they are sinnecs, of sinners the chief. 

13 Am I a believer? As much so as Paul, 

Who *till Jesins met him was proud-hearted Saul ^ 
He was *tQl fiiat mcHcnent a poor soul deceiver ; 
Bf||.^^likf|t made Fault hasniademe, a believer. 

14 ^JQ I a bdiever ? Then why am I thus ? 
For nq uQb^KEver can ever feel worse ; 
Sohara, wi^isastiipidy and so unbelieving, 
Alifiiii^f 4lM:eii6il» so hard, andun&ding. 

15 Amlab^Bevec? and yet fed so bad? 

buch feeling!! v^ould msu^^ ^p. Anpin^ f^ma^ 
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Who never was wouncled enough for to smart. 
Who never once felt the sad plague of the heart* 
16 Am I a believer? Yes, *tis iny belief. 
That I shall be saved as free as the thief; 
Who, tho* he had nothing, no, nothing at all. 
He had as xnnch merit as Feter or FeuiI. 

Marvel not, Ye must be bom again, Johm m, 7* 

1 The scriptures say. Ye must be bom again ; 
The preacher says so, yet he speaks in vain : 
Till God the Spirit 'comes, no one recetvea it } 
'1111 man is bom agidn he can't believe it. 

2 That learned man in Israel prov*d this true ; 
He cavil*d at the doctrine, and so have you : 
Ye miist be born agsun. How can it be ? 

A man that's blind may guess, but cannot see. 

3 The learned Nicodemus, that noted teacher. 
With many now would be a noted preacher; 
But what he leam'd at nature's polish*d school 
Was jilst enough to make the man a fbol. 

4 Ten thousand in this day have }eam'd as much; 
They hear salvation preach'd, but cannot touch ; 
For all man's human learning is in vain ; 

He knows not God, nor self, 'till bom again. 

5 Hie man that's bom of God the Holy Spirit 
Will never £eek salvation by his merit ; 

All he dan do is doing but in vain ; 

The man will own this fact when bom again. 

6 Tho* human learning sets man up a teacher. 
Yet hnman learning never made a preacher ; 
It makes man proud, dogmatical, and vain. 
But preach he cannot 'till he's bom again. 

7 How can he preach that knows not Christ the way ? 
How tan he preach that knows not how to pray ?, 
Hiere's thousands try, but ah ! they try in vain; . 
For mai^ is dead until he's bom agodn. 

C2 
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8 Can dead men pray ? or can a dend man preach } 
There's many for the fleece attempt to teach ; 
While they are dead their preaching is in vain : 
*Tis but few preachers that are bom again. 

9 But those God sends^ he teaches what to say ; 
By light diiine he teaches them to pray , 

They preach of Christ, who sav'd us from the fallj 
And crown the God-man Jesus Lord of All ! 

10 Jhty preach salvation all of sov*reign grace> 
To those selected from tlie human race^ 

To those Jehovah fix'd his lo^ 2 upon ; 
For them Christ died and is to glory gone. 

1 1 They preach salvation absolutely tree. 
Salvation finished on the bloody tree -, 
They preach tlie way to glory by the cross 5 
They preach all else but Christ as dung and dross. 

12 They preach of man a ruin*d helpless creature } 
They preach of Christ the Lord the world's creatoi 
Who took our nature : God becomes a man^ 
Who died to bring about the glorious plan^ 

13 The plan laid out before the skies were built, 
Tliat God should be a man, his blood be spilt ; 
This was arranged by the eternal three. 

That Christ should shed his blood on Calv'ry*s ire< 

14 They preach salvation ^ow for ever done. 
All settled by Jehovah's equal Son j 

The debt is paid : who uige a second bill } 
They must be sav'd, it is Jehovah's will. 

15 Some learn to preach, and others learn to pray^ 
Who never feel one word of what they say i 
'Us all in vain, they thus can do no good : 

And why } Because they are not sent of God. 

16 Ah 1 many such as these are easy found. 
These locusts ev'ry where infest die grounds 
These hirelings of the day, who toil in vain« 
For man-made preachers arc not bom again^ 
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L7 But those who preach salvation full and free, 
They prtach redemption finished on Calv*ry> tree ; 
But thodc who preach man's merits, preadi iu' vain } 
Those m^t-mongers are not born again. 

Lord, help me ! Matt xv. 25. 

1 LiOIlD^ help me! was the pray*r of one 

In sore and sad distress ; 
And where that woman sought relief^ 
There I would seek redress. 

2 She cried, poor soul, and cried agtun^ 

And could no answer gain : 
Why did she not give up her suit? 
Her seeking seemed in vun. 

3 Twas God that gave her foith to seek, 

Tho' he no answer gave ; . 
Thtit God who put the cry withid. 
Determined had to save. 

4 Although she meets a sad rebuff. 

Where she expected help ;. 
He Would not give the childrcsis'' bread 
To a poor Gentile whelp : 

5 At last she begs but for thecrunibs^ 

As the poor Gentiles' share : 
9^6 answer could she yet obtain -, 
And yet i^e don't despair. 

6 Na> i^iaA luiew what he would ido j 

He knew this woman well; 
Xte id^i to save her daughter too. 
Yes, save them boui from helL 

7 I am n2>t sent to save all men; 

It is Jehovah'ift choice y 
The loijt. and ndn'd, and undone : 
^^ made her soul rdj0ice«< 

8 UpGQ i^ jbround she ui^'d'her plea, 

XotGj Belp m^ ! was iitu pray'r j 
C3 
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Since Jesus came to save the lost^ 
I cannot now despair. 
9 And where this woman sought relief, 
*Twas there she found it too j 
And there, my soul, in thy distress. 
Lord, help me there to go. 

10 And if I perish, I'm the first 

Tliat perish'd at his feet j 
Eternal life is made secure 

For all his ranspm^d sheep. 

1 1 When Jesus seems to hide his face. 

Yet why shoidd I despair? 
Tlien go as this poor woman did. 

And put up her short pray*r. 

12 Short as it was, it ma<le its way. 

And reached Jehovali's ear : 
I tell that man that cries. Lord, help I 
His help is ever near. 

It is well, 2 Kings w,26. 

I' *TlS well, and must indeed be well 
With all the Lord has chose : 
*Tis well, tho* troubles may abound, 
Tho' hell and sin oppose. 

2 Tis Well with those the Lord has calVd 

By his own special grace : 
Should all the pow*r of heU oppose. 
They shall complete their race. 

3 'Tis well, for God has brought them outj 

And God will brhig them in -, 
For Jesus has remov'd the curse. 
And took away the sting* 

4 *Il3 well in troubles and distress. 

And ovenvhelmiug sonow ; 
For God has been my he^ to-day » 

Will be my help to-aiqvioir/ - 

• ■ - ■ . . . ■ ., ■.- 
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5 "lis well, it was for ever well 

With those the Lord tlccted ; 
For they were lov'd before they felJ, 
And never were rejected. 
' 6 *Tis well> and God has proved it so ; 
Why did you hear his call ? 
It was because Jehovah's love 

Stood fixt before the fall. 

7 Tis well> altho* you fell as low 

As millions now in hell j 
But Jesus paid the dreadful score. 
And has done aU things well. 

8 'Tis well, salvation is of grace. 

And not of works at all ; 
Christ guarantees God's own elect. 
And Christ could never SeJI. 

9 !Ti^ well, he stood on their behalf^ 

. For what could man have done. 
Had not the Lord engaged to take 
The payment of his Son ? 

10 Tis w^« he did agree to this. 

And both approved it well; 
The Father smiles, the Son obeys. 
And spoil'd the pow*r of hell. 

1 1 Tis well, because thy debt is paid 5 

Who dare thy soul arrest } 
Since what thou owedst thy Surety paid*, 
*Tis well, thou must be blest. 

12 Tis w«]l, Jehovah had decreed 

It should be well with thee'; 
It must be well with ev'ry soul 

Christ purchased on the tree. 

13 'Tis well, poor sinners are released 

That fly for refuge here; 
God listens to their g;rpans and crles^ 
Ai^d^twjttles. rv*ry tear. 
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14 'Tis well, thfe law is satisfied; 

To you it cannot speak. 

For Jesus paid its fiill demand, 

Altho* immensely great. 

15 *Tis well, when Jesus ludes his hce. 

And you can't sec your way ; 
God makes his people feel their wants. 
And then he makes them pray. 

1 6 *Tis well, when all seems spent and gone ; 

You*ve neitJier meal tmjt oilj 
You*ll say, *Tis well, let what will ccmt. 
If Jesus does but smile. 

1 7 Tis well, when you are led to see 

JehovoU is your portion j 
Tis well, for God will lead you on. 

And bring you safe to Goshen. 
1 S *Tis well, with poor self-emptied souls ; 

\Vith them it must be well. 
Because the Lord himself must c^hange 

£re they can go to heU. 
19 *Tis well, lor God did nearer hate 

The people of his choice ; 
No, than he did for ever love. 

And they may well r^oice. 

1 Kings xvU. 4 to 16. 

1 TidW strange the way Jehovah tdces. 

Absurd to human re^ison ; 
Yet to a man that's taught of God 
Hiaw infinitely pleasing. 

2 Jehovah kills> and makes iaifive ^ 

The rich, hemsikeslihfetia popr^ 
He lifts the beggar from lliie dust, 
Aad blcSMii^ him With stdre. 

3 Uc^sRliBlilit'^iHresriwttSiai^ ' 

To ftbB iliUiij^lfllilAj 
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The raven must each momiiig go» 
Aocording to God*s pkn. 

4 And when the water brook is dry. 

The prophet is athirat^ 
God had designed where he must go. 
And go the prophet mnai. 

5 Where did Jehovah send the man ? 

Strange ! to Zare|rfiath*8 gale: 
Why^ reason sure would almost say 
This was a sad mistake. 

6 God kvew the prophet must be fed. 

And where to send him too ; 
God gives command^ the man obeys. 
Away the prophet flew. 

7 There's nothing but starvation here. 

And that for want of rain; 
Whoever seeks for victuals here. 
Will surely seek in vain. 

8 But when he reached the city gate^ 

He saw a widow thm. 
Although her stock was very low. 
The widow don*t deq^air. 

9 She gathers up a few dry sticks 

To dress her little cake, 
. And tho* the prophet asks for one. 
This seems a sad mistake. 

10 Although the widow's stock was low. 

The prophet had no doubt 
But God would make the meal encreasc. 
The little oil hold out. 

11 Fetch me a little water first, 

A morsel too of bread : 
The widow thus complied to do, 
. Just what the prophet said. 

12 Apd why ^ The pn^het*s God was there. 

Who will his promise keep I 
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He'll make the meal arid oil holjfl but 

For all -his chosen sheep. 
13 My soT!i1> tviiKt God has Abne before. 

Thy God can do again ; 
Thai ^st thy God for meal and oil. 

Thou shalt not trust in vain. 

Fanity ofwmiiiei, saith the Preacher, all is vaniijf. 

EccUikutes i. 2. 

1 W^HY should I seek for peace below ? 
On this poor ground it ne'er idid grow. 
For 1, alasl am made to know . , ,. 

•Tis Vanity. 

2 And yet iVe sought it many- years. 
Sometimes with hopes, sometimes With fears j 
Sometimes I've told my tale with tears.; 

'Tis Vanity. 

3 Just as a foolish boy would try 
To catch a painted butterfly. 

That soon as caught^ alas ! must die: . 

•lis VaAity. 

4 Some seek for peace amongst the great. 
But here they make a sad mistake j 
The rich, they find it out too late> . 

"lis Vanity. 

5 And all I've ever sotght to gain, 
I teil'd and labour'd but in vain, 

^ For all I ever could obtain^ 

Was Vanity. 

6 Until I heard what God had done . 
For my poor soul, thro* God the Son, 
Then all but Christ the Mighty One , 

Was Vanity, 

7 Ah ! then I saw my emptiness, 
Widiout Christ's real preciousness. 
There is no real happiness -, 

Tis Vanity. 
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8 But if I wn belov'd of God, 
Who rules creation with a nod, 
He*ll keep me from that fatal road 

Of VaniiY. 

9 'lie knows how poor and weak I am j 
He knows I trust in God the Lamb, 
And would not trust at all to man ; 

He's Vanity* 
10' Eut oh! how foolish is my heart ! 
How oft I take the tempter's part : 
Ah ! this I own when in the dark, 

•Tis Vanity. 
1 1 'Alas ! this often is the case } 
1 feel old nature's vile and base ; 
And all, when Jesus hides his fiice. 

Is Vanity. 
12* Yes, all but Jesus and his cross. 
Sometimes I view as dung and dross > 
For Christ I count it all but loss 

And Vanity. 
l3* But ah ! it is not always so > 
Sotnetimes I let my IcSsu^ go. 
And care not if he.atay or qo. 

What Vanity ! 
14' O what is man, when left alone ! 

$<tanetimes he'U weep« and somitimfis ffoan. 
And when hie ]^lows him^jseli^ heUmoup 

His Vanity. 
15' Jini when ke feels his own plague sore^ 
He darea to ti^ust himsdf up. more», 
But own witb tears at i9€^*s.dooi; 

Hii Vanity. 
.iff Be mm. ounces t];u& VtMfi^Loa^, 
As God Jehovah* gnpe^ i Am* . 
And 4)1 but CWiMe CM? iK03^ coQtemni 

" As Vanity. 
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17 He knows Christ is the only wsy. 
Whatever man may preach or say ; 
Man's merit he woold throw away 

As Vanity. 

18 He knows Christ died tb pay the score j^ 
He knows the law demamis no more^' 
And aU but Christ at mercy's door 

Is Vanity. 

19 How vain to trust in self at all; 
For man is ruin'd by the fall : 

As for Ms works, what are they all 

But Vanity ? 

20 The greatest king that ever reign'd. 
And all he wish'd for that he gain'd. 
And yet this very man complained, 

Tis Vanity. 

21 My soul, then seek no other joy. 
Than that which never, ne'er can cloy. 
That's Christ : all else is but a toy, 

'Tis Vanity. 

22 This world can give but empty things. 
Its richest treasure wears its wings, 

. To death its owner often stings : 

'Tis Vanity. 
2S When man has gain'd his highest grasp. 
How oft an imexpected blast 
Ccmvinces him such joys can't last. 

They're Vanity. 

24 Ail ! man may seek the world around^; 
Where is the man that ever found 
But what has left a secret wound ? 

'Tis Vanity. 

25 That man that seeks his joys below. 
Is sure to meet an overtfajow ; 
ButCluist, whatever hie may know, 

le Vanity. 



No Christicai Bappy under the Hidings of God^s Fare. 
k a Utile moment I hid my face from thee : but wUh ever^ 

lasting tcihdness wUl I Iiave mercy on thee, saiih the 

Lord. Isaiah liv. 8. 

1 AXiAS! my harp is quite imstnuig. 

It hangs upon the willow; 
I like a bulrush hang my head, 

AJDd mourn upon my pUlow. 

2 But why these sad oomfdaints, my soul } 

Why these perplexing lears } 
Thy God has held ^ee in his arms. 

For days, and months, and years. 

3 And has he lost his pow*r to save } 

Axid can he cease to love ^ 
Will he be deaf to my sad cry. 
Since Jesus is above ? 

4 Has he made void his covenant ; 

Revoked his plan of grace ? 
Will he forsake, or oease to kyve 

His bhwid-bougfat diosen race } 
b Ah! canhC'CveFdiaDgehismiDd? 

Shall not the S(^ker find ? 
JPoiat out the man that trusted God, 

And trusted him in vain. 

6 Or Where's the mai^ that dare to say 

He was by God forsakfen } ' 
His promise is immutablcy 

Here none can be mistaken. 

7 As soon the throne of God migkt £[ill^ 

Ab Christ forsake his fairide^ 

lliey stead as.firm as Jesus stands. 

For whom Hat Saviour died* 

8 Hy soul, believe the.reeqrd true^ . 

Nor yield to cursed doubt : 
D 



For what thy. God has plan*d^to dOi^ ... 
Hi^God will bring about. ' 
'9' Yes, God Jehovah vows and sweax^ 
That he will never leave 
The soul that ventures aU on Christ/ 
. And can his word believe. 

10 Because tiiy God had fir*d hk low 

Before the bizth o£ day. 
His soVoeign counsel has. agreed 
To take man'sisina am^. 

11 His love stood. fix*dlKHii age to. age, 

. Unchangeably: the samei; 
Un had- decreed tv. save thy sout^ 
For Jesus is his name^ 

12 My name was wnNr]n.-that:bles8fd book; 

He chose.me Ma for enrer ; 
And will he now ftvsake my socd? 
No, never, nerer^ never. 

13 But wfaa* a wretck mustthatmaa be. 

Hie basest of the base, 
Im yerio usiy willidare im^wae 
.Cooditiflaks-ea tee gmcciw 

14 Andihus:th0ga8peLtooisala§'d 

, Willi Ih^ iaodbvts, andinay4»«r| 
So poor f jBBil mxk would orvertuni^ 
: Jehovafa's firaa deenees.i 
15. The hills may move^ aBd>m»unta,ins shake> 
The sun wfthdmwils lights 
Yet still the people ol bar chosw 
Aae praoknu ki fa» sigbl. 
16 A9d pinteis thep wfli stiili lemafti, 
lUetttiiiK^dwxidd is dMd^; 
They witt.be happ^ afld-'saaupe* 

XaCitrtelhttfU\«igliead« =. 
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The Eyes of the Lord are upon the MighUous, mtud Ait 
Ian Are opeu unto their Cry. Am(2hi xxxiv, 15. 

1 THELonliBiKartolhoietlntcrjr) 
A groan alidi peneteate ^die dcy , 

And Tcadi JdiOTah's ear : 
Cry 1Chen» TUf ton!, in tky distreta-i 
Thy God mU help thee, luid redrca^ 

And take axra^ liiy fisar. 

2 The Lond ia nigh to idl that call J 
A cryingsml fSiall nei«r fsdl-, 

GodholdB tdnm in his hand. 
His eyes axe an the tighteoiu still ; ' 
The wicdied ihall not have their will ; 

No, liiey flhaU be condemn'd. 

3 Thrice happy souls, -who trust their €loi>«. 
For them there's no avenging rod, 

Hofwerer cros^ fuid tried -, 
Bbt here they imist hare triilnilatloB; 
But let this be their dooBolBtion, 

For them theterknnr died. 

4 How was poor Jacob once mistaken : 
He thought he was by God forsaken ; 

iBiit that was not the tmk : 
How soon heiisand his donbte were wrong. 
His mnnming turned into a soi^. 
He rinU see Joseph's fiEiett. 
b The -waggoMcaaie with invitatioQ^ ' 
O what » happy sahitatian i 
Joseph iainot d6a4 . 
But lives a king in Egypt^s land, 
(And Ibr Ids &ther sends a band) 

Where tlieie'sjx) want of bread, 
6 And God is just Ihe same to<*day ; 
He cannotj will not cast away 
The people of his choice : 
D2 



He wham they treated once with scorn 
'Saw keeps the keys of Egyjif s coni> 
His brethren may rejoice. 

7 And dhall I fret, and mount/ and ptae,:. 
Since all thaEt Jesus has is mine > . 

Alas ! can I be poor } 
Since Jesus has done aU things well. 
And keeps the keys of death and heUv 

And all the heav*nly store ! 

8 I*n go then with my empty aadc ; 
I know he will not send me back 

Without a rich supply : 
And if he frown a little while, 
Uia heart is lore, he soon will smile; . 

My suit he won't deay, 
8. tbr me there is a better land. 
And Jesus holds me y^i his hand^ 

And leads me i^ to Goshen, 
'Wheffe there is com, and wine, and oil^ 
And where my God will always smile^ 

And be himself my portion^ 

Matthew viL 1^ 2. 

m 

1 Judge not seirereiy, lest the Judge 

Should call you to account : 
Ten thousand talents is your debt : 
O what a lai^ amount ! 

2 Think not your debt is less than this. 

The' you can't pay one mite ^ 
It must be paid, or you must sink 
In everlasting nigfat. 

3 And yet pioud man is prone to sajr^ 

Stand o£P a little way^ 
Because I'm holier than thou. 
For I both^ELSt and pray* 



4 I see that mote within thine eye I 

Why &m*t yospullitcnit? 
The bcBJBi ivkhim his own is hid i 
He has no few nor donbt. 

5 With'pluDisees this is the case^ 

There's not a sixigle eye; 
They have a beam, and yet how qnidi:^ 
Hieir ndgiibonr*s mote they spy. 

6 Just like old Samoa in his day. 

Where Jesus went to itimier ; 
Was he a pfopliet ? lie would know : 
Thk woman was a sinner. 

7 But Jesus has an eye to see 

The Tery heart of man ; 
This sinner Jesus justifies. 

The ptaurisee condemns. 
9 O Siaodon, Simon, said our Lord, 
Tre something now to sa)^ ; 
Two men were qute deep in debt. 
But nothing had to pay : 
9 One ddbt was fifty penoe^ we read| 
Tho other ten times more -, 
But neither had a mite to pay. 

They both alike were poor. 

10 The creditor forgave them both. 

That both might have to tell^ 
If I'd b^ii lc*k to pay my debt, 
I most have mnk to hdL 

11 Thtne^ not one soul upon liui earth 

But is in such a case $ 
IMr sins wm sink Item 4own to bdl ' 
if not paid off hy kmct. 

12 How many then w4U be msdvM^ 

mio tMak I1K7 owe but lh;dt ? 
Salvation tltfo* CMst'i itektamsttMB 
They pm Mt *r 1 ItMlk^ 
D3 



1 3 .\ltho* they*re noC so much in debt 

As many rinners are^ 
Were IVfciBee onee to htmg his biH, 
They'd ni^ in sad despair. 

14 Have patience with jne, they ^^daim^ 

And I will p&y thee all ^ 
*Tis tlws with those who never fell 
Ihe ruins of the fiftll. 

15 When God the Holy Spirit corned 

With blessings Iran on higb^ 
Ah ! then the proudest sinners sink 
Like Paul the sinnerdie. 

16 He sees the law condenms him now. 

Condemns him justly too 5 
He finds salvation all of grace. 

Not for what man can do. 

17 O wretched manl you'll hear him cry ^ 

; *Tis -90 unccnnmon case ; 
It is the cry of ev'ry soul 

That's call'd by sovereign grace, 

18 Lordi teach me then to cry like Paulj^ 

Like Paul may I obtain ; 
There nev^r was a crying soul 

That cried to God in vain. 

A Soul longing for the presence of Christ, 
I have wentedfor thy salvation, Lord. Genesis 0:lix 

1 O God the Spirit, come to-day ! 
And drive my doubts and fears away ; 

I want to see thy face : 
One sinile from thee wUl make me smg ; 
O come, dear Jesus, on the wing. 

And bless me with thy grace* 

2 Whaft can I do when Christ is gmie I 
I've nothing then to rest upon 
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Then if I try to pray or proise. 
My slu^ish heart I cannot raise ; 
AlaAi I cannot pray. 

3 What can I do when left aione ? 

, Why little more than sigh and groan. 
And mourn my wretched caaa: 
I would, I try 5 I groan^ I sigh^ 
I sometimes pray, sometimes I cry. 
For tokovs of hi& grace. 

4 O God the Comforter, come down. 
And what I thought to be a frown, 

O turn it to a smile : 
Smile, Jesus, smile on my poor soul, ■ 
My raging malady control. 

And pour in wine and oiL 

5 Altho' mine is a desp'rate case, 

' What is too hard for mighty grace I 
Whom cannot Jesus save ? 
Manasseh, Magdalene, andF&ul, 
He rais'd, poor sinners, from the £bJI» 
Tho' lower than the grave* . 

6 And cannot Jesus rescue me. 

And break my chains, and set me free» 

And bid me go at large > 
O make my barren heart to feel ; 
Come, mighty Spirit, set thy s^. 

And sign ipy sweet diisdiarge* 

GreeU is the Mystery of Godliness; which is 6od 
manifest in tlie Flesh. 1 Timothy iU, 16. . 

1 Alas ! my soul, consider well. 
How was my soid redeemed from heU ? 
What was the price redemption cost ? 
Chdst shed his blood, pr Td been lo^t, . 

2 That Christ should leave his Father's thronCj^ 
fiecomeaMan, for man atone ^ 
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Hiat he who ^WAs tk6 WKtrid*ft Cneat(Mr, * 
Should iive luid die a Medintor j 

3 That he should ksevre ih» wcM dP glory ; 
Mysoul> atteiid ^e bkased Btoiy 5 
ChrUt doath'd in fleshy expos*d to danger* 
ThiAGod ofhteflnr*!! hid in a manger. 

4 Thai Gody &e giv«r of the law, ' 
Was \fOiaid to kei^ without a flaw f 
Ah ! who <liat reade is not siH'ims'd $ 
The Gibd-man Jesud ohx^umcis'd. 

5 And he by whom the w^Mrld was mad^ - 
Behold hun working at a trade 3 

Yes, h« whd bkidB his foes In dmins. 
Once su£Per*d hnnger, kMs, and pains. 

6 That He by Whom aU tlungs were plan'd^ 
ShouM by his crciMiBreB be condeam*d3 
That he who gav^ ^s We and breath. 
Should be eond6mn*d and put to death 3 

7 That he who ftnmk*d the night and day> 
Shatdd in the dark scpolchTe lay ; 
And had M Where to lav his h^ul 3 
The God-man numb^'d with the d<iad. 

8 Befrre ttrhbln angels cast their crawn8> 
Behold JehoVah crowned with thorns \ 
My souli adore this mighty One i 
Bdiold, it is J^ovah*s Son. 

9 How great then is mystery. 
To see thy God upon the tree ; 
To bring about his Father*s plan^ 
Jehovah stoops to be a Man. 

)0 To do the work that was agreed, 
Whit was before all worlds decKed> 
To take a/body, bleed, and die) 
Ah! whyaUthift? ^\ tellraewhyl 
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il It was solvatioii to complete, 
it was to save the chosen sheep^ 
It was to pay the law its due ; 
All this was done, my soul, for you. 

Fear not, I am with thee. IsaiaJi xli. 10. 

1 Why am I distress'd when help is so near? 
If God*s word be true I have notliing to fear; 
The sinner that*s looking to Jesus for aid. 
The Lard's word to that man is. Be not afraid* 

S Jdiovah has said it, his word must be true; 
He never will leave such a sinner as you. 
Who look for salvation in no other name 
Than Jesus Jehovah, for ever tlie some. 

3 Fear not, little flock, 'tis your Father's good pleasure 
To give you a richer, a fer richer treasure 

Than angels possess, tho' with harp or with lyr6; 
For poor redeem'd sinners sing a fiill octave higher. 

4 Redemption ! redemption ! what notes will this raise. 
And Christ the Redeemer will liave all the praise. 
Who once, shed his blood on mount Calvary's tree. 
To save such a poor worthless siimer as me. 

^ Fear not, he once said to a poor sinking Peter ; 
He now says the same to the poor mourning seeker ; 
Fear not, I am with thee -, then be not afraid. 
For Jesus will help thee, so be not dismay 'd. 

^ Fear not, thou worm Jacob, thou shan't ^ trod down ; 
Thou art a King's son, and an heir to a crown , 
Illy title is good, for thy debts are all paid -, 
And he who has paid them will never upbraid. 

' lis Jesus thy Saviour who has done«the deed. 
To settle salvation Emmanuel bled ', 
Amazing transaction ! how few that receive it ; ■ 
Hiere's noQe but the Lord's people believe it. 

■^ And they often stagger thro' sad unbelief. 
And often get r9b'd by that brasen-&/(;'d ttd^C \ 






But grace it must reign over detiHl^ liMI, ^ni 
*Tis grace onlf heals the sad plan^ sort wiil 

9 Yea, grace will complete what lore had 4ficH 
God's choaen from mount Sinoi'a fetters are ti 
The weakest believer is sure to do well^ . 
And cbnquer all foes, tho* from sin, earth, o: 

10 'Tis those iroid of might Jehovah makes stn 
He lifts D^ the moumef and gives kim a eone 
He sin^s of his Jesus, who lov'd him so wi^ 
As ti» give up his life to redeem 1dm from hd 

HO love without measure, O love without bo 
To poor wounded sinners how svreetlj it soun 
Salvation through Jesus, salvation so free^ 
Salvation for such a poor rebel as me. 

12 ifostuuia to Jesus, my Friend and, my God, 
AVho tells me allthings shall turn out for the 
Of 4l]1 that he bled for on Calvary's tree ; 
He bled there for millions of simiGrB like me. 

^ Soul pleading for the presence of God in hi$ i 

1 Almighty Jesus, aome to-day^ 

(Our hearts are very sad), 
O come and shine upon our souls. 
And make the mourner glad. 

2 We want, dear Lord, to praise atid phif 

But ah \ we know not how ^ 
Lord, thou hast promised to be here } 
O come and bless us now.. 

3 Almighty Spirit, now descend, 

Ajid let us feel tliy poWr^ - 
lb make our hearts rejnice and Sing 
In this appointed hour. 

4 O f^ed the hungry soul with bread* 

And make the thirsty glad | 
Grant each a sweet suj^y to^y» 
And wa*U ba ao jttora sad« 
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5 Q may th% «ervBiit preach to-day 

SalvatioD full and free ; 

spread Iftiy blessings all around, 

send them. Lord, to me* 

6 That wb?9 1 ff> away from hcnce^ 

1 boldly may declare 
Tve been unto the house of God, 

AqA fbimd my Jesus there. 

!V Presence of God hi his Mouse, and a Blessing oti the 

Word preached. 

1 COM£.Jestt», eomte*! norl^qger stay. 
And let ipne have Uiy 8mile» to-^y. 

And let my fears depart ', 

1 qAUB CQsnev but cafi't obtain » 

I hear, bnt seem tahear in vain, 
Nothing reachiqg my heart. 

2 O clothe thy word with pow> to-day, 
ThaX what thy^ dear sent servant efiy 

,r May have some good effect ^ 
O let thy gospel spread around. 
And 1H[ ita charming blessed sound 
Rejoice tMne own elect. 

3 Dircflthy servant what to say: 
Without thee who can preach or pray > 

TOiat can the creature do ? 
Our esiM^ 0-Iieid>. are up tothtec ; 
.O come an4 ae| poor GBptiye»&€t, 

AaA drive awsEy the ^. 

4 lofiwQMB^asMtgDajway, 
€ou)4LMi|fai!)ihne, orsiio^^, cfpiay* 

])^hartt ahimp ofitoaA^ 
O Loirit. liiQirlPKW^si thif i*. m9» <»»< 
Without 1h» Mmm of tb:^ gra^e. 
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5 Bless Gbd, it is not always m^ 
For to thy house I long to go 

When fsAth. is on the win^? 
mien I can hear^ and sing^ and pray^ 
How sweet then is the sabbath day» 

Then I can praise and sing. 

6 No sooner is my Jesns gone. 
Than I begin to doubt and moicrn^ 

Then all again is wrong ; 
But when I see my Jesus' face. 
And feel the joys of his embrace. 

Then I can raise my soi^. 

7 Dear Je3us, make a longer stay $ 
Thy presence makes a happy day ; 

But when thou goest 'tis idght } 
But when thou smilest all is wdl 5 
I can defy the pow'rs of hell 

With Jesns in my sight. 

8 Ah ! who will not declare the same. 
That know the Saviour's precious namej 

And taste his richest love ? 
What's aU the pow'r or craft of heU, 
Since Jesus has done all things well. 

And reigns my Friend above } 

A few Thoughts on Luke aiv. 

1 A Certain mim that had two sons^ 

(The parable says so). 
The youngesi took his stock in lMUid> 
The spendthrift then would j^^ 

2 He wander'd from his fietther's houfie^ 

And soon he spent his all ; 
Ah! view tliis self-important youth* 
How low he soon did fall. 

3 His money is soon spent and gontj 

In beggary he pines } 
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Has dignity i8 Tstmk so low^ 

He feeds the very iBwinc. 

4 At last^ when brought unto himself^ 

He thought^ How base ain I ? 
I now am starving here for breads 
If I stay here must die. 

5 But ah ! I have a father's house. 

Where there is bread to spare^ 
While I must perish here for Want^ 
And die in sad despair. 

6 1*11 go unto my father then. 

And teU him I*m undone ; 
1*11 own I don't deserve his love. 
Nor to be call'd his son. 

7 But when he was a great way off 

The father saw his son ; 
He ran and fell upon his neck. 

And kiss'd his chosen one. 

8 So he that had his himdred sheep, ' 

When he had lost but one^ 
He leaives the ninety-nine to go 

And fetch tliis wand'rer home* 

9 He found him in the wilderness. 

In a mdkst wretched case -, 
He brought it to its fold again ; 

' Ah ! sure this was of grace. 

10 SOf when the rebel son came home> 

This roving, straying sheep. 
Behold him drest in ring and robe. 
And shoes put on his feet. 

11 The fiuted calf was kill'd and drest ; 

And was this done in vain ? 
No, he that was both dead and lost, 
la now alive again. 

12 There is more joy for one poor soul 

That is^redeem'd from heU, 
2 £ 
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Than zunety-nine who aerer 8iil*d> 
And to the]r never fell. 

13 Hiese ninetj-nine just pereoat theil» 

Where are they to be Ibiiiid ? 
lliere's not one righteous, noj not one^ 
Go^ seardi the woiid annrnd. 

14 These are the elder brother then. 

That neVer went adtray ; 
They ivonder at the {adier*s lore, 
. In saving such a wi^. 

15 The father asks the elder son 

To join the happy train ; 
Thy brother that was lost tod dead 
Is now alive dgain. 

16 Tlie ninety-nine that never fell. 

Tint never sin'd at all. 
They are amaz'd to hear the news 
About man*9 vnretched &1L 

17 And that tfais'guilty fiiMen wrietch 

Should be redeemed by blood ; 
And who diould their Redeemer be } 
The very Son of God, 

18 Whid was set up before idl tun^. 

Or ere the world benmy 
Tie^ pay the ransom price oroldbd. 

To save the younger son. 
Id Who was this youhger son} 1 aek; 

Why sure *1i8 God*a'eledts 
Whoever may think otherwise. 

Are welcome to reject. 

20 When Jesus broke Jehovdh*9 imSm. 

He tiuignified hii pow*'r ; 
Tbe elder brother stood tpa.t6 niut^ 
And that for hstf aa hmtf • 

21 Thoif{h tdtUldns of the angdv fm, 

AM fidl to riae BO udra > 



Yet fas dull die for ruin'd man. 

Whom heav*n mud earth adore. 
22 To iBSflom man, became a Man, 

And has done all things well 3 
By dying on mount Calsrary, 
To save the piodigal. 
SS Redemption was the news that spread 
Amongst the heavenly throng; 
And Sim 'tis only prodigals 

Can sing redemption's song. 
24 No more can any sinner now. 

That is not call'd by grace : 
*Tb prodigals that are brou^t home 
To see their Father's face. 
2a Hie elder son, who kept at home. 
And never went astray. 
That when the younger son came home. 
He knew not what to say. 

26 The youngest son had pow'r to standi 

But tho* he had, he fell; 
But God had laid the plan to save 
This prodigal from hell. 

27 Altho* he ran away from home. 

And knew not where to run. 
The &ther watch*d him with his eye^ 
Because he was his son. 

28 Jehovah's chosen and elect 

Before the world began. 
These were and are belov'd of God, 
These are the younger son. 

29 The ^er brother seems displeas'd 

At what the father did ; 
•ftach love to me was never shewn, 
I never ask'd a kid. 

30 I alwayB have obey'd thy will, 

I never did transgress; 
E2 
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But now this vagrant is^come homei 
Behold his cosdy dress. 

31 The fatted calf must then be kill'd. 

For such a filthy creature> 

Tlut*s been in beggary and rags> 

Of all that's good a hater. 

32 But hear the father's kind reply ; 

, . All that I have is thine ; 
I've always held thee in my mind^ 
Thou art for ever mine. 

33 And so thy brother, when first fbrm'd> 

Was holy, just, and good j 
I left him to his own free wiU, 
And he no longer stood. 

34 But I before the birth of time 

Had foimd a Mediator ; 
In him I chose my younger son. 

This ruin'd helpless creature. 

35 Thp' my elect in Adam fell. 

In Christ they stood complete j 
The fatted calf was kiU'd for them. 

Because they were my sheep. 
S6 And they shall never perish j no. 

No, never, never one j 
And cdl that are or will be sav'd, 

I call the younger son. 

Jesus saith unto them, Fdl the water pots with watery 
they filled them up to the brim' John ii. 7. 

1 AVHO turned the water to ^vine ? 

What is it he cannot perform ? 
He has but to speak, and it's done, 

A c^lm shall succeed the rough storm. 

2 Who raised the dead with a word } 

Can raise this poor dead 0oul of mui^ 
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And give me a taste of that love 

Thflt'a better, far better than winft. 

3 What is it oar Jesus can*t do. 

Who can to the uttermost save ? 
Tho* Laz*rus ivas stinking and dead, 

Christ raised him up from the grave. 

4 He healeth the sick with a touch. 

And makes the lame leap like a hart ; 
His smiles create life in the soul. 

And melt down the frozen in heart. 
^ O what could induce him to die 

For rebels so vile and so base ? 
Can any one dare to assert 

Salvation's not wholly of grace ? 

6 God lov*d with a love so intent, 

So wonderful and so complete. 
He gave up his co-equal Son, 

To die for his own chosen sheep* 

7 This work is completed and done. 

For Jesus has paid down the price; 
There's nothing for sinners to do j 

No law urges payment down twice* 

8 AU glory to God and the Lamb, 

The Father, the Word, and the Spirit^ 
The great Three-One God I adore. 
For saving me thro* Jesus' merit. 

9 For he has inroUed my name 

Amongst the redeemed on high ; 
A. Kml that is ransomed by blood 

Must live, for his Surety did die* 
10 Christ knew what he had undertook 5 

He knew what the ransom would costi 
No less than his blood was the price ; 
He paid the full sum on the cross, 
n Of all that the Father did give> 

Hc^ouU not be ciieated of-Miei 

E3 
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Sal^Tttion is settled and sure, 

The work of redemption i«? done^ 
12 Poor sinners^ exult and be glad. 
Salvation is in such a way ^ 
Tliy Jesus has got the discharge. 

And you have got nothing to pay, 

A Soliloquy in the Summer^ House, 

O SWEET little spot, that to me is so dear^ 
Where IVe often sigh'd and let drop a tear. 
Sometimes have rejoiced, sometimes have lamented 
Sometimes for my folly have mourn*d and repented^ 
Sometimes IVe been happy, sometimes the reverse^ 
Sometimes I have thought that I grew worse and woi 
Sometimes could trust Jesus and on him rely, 
Sometimes all my comforts seemed ready to die. 
Sometimes was for laughing, sometimes could but wc 
Sometimes like a goat, and sometimes like a sheep^ 
Sometimes hang my head like a new taken thief. 
Sometimes plagued to death with my sad unbelief^ 
Sometimes like a beggar so wretchedly poor, 
•Sometimes quite contented, sometimes want no moi 
Sometimes ^et and murmur, and sometimes repine^ 
Sometimes can believe that a kingdom is mine. 
Sometimes in the valley, sometimes mountain high. 
Sometimes standing stiU, and sometimes I could fly 
Sometimes all is right, and sometimes all is wrong. 
Sometimes I*m for weeping, sometimes for a song. 
Sometimes I'm for. praising, and sometimes for pra] 
Sometimes I*m fojr neither, sometimes in despair. 
Sometimes I'm for reading, sometimes I can write. 
Sometimes can see clearly, sometimes dark as night 
Sometimes I*m for running, sometimes 'tis but walk' 
Sometimes Vm quite dumb, and sometimes for talk 
Sometimes am so barren, and hard as a stone. 
Sometimes ap so .wretched^ sometimes c^a but gn 
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Sometimes am quite happy, ivhen Jesus doth shine, 
•Sometimes I'm persuaded that Jesus is mine^ 
Sometimes I can mount, sometimes I can fly^ 
Sonielimes am bo fearful I'm ready to die, 
Somethnes am exulting, sometimes am .dejected. 
Sometimes Satan tells me that I*m not elected. 
Sometimes witliout doubts and sometimes Ti'ithout fears^ 
Sometimes agitated, and sometimes in tears, 
Sometin^es in a calm, and sometimes in a storm. 
Sometimes cold and stupid^ and sometimes as warm^ 
Sometimes I*m.rejoicing, sometimes I, can sing. 
Sometimes I*m a beggar, sometimes I'm a king. 
Sometimes I'm more steady, sometimes all is well^ 
Sometimes I'm assaulted by sin, earth, and hell> 
Sometimes am persuaded that all's for the best^ 
Sometimes on my Father contentedly rest. 
Sometimes am assured the Lord is my friend, * 
Sometinies can r^oice tliat his love ne'er will end. 
Sometimes have no doubt but the Lord loveth me^ 
Sometimes I'm in bonds, and sometimes I go free^ 
Sometimes strong in faith, and sometimes 8o,weak> 
Sometimes I can't pray, and sometimes I can't «eekj 
Sometimes like a lion, am bold i^ithout fear^ 
Sometimes to my Jesus I get very near. 
And when it is so, which is sometimes the ease, 
I would.tell all the world I am saved by grace. 

*,Tis in vain to search on Earth for what can only be found 
in Heaven. Here we have no continuing city, but 
we seek one to come. Hebrews stnii, 14. 

1 Where shall I find a place of rest > 
Where lives the man completely blest? 
O tell me where he may be fbund> 
For him I'd search the world around. 

2 But all my search would be in vain,. 
My objed I could not obtain^ 
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For all my search would be to know 
There*a none oompletely bless*d below. 

3 'TIa not tiie rich who roll in gold, 
*Tis not tiie yaong, 'tis not the old^ 
^ia not the man of pleasure) no, 
Hia latter end, alas ! is woe. 

4 Nay, could we clamber to the throne, 
Theresa something there would make us groan; 
Beneath the skies there's nothing good> 

No happy man that knows not God. 

5 There's thousands blessed here below. 
But yet ni^ one completely so ; 

For none will be completely bleat 
Till they obtain eternal rest. 

6 Well, there remaineth such a place 
For all the heirs of special grace ; 
They all shall gain this place of rest. 
And there they*ll be completely bless'd, 

7 But here they're blessed but in part. 
For now they mourn a wicked heart. 
Ten thousand evils by the way, 
{Sometimes can neiltier praise nor pray. 

8 Although they are a chosen race, 
MariL'd out by God and call'd by grace. 
Yet now they feel the war within. 

And sometimes plagued to death with fin* 

9 And yet are blessed all the whUe^ 
Tlio' devils tempt, if Jesus smile. 
And make them know all is for good | 
Hiey read so in the word of God.^ 

10 For nul could sing when in the jail : 
Je3iovah*8 mercies never fail : 

Tho* in the stocks, Pftul don't despair ; 
And why? Because Paul's God was thefc# 

11 So Daniel in the iion'a dea. 
Was even there« happy nanj 
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The lion's God, the God of graoeA 
Made this to Dan* a happy place. 

12 *Tis ijieither jail^ nor lions' den. 
Nor all the craft of wicked nien^ 
Can injure those God will, protect. 
His doling son^ his own elect. 

13 Not hellj , nor. sin, nor lions' den. 
Nor fire itself, can hurt the men ; 
No fiire shall singe a single hair^ 
If Grod Jehovah is" but there. 

14 This has been prov'd in ages past 5 
Jehovah held his chosen fast : 
How WIS it with that blessed three ? 
Fire burnt their bonds and set them free. 

15 To him O my soul, commit thy cajre. 
With such. a Friend who. need despair? 
Great as his love, so great his pow'r^ 
To save thee in the trying hour. 

16 Be still, my agitated mind. 
Thy Jesus cannot but be kind; 
Where. Jesus comes he'll ne'er depart^ 
And grace is Christ withiu the h^eurt. 

Noihing but the Presence of God will satisfy a Child of 

fjiod. Psalm xxx. 7. 

1 WtoEKE shall 1 go to get relief 

For this poor burden'd mjnd? 
I go spmetimes to God's own house. 
But there no comfort find. 

2 I search the records of his will ; 

How oft I search in vain 5 
1 hear, the promises declar'dj 

But still no peace obtain. 

3 I tiy to hear, I try to pray, 
, I try to praise and sing ^ 
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Or fly without a wing. 

4 I mourn my wretched wicked heart, 

Hiia rock of adamant. 
Sometimes I'm harder than the «toiie, 
Sometimes I would repent. 

5 But O my Grod^ what ctln I do^ 

l¥hen I am left alone } 
I fret, and murmur, and complain^ 
No pray*r except a groan'. 

6 I want to trust wiien I can't see 

The way my God will take ; 
For I have still one plea to make. 
Lord help, for Jesus' sake. 

7 This is a pray'r came up to thee 

From one in great diirtrtss $ 
1 trust alone in thy sweet name^ 

Tiie Lord my Righteousness* 

8 And can I perish, O my God, 

With such a plea to make ? 
Since all thy chosen ones are sav'd. 
And that for Jesus' sake. 

Longing after God, 

1 Come precious Jesus, come again, 

Md make a longer stay ; 

come^ and make my heart r^c^ce^ 

And teach me how to imiy. 

2 I want io see thy face again. 

Because thy smiles impart 
Sweet consolations to my soul. 

And ease my anxious heart. 

3 But absent from thy presence, Lord^ 

How very dark I hm $ 

1 grope at noon, I'm seared at nigh^ 

O what a wretched maul 
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4 And aiost tiii« always be the case? 

And will he come no more ? 
*11s such BB me thou cam*at to save^ 
The wretched and the poor* 

5 For Jeans came to save the lost : 

I am the very man ; 
I haire no hope but in thy grace. 

Thou God, thou great I AH. 

tf(hou CBihsi believe, all things are pouible. Mark ix. S3. 

1 'TiS only the man that is made to believe^ 

That fears he iS an unbeliever, 
l¥tao feels that his heart is deceitful and base. 
And fears he is but a deceiver. 

2 That man that believeth God's record i» true. 

That shews what man is by the &U, 
That man will rejoice that salvation is firee. 

And croWn Jesus Chdst Lord of all. 
Z The man that believeth in man^s lost estate. 

And feels he is wholly undone. 
He knows that telvation is wholly of graee,^ 

Thro' ^hat the Lord Jesus hsa done. 

4 He know» tt arises from God's ancient love. 

Eternally fix'd on his choice ; 
He knows it is neither his willing nor running, 
Butgnu%; and that makes him rej^ee. 

5 He knows he is sav'd, because he is caU'd 

To kAow the effect of that love; 
God singled him out from the rest of maiddnd. 
All this he receives from above* 

6 The man that bdieveth that Jesus 6nce died 

To fiilfil <he law he has broken, 
He*a longing that Jesus would shfaie on his soul 
And ftvonn* him with a love token. 

7 Hw man thit beKeveth, iiiioever he bej 

Will oft mourn hia sad unbelief ^ 
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He knows his salvation must come Just as linee 
As it did- to the poor dying thieT. 

8 The man that helieveth^ can such a man ly^ast 

That hie has done any thing well } 
No^ all he can say is^ Lord, save my poor soul^ 
For I deserve nothing but hell. 

9 Whoever has faith, it is like precious faith 

With Peter, and Paul, and poor David ; 
l!hat man that loves Jesus, that man must have faithi^ 
That man must assuredly be saved. 

10 The man that has God^ if it be but a dram; * 

It is God, it cannot be disputed ; ' 
And he that believeth Chrisfs bloOd did atone^ 
To him is Christ's merit imputed. 

11 A sinner that's dead in his sins can*t believe^ 

He does not believe he is dead ; 
But when the dead sinner is quicken'd by grabe^i 
In bondage he*s no longer led. 

I wiU surely have mercy on him, saHh the Lord. 

Jeremiah xxxi, 20. 

1 I VnSL have mercy, saith the Lord^ 

Then mercy must be sure:- 

Who will God shew his mercy to ? 

.The wretched or the pure ? 

2 I will have mercy, saith the Lord, 

On Adam's fallen race ; 
'Tis those I*ve chosen for myself. 
To save by special grace. 

3 I wUl have mercy, saith the Lord, 

On ruin'd helpless man -, . 
To save him from deserved hell 
Was my eternal plan. 

4 I will hove mercy, saith the Lord^ 

Btit 'tis on whom I will} . 
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My amneAt counsels I'll perform. 
My purposes fulfil. 

5 I -will have mercy on that man 

That on my Name doth call. 
Who feels and mourns his wretched state, • 
As ruin*d by tlie fall. 

6 I will have mercy, saith the Lord, 

On all my chosen seed. 
For whom before the birth of time 
Christ had enga^'d to bleed. 

7 I will have mercy on the man 

For whom the Saviour bled. 
And paid the ransom price of blood. 
And dwelt amongst the dead. 

8 I will have mercy on the man 

For whom the Saviour rose j 
I'll give him faith to stand his ground. 
And conquer all his foes. 

9 I will have mercy on the man 

Whose name stands in the book. 
For whom Christ died and rose again. 
And all their sorrows took. 
10 I will have mercy, saith the Lord, 
On ev'ry one of those 
For whom the Lamb was crucified, - 
And God the Father chose. 
Ill will have mercy, «iuth the Lord, 
On him that chooses me. 
Because rd chosen them as mine 
From all eternity. 

12 I win -have mercy on that man . ' ' ' ' 

That longs to sec my fieu:e, 
BeeauBe I have made that man feel 
The mfluence of grace. 

13 I wijl have mercy on the man - ' ^ 

That moums, and groans^ aud «i«bft\ 
F 
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r&teadvkimhowtopray^ and When ^ 
Uifl pfay*r I won't deny. 

14 I wUl have mercy on the man 

That has a thousand fean ; 
rU coaqn&r aU his hellish foes, 
And wipe away his tears. 

15 I will huTe mercy on that man 

That has no pow*r to standi 
Who fieelff his weakness and his wants $ 
I'll hold him in my hand. 

16 I will have mercy on the man 

Who feels his heart like steel, , 
Wlio mourns, and sighs, and cries to Ck 

Because he cannot feel. 
1 9^ I unll have mercy on the man 

Thftt mojuming comes to me 
And pleadft acc(q[itance on this grouuA - 

Christ died on Calv*ry'8 tree. 
16 I will have mercy on the man 

Who does my help implore, 
\tlio knows he cannot help hunsdf^ 

But cries at mercy's door. 
19 I will have mercy, saith the Lord, 

And never Mrill reject 
The GOmitig, looking, hoping wuHm, 

For they are mine elect. 

Sahdkkuk ui. 17. 

1 AJLTHOUGH the fig tree blossom iiH» 

No fhiit upon the viQe> 

Hie labour of the olive fedl. 
Yet Jesus still is mine. 

2 What tho^tke fields should yield no 

No herd within the ^allj 
I have the fNnomise of my OimI. 
To Jbear me when I oilL 
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3 Should flocks, and herds, and olives fcil^ 
And in the field no meat. 
Ah! ivill the world's Proprietor 
Starve any of his sheep ? 
I 4 Whatj are his promises in vain ? 
' What, do they nothing mean ? 

Will God forsake believing souls ? 
"Hs what has never been. 
5 Though all around may seem to hSl, 
His promise stands the same j 
It shall be well with those who trust 
In God Jehovah's name. 
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ihaU bejirst, and the first last; but no SakMitiom 
without the Penny, Matthew xx. 1 to 16. 

1 Whatever work God has for man to do, - 

He'll ehoose the man, and tell him where to go> 

But never did Jehovah send out any 
iL Until he qualified them with a penny. 
I It IS the great Householder goes about. 

Aid calls his labourers, and sends them out; 
. But in this preaching day, alas ! how many. 

Who read, and preach, and pray, without this penny* 
p We read some went to work at dawn of day^ 

And some «t nine o'clock began to pray, 
i And some at three, and some came not so soon, 

Niy s«me came not until the afternoon. 
|4 Some wrought twelve hours, some mat, some tt^ 

some three, 
b And some but one ; how strange this mystery, 
;; 'That he who wrought but one hour with tiie many 
- ffioold be the first the Steward pays the penny. 

Jnst so Jeliovah does in this our day, 

lis not the longest worker gets the pay, 
"I Ihoogh Pharisees may grumble to see the sinner ; 

Aongfakuue^ he takes the pff)r# aodis^-vnaiMix. 

r2 
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6 So lYhen the first was called to take his pay,. 
H« seem*d with murmuring to turn away ; 
And so 'tis now> alas.! then-e are too many 
That grudge the last man should be paid the pea 

7 Jehovah's vyays are not indeed our ways j 

"Hs not for twelve hours work we get the praise 
The one hour's work was what God had design'^ 
To whom he will Jehovah will be kind. 

8 How many workers now, good God, how many 
To whom Jeliovflh never gave the penny j 
Though many seem to work the whole long dayj 
They never had the penny as tjieir pay. 

9 What is this penny } 'Tis what God gives to all 
lliat are redeemed by blood from Adana's foil j .. 
Hie dying thief had this. Saint Paul no more ; 
'Tis faith to trust in Jesus and adore. 

10 Manasseh had this penny, without all doubt,, ;. 
Poor Mary Magdalene has picked out. 

This penny was enough to pay her fare. 
And those who have it never need despair. 

11 All !. where had Peter been without this penny] 
To be. reduc'd like him there are not many'. 
His Master pray'd his penny should not foil. 
Though all the pow*rs of hell his soul assail. 

12 So were poor Jonah here, you'd hear him tell 
He had this penny in the jaws of hell. 

By which he looked to Calv'ry's bloody tree. 
By this could say. There Jesus died for me. 

13 Behold the three brave heroes, and admire 3 
The penny made them fearless of the fire : 
And why ? Because they knew the Lord was the 
¥lre burnt their chains, but could not singe a ha 

14 Just so the prophet, that much beloved man. 
He had this penny in the lions' den. 

For Daniel's God was tliere, the great I AM> -^ 
Tyhq.made the lions harmless as the lamb. 
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where vm David's penny ? some may aay, 
1 he from God was gone so far astray } 
■atify a base unchaste desire 
lid the plan to murder poor Uriah. 
Y, some 'will say that David fell from graoe ; 
his he could not do^ however base ; 
gh fall he did> more foully too than many, 
Lone can fall to hell that have the penny, 
lame, the halt, the wretched, and the blindj 
igst the Lord's own people you will find 3 
tthers trust themselves, alas ! too many ^ 
lone can ere be sav'd without the penny. 
Canaanitish woman in distress, 
rent to Jesus, crying for redress > 
iswer gain'd, but was opposed by many, 
little bought this woman had the penny, 
bat poor creature with her running sore, 
tied, and tried till she could try no more, 
rent to Christ, surrounded there by many, 
s she was heal'd, for Christ gave her the peany. 
I penny was enough to bear her through 3 
God bestow this gift on me and you j 
aith in Jesus, firmly to believe, 
vhere this penny is hell can't deceive, 
s precious faith, that God bestows on all 
he had singled out before the fell ; 
hough old Adam fell, and they in hipi, 
rety was set up to take their sin. 
these, and only these, the Saviour bled ; 
lese, alone he dwelt amongst the dead ; 
(pint comes and calls them out from many, 
»'ry one of them he gives the penny. 
Ii this they conquer sin, and earth, and hell 3 
is they know Chriist has done all things well 3 
rhom Christ died I never heard of any, 
oe was ever lost who faad'tiie fennj* 
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24 O may I have this faiths and may I feel 
Tliat Christ can melt a heart that's hard as sU 
Lord, with thy penny grant a fresh supply^ 
And let it pay my way until I die. 

25 And then my penny I sliall want no more^ 
For I shall see liim, and my soul adore 
And sing the praises of the great I AM, 
Jehovah, Jesus, God, the blessed Lamb, 

26 Who wrapt himself in flesh, and died for mi 
And paid my wretched debt on Calv'ry's tree 3 
O how I'U sing of Jesus and his love. 
When I arrive where Jesus is above. 

27 'Till then, O Jesus, keep me ev*ry day. 
And guide and guard me in the narrow way^ 
And on my penny let me see thy face. 
And- daily live upon thy boundless grace. 

Lord, what is man ? Hebrews u. 6. 

1 LiORD, what is man ? A guilty wretckj 
For hell he's full upon the stretch, 

'Till stop'd by sov' reign grace ^^ 
And then, alas ! what is he then ? 
A mourning, sighing, praying man^ 

He feels so vile and base. 

2 Lord, what is man ? No man can say 
How far this wretch is gone astray. 

And never would return. 
Was not the Lord by mighty grace 
To stop him in his helL-bound race. 

In hell the wretch must bum. 
2, Lord, what is man, unthinking man \ 
Who eagerly pursues his plan. 

And thinks all will be right ) 
. .Yet never one could find the way 
That leadi^ to everlasting day, 

But &id eternal iiigbt. . 
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4 Lord, what is man, \}oor fallen man ?. 
Far Mrhbm Jehovah laid the plan. 

That they should not be daimi'd : 
blessed scheme ! amazing grace ! 
'Tid Jesiis standing in their placc> 

And holds them in his handl 

5 Lord } what is man ? Do all he c^. 
The law his best d^eeds will condenm, 

Tliey will not hide Ids shame ; 
The man must go to Calv'ry's tree, 
'Tis only there he can be firee. 

There is no other name. 

6 Lord, what is man, what was he first. 
When thou hadst form'd him from the dust } 

A .pure and happy creature. 
With will and pow'r to stand out well 
Against the pow*r and craft of hell. 

And 'vrorship his Creator. 

7 Lord, what is man ? what has he done ? 
Why, spum'd against the Almighty one. 

So merited perdition > 
For hell is now his just desert. 
For Satan now has gain'd his heart. 

Ah ! this is his condition. 

8 But long before this was tl^e case. 

The Lord had plan'd the scheme of graces 
And all is now coinpleted -, . -r 
God viewed man as a ruin*d creature. 
But he had found a Mediator, 

And heU is now defeated. 
9, On Christ was laid my load of sin. 
That I eternal life might win, 
■ ., And that intirely free : 

How did Christ pay this va^t amount ? 
,1 , , He took his peoples* whole accauat» 
And nail'd it on the ttt^ 
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10 And t^ho sball bring a second chai^ ? 
The debt is ]>aid, however lar^, 

The law has had its due ; 
Then come poor trembling sinner, come. 
Redemption work's completely done. 

Completely done for you. 

1 1 This was the way God had decreed 
That his own chosen should be freed 

From hell's infernal fetters 5 
But what has man to do with this ? 
'Tis all of God, the praise is his. 

And we eternal debtors. 

12 JLord, when we come before thy fiice. 
We'll sing aloud of matchless grace. 

That sav'd us from the Ml ; 
And he who was ordain'd to bleed. 
That God's own chosen might be freed. 

We'll crown him Lord oiF all. 

m 

I am with thee, to sane, Jeremiah xp, 2^» 

1 It Jesus can save me, I must then be sav'd, 

"lis what he has promis'd to do j 
He says he will never cast any away : 
To Jesus I willingly go. 

2 He only ean help me, I know and beHerCji 

*Tls Jesus, Jehovah, the Lamb, 
Who hung as a victim on Calvary's tree, . 
To save such a poor wretched man. 

3 I'll go to his throne, and I'll plead at his fee|. 

To save me from self, sin, and hell; 
For this gracious purpose he hung on the crMS; 
Sweet Jesus has doi^e all things well. 

4 And .did not our Jesus know what he had .done 

By dying on Calvary's tree ? 
He knew that the debts of his people were pBiig 
fyomkwjt fliUj And l^cU> were now firee* 
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5 Then what is^ there left for a sinner tp do? 

■ Why nothing hut praise and 8doire> 
And give all the glory to sovereign graooj 
A^d Jesus expects nothing more. 

6 Then praise him^ poor sinner^ for what he hu done 

yoT such a poor sinner as you^ 
In turning your face towards Canaan's sweet land^ 
With promise to bring you safe through. 

7 I^anna to Jesus, for ever the same. 

Yesterday, and to-day, and for everj 
;Whq never will suffer one sheep to be lost. 
No never, no never, no never. 

The Lord will give grace and glory ; and no good ttmg 
will he ivithhold from them that walk uprighthf. 

Psalm Ixxxiv. 11. 

1 If J^us aMne, then what care I 
If al^ the world beside look shy ? 
I then qan sing that all is well, 

.„ And brave the frowns and craft of hdl. 

2 But if he frown, how is it then ? . 
Why, ' I'm a poor distressed man. 
Because .1 have no other hold 3 

'Tis Jesus* smiles that make me bold. 

3 But I will glory in his name ; 

'Tis I that change, Christ is the same. 
Without one turning of the mind. 
For Jesus is for ever kind. 

4 And though ten thousand foes engage, 
- - • : And hell itself be in a rage, 

• - Yet -I can laugh at Satan's wiles. 
When I enjoy my Jesus' smiles. 

5 Beca.use 'tis written in the word, 

I won't forsake thee, saith the Iiord| 
His word did never, never fail, 
Kor shall m[y,unbehe( prevail. 
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6 Bkise as I Qm> my nature bafe, 
A skaier in man's sad disgrace. 
But yet 'tis written in the wordy 
That I will save him> eaith the Lord. 

7 "Ha written, *tis the Bible story. 
That Jestts gives lK>th grace and glory. 
And no good thing will he withhold 
IVom those who are within his fold. 

8 'Tis written, — hear what Christ doth say ; 
The r^hteotts shall hold on his way, 

And those that grace makes clean and wlute 
Are always precious in his «ight. 

9 'Tis written, I will do theip good, 
I am their Sarionr and their God, 
My love is con^t^t, sure, and free, ' 
And will be to eternity. 

10 *Tis written in God*8 preciom word. 
That they jshaU wait upon the Loid ; 
Their daily strosgth I will renew, 

I'fi hold them up, and bring them through* 

1 1 And though God may suspend his graoe^i 
And for a moment hide his face, ^ \ 
Yet he is futhful, and will keep 

The most despised of his sheep. 

12 For mountains may depart and flee> 
And hills may tumble in the sea. 
His promlM will for ever stand. 
He holds his people in his hand. 

Out of the heart proceed emZ thoughts, murders, afiultefk 
fornication, th^, false witn£8$j slanders, ifc, 

Matthew ^.19. 

1 ThJ^ heart of man, what is it like } 
Some are afraid to tell ; 
But I am not, ther^re I say 
'Tis like a little faeU. 



2 We call-thtft hell where Satan reignf 

And acts his kingly part : 
Add where is that ? (if any aak,) 
*Ti8 in the humaix heart. 

3 But some will say I am too hanh^ 

'Tis not so had with all> 
But *tis a melancholy truth* 

And has been since the fall. 

4 Man*s state is wretched and forlorn^ 

Made so by his own sin ; 
Hie Lord has left the heart of mooj 
And Satan is got in. 

5 He reigns the God of this vain worlds 

In ev'ry heart doth reign^ 
Until the Spirit drives him out. 
With his infernal train. 

6 *Till then, old Satan keeps his throne^ 

And over man controls, 
1111 God the Holy Ghost descend. 
And new create our soids. 

7 Then am I wrongs to say man's heart 

Is like a Uttle heU ? 
The place that bears that horrid name 
Is where Satan doth dwell. 

8 Read what the Lord himself hath said 

Of this base heart of man 3 
B«ad Matthew fifteen and nineteettj 
Deny it if you can. 

9 So Genesis the sixth and fifth. 

Declares the humbling story ; 
Proud man, see Ui^ thy picture drawo^ 
Yes, by the Lord of glory, 
10 And all are ruin*d by the fiedl. 
And just upon a level $ 
God i4ews the white-wash'd pharisM 
As black as tiiy devil. 
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10 For God had chosen Peter out 
Before poor Peter fell 5 
Hia name stood in the book of sons» 
He could not go to Hell. 
!1 But Judas* name was never there. 
He never sought for grace. 
So Judas fill'd his cup brim full. 

Then went to his own place. 
!2 Then if salvation be not free, 

Praj how comes it about 
That Jesus reigns in any heart. 

And drives old Satan out ? ; 

S3 'Us only in the heart of those 

He purchased with his blood ; 
Therefore he claims them as his own. 
They are the gift of God. 

24 And ev*ry one of those shall feel 

TTie pow'r of sovereign grace. 
And that will make them long to see 

Their dear Redeemer's ^e. . \ 

25 *Tis nothing that poor creatures do. 

Not in the least degree -, 
lis all of grace from first to last. 

And that intirely free. ) 

26 But here alas ! proud natures rise. 

Yes, Jesus finds opposers ; 
For Satan lay within the heart. 

Nay in the heart of Moses. ^ • 

27 Must I bring water from the r6ck ? 

Ah ! whence came this great I } 
T\na was from nature, not from grace. 

Whoever may deny. , ,t 

i8 Tis grace that keeps the old man down. 
And curbs the pow*r of sin : , ^ 
£Ufaoagh the new man lives tuid reigns^ 
The old maA dwells willun. 
G 



shall set Jus shtep on his right hand, and the g 
the left. Matthew xxv, 33. 

1 The day is coming, O my soul. 

Read Matthew twenty-five. 
When all the dead shall live again^ 
Shall all be made alivd. 

2 Whei^ shall the chosen sheep be found ? 

At God's right hand they'll staaA^ 
"Vnth crowns of glory on their heads 
And palms within their hands. 

3 Who are these highly favoured ones. 

Called Jehovah's sheep ? 
The'chosen and belov'd of God« 

Whom Christ engag'd to keep. 

4 Christ purchas'd them wKh his own bloot 

O what a price was this, 
That Jesus paid the Father down 
For all the heirs of bliss. 

5 Before all worlds were singled out 

The people of his choice : 
Salvation is on such a plan> 

Poor sinners may rejoice* 

6 *Tis all of grace from first to last. 

And not of works at aU ; 
Though we had run in debt immcBs*; 
Our Surety paid it all. 

7 6urs'd be the wretch that dare impost 

. Conditions on free grace } 
' lliey are the goats, and never will 
Behold the Savioiu^S foc^^ 

8 Unless it be upon hi9 throne. 

On that tremendous day 
Whtn Christ win take his sheep all 
And eadt thCsffoatd away. 
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J cried toifo the Lord in my dittrees, and he heard me, 

Psabn cxx, 1 . 

1 I Cried unto my God in deep distress ; 

Tlie Lord he hwd my voice and sent redress : 
ni try again ^ Lord Jesus hear my cry -, 
But if thou mark iniquity, I die. 

2 Lord Jesus, heal my burdened soul of sin. 

And cleanse that foulness, loathsomeness within : 
Thy bloed wiU make the Ethiopean white, 
Tliy grace will set the wandering sinner right. 

3 What though I am the basest of the base^ 
Fm not too bad nor filthy for thy grace -, 
I am a sinner. Lord, I own the charge ; 
Thou died for such, then set my soul at large. 

4 I have the plea to make IVianassa had, 
Aii Mary Magdalene, who was as bad. 
And millions more in just as bad condition^ 

But Gad has heard and sav'd them from perdition. 

5 And must I perish then ? It cannot be. 
Since Christ*s salvation is so rich and free j 
Of all poor sinners I own myself the chief, 
I must be sav'd as freely as the thief. 

6 Then save. Lord, save ! the plea I have to laake 
k cffBnot Iml, for 'tis for Jesus* sake. 

Who died the Just, for poor condemned man, 
And^biished Jehovah'a ancient plan. 
i 1 Lord, at thy feet I lie; O hear my pray'r. 
And aendine not away in sad despahr. 
But whisper m my soid sweet words of peaoe. 
And give me fidth, and mi^e that faith increase. 
8 Theu dinner-saving God, thou blessed Friead, 
Whose love has no beginning and no end, 
TTiy love was prov'd on Calvary's bloody tree, 
O aatisfy my soul thou died for me. 

G12 
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9' 'then t'll defy the pow'rs and craJt oif helfl, 

m sav my Jesus has done all things well ; 

1*11 teU the wmid I long to see his face' 

Whoaav'd a wretch from hell by his rich { 

10 Ah ! hordj I'll spread thy precious name a 

And teta the world the merits of the Lord : 

But if thou hide thy £ace> thou fairest One 

. . :Then, O my Jesus> I must then be dumb. 

On this rock I will buUd my church. Matthew x 

1 The man that's built upon the Rock, 

Though tempests rage and winds maj 
That man shall stand, though heU combine 
And plot and plan his overthrow* 

2 And why ? Because he's on a Rock, 

And God himself has plac'd him there 
Were heU let loose upon that man. 

He's on a Rock, and need not fedr. . 

3 While others sink and fall away 

That only built upon the sand. 
Still God's own people stand securej 
Jehovah holds them in his hand. 
^4 ^Zhe winds may blow, and waves may run. 
Although they may run mountains hig 
.Redeemed souls were always safe, 

Watch'd by the great JehovsJi's-eyt, 
5 How blessed are his people then. 

The objects of his ipecial grace ! 
A few more seas and stormy winds, 
- . And they shall see his lovely feice. 

Without me ye can do nothing, John xv. 5 

. 1 O Could I but believe 
The record God has giv'n> 
Then I should catch a taste below 
Of what's eq)oy*d in heaven* 



2 How sweet eucli momento wk ; 
But oh ! how short they stay ^ 

Base unbdief creeps in again^ 

And steals these joins away. 

3 Lord, why is this the case ? 
Why can't I live on thee ? 

Why can't I trust the word of God, 
ITiat points direct to me. 

4 Why can't I always sing ? 
Why can't I always pray ? 

Why can't I take my doubts and fsara 
And throw them all away > 

5 Why can't I make a world ? 
Why can't I calm the sea } 

As sooft do that as do one act 

That is from sin quite free. 

6 I <an do nothing, Lord^ 
Without thy helping hand } 

I cannot ^conquer sin^ nor 6elf^ 
I cannot walk or stand. 

7 Without thy special grace 
I can't believe at all ; 

But^ Lord, thou know'st I would Micrve^ 
And that is grace, though smalL 

8 And can the Lord delight 
In fucfa a worm as me ? 

Alaa ! how wonderful this love. 
Mow wonderfully free. 

9 That God should pleasure take 
In base ungratefiil nmsa ; 

The angels well might wonder here^ 
At this lonazing plan. 
10 And will he leave the soul 
In whom he takes delight ? 
No, Jesus* love is just the same 
When thou art daxk a& D^ 
G3 
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^\ The new man trusts in Goi, 
When all his comfort's goae. 
Not m his comforts^ but his Godj, 
He rests his hopes upon. 

12 The man that trusts himself^ 
Himself he cannot know $ 

Tlie new man can*t be satisfied 
By outward empty shew. 

13 Tlie^presence of his God 
Can only give him peace ; 

JuAt as the Lord bestows him £Edth> 
Just so his joys increase. 

14 But when his faith is down> 
And nature takes the chaur, 

Ah ! where*s the man in such a case? 
Next door unto despair. 

15 But when his Jesus sm]ks> 
Then all is right again ; 

He sees the old man bound in chains;^ 
And plague and vex in vsan. 

16 For victory is siu-e. 
Since Jesus won the day j- 

/ ted never did our Jesus turn 
A begging soul away. 

17 O come ye beggars then^ 
Who feel ycNir wretched case. 

You camM^ be so very poor 

As Christ is rich in grace, 
•1& There is enough in him^ 
Yes plenty and to sparcj- 

To »avc>^^in depths of poverty, • - - 
And ahhost in deiqmir. 
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WhxA shaU it profit a man to gain the whole world and 
lose hu own soul ? Matthew xvi. 26. 

1 VThAT would it profit thee^ my soul. 

To gain this world, that empty bubble? 
Ah ! could you gain ten thousand worlds. 

They'd be ten thousand worlds of trouble. 

2 What would it profit thee, my soul. 

If all were thine from pole to pole ? 
Alas ! what trifles would these be ! 
In competition with the soul. 

3 Whiat would it profit thee, my soul. 

Could you be master of the world ? 
I^ce all will soon be burnt with fire^ 
Its lovers into hell be turned. 

4 What would it profit thee, my soul. 

Could you be call*d the richest man? 
How many rich are wretched poor ? 
How many rich God wiU condemn ! 

5 Miat would it profit thee, my soul^ 

If you could climb unto a throne ? 
The day will come when monarchs die> . 
And death will make a monarch groaa* 

6 What would it profit thee, my soul^ 

To be by man accounted wise ? 
|f Ah ! what a fool wiU that man be^ 
\ Who knows not Jesus when he dies* 

r 7' Whtt£ would it profit thee, my soul^ . 

To live to three score years and ten ? 
How many live to four score years^ 
Ypt die poor unbelievers then. 
8 What would it profit thee, my soul> 
To be adom*d in costly dress> 
And yet-a stranger to that robe, 

'"Tlie I^rd Jehovah's righteou8QCM« 
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9 ^Imt would it profit thee, my floiil. 
To liave the riches of the globe ? 
Without an interest in Christ 

Thou art a poorer man than Job. 

10 What would it profit thee, my soul. 

If all the world should on thee smilc^ 
And should you have a spaceous lamp^ 
Without one single drop of oil ? 

1 1 What would it profit thee^ my soul. 

To be by christians much esteem'd. 
Unless God gives thee faith to know 

That thou by blood hast been redeem 
13 What would it profit thee, my soul^ 

To be carcss*d by pharisees? 
Since they are such Jehovah hates, 

Tlien why should I attempt to please 1 

13 What would it profit thee, my soul. 

If man*8 esteem you could obtain ? 
'Tis better for, ten thousand times. 
To know that 3^u are bom again. 

14 What would it profit thee, my soul^ 

To entertain a fav*rite creed. 
If I remain at Sinai still. 

And never was from bondage freed ' 

15 What would it profit thee^ my soul. 

If I could boast of pow*r and will ? 
HiCFe's tfamuands such professors more 
Wh»e they were horn they arc th 

16 What would it profit thee, my soul^ 

Had I abilities to prcAch ? 
It all would be an useless sound 
If God the Spirit did not teach. 

17 What does it profit thee, my soul. 

To go and hear such preachers t 
Why these that pseaeh a -precious Gl 
There is but here and there a s 
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18 What m>iild it pr6fit ihee, my soul^ ' 
If you should always stay away ? 
You*d better go where others go ^ 

Thi^ God may bless them do you pray. 

Christmas Morning, 

For unto us a Child is bom, unto us a Son is gicen ; and 

the government is upon his shoulders; and his name 

shaU be called. Wonderful, Counselkir, Mighty God, 

the everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace. Isa. ix. 6. 

I ant Alpha and Omega, tlic beginning and the ending, 

saiih the Lord ; which is, and which was, and which is 

' to come, the Almighty. Revdatimi i. 8. 

{ 1 All hail ! this blessed propitious mom ! 
j My state is not forlorn ; 

, For eighteen hundred yeai-s ago 

I My Surety Christ was bom. 

2 Behold the Babe of Bethleliem^ . 

" That much neglected Stranger, 
Qod over allj for ever bless'd^ 

Behold him in a maoger. . 

3 Come then my soid^ exult and sing 

-^ ■ Of this Almighty One ; 
For he who laid on Mary's lap 
Was God*s co-equal Son. 

4 Down from the shining worlds of bliss 

The great Redeemer came^ 
To ransom sinners from the pit ; 
For Jesus was his name. 

5 Eternal honours to the Lamb> 

I Who reigns above the sky, 

I That Babe once bom at Bethlehem, 

At Calvary did die. 

6 Fall down ye monarchs at his feet. 
Ye princes bow before hini. 
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All cluristiaiis worship God the Lamb, 
All angels too adore hun. 

7 Good is the Loid to wretched man. 

Who 8toop*d to take oar n^urei 
That God who lay in Mary*s anns> 
He was the world's. Greater. 

8 Hosamia to the Prince of Peace, 

For his good will to men ^ 

Who took man's nature> sin> and cor^ 

This was Jehovali's plan. 

9 In all thy ways acknowledge him 

Jehovah, Lord of aJOi> 
Who laid the scheme to ransom man 
Before his awAil fhll. 

10 Jehovah iiew*d his own elect. 

And chose them in his Son ^ 
From BethVhem go to Calvary, 

And there the deed was done. 

1 1 Kingdoms and. worlds they are his own^ 

For Jesus made them all ^ 
HeU trembles at his mighty pow*r. 
And hosts before him fsU. 

12 Look then, my soul, to this thy Friendly 

Who prov*d his love for thee j 
Ah ! can you doubt the love of him 
Who bled to set thee free > 

13 My soul, lookup; thy Jesus reigns 

On yonder throne of glory ; 

He hears poor sinners* sighs and groans ; 

Go tell this pleasing story. 

14 No more shall sin or Satan reign ; 

The pow'r of hells defeated ; 
By him who lay in Mary*s womb 
Salvation was completed. 

15 couUi I climb to distant worlds, 

Aud reach that world of bUssj 
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I mnfM uot stay in this sad itate» 
In such a world as this. 

16 PaU down the powers of earth or hell. 

That dare oppose the Lamb j 
Hie Child once bom^ the Son once giv*n» 
The God, the great I AM. 

17 Quit then for ever all your trust 

In all infericMT things. 
Aid trust thy soul, thy all with him^ 
The Lord, the King of kings. 

18 Rgmce, ye ransom*d souls, rejoice. 

Do not forget to-day 
la David's city Christ was bom. 
Our wretched debt to pay. 

19 Salvation was the ancient plan. 

Before the world begun } 
"Twas then God*s equal Son agriecd 
To be the virgin's Son. 
90 *Twai God Jehovah laid the plan, 

*Twas God the Son completed ; 
By very God and very Man 

Hell's nonplus'd and defeated. 
21 United be my soiU to him. 

The ransom'd sinner's heed, 
^EVlio once was hung upon the tree, 
And dwelt amongst the dead. 
S2 Vain are the hopes man entertains 
*TiU he is bom by grace;; 
*Ti9 wty those who're bom agidn 
Will ever see his fsMse. 
9S Wprtby is he who once was slaii. 
Of angels' adcMtidon; 
The rfnner tluit is bom of ^^ 
Is fill'd with BdoAuA^. 
24 'Xaarina then, my soak tl^r atiita, 
Asruin'd%a»istt|. 
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SUiCe those whom Jesus died to saye 
Shall crown him Lord of all. 

25 Your harps down from the willows tak^j^- 

- ~ Rejoice, exult, and sing 3 
The sinner's Ransomer will come^ 
He*ll come as Zion*s King. 

26 Zion rejoice, the work is done ; 

A few more rolling years. 

And Christ will take his ransom*d homcj 

And wipe away their tears. 

Christmas Morning, 1816. 

1 Come sinners, hail with me this blessed inora. 
Because this day our dearest Friend was bom. 

To rescue us from danger : 
Propitious day for poor lost ruin*d man. 
The incarnate God was bom at BethleheiD«; 

Behold him in a manger. 

2 Bom to complete Jehovah's ancient plan, , 
Go see on Id^iry's lap the blessed Lanib, 

The sinner's Mediator, 
The great Jehovah wrap'd in flesh and blood, - 
Who was the very Man, the very God, 

The very world's Creator. 

3 And why, my soul, was Jesus bom to-day > ^ 
To take the sins of God's elect away. 

And set poor captives free ^ 
God had agreed before the world begun. 
To lay poor sinners* help on God the Son, 

To die upon the tree. 

4 The .time was fix'd before the birth of day, ..^ 
That Christ should come redemption's price to pftfi 

And give the law its due ; 
The curses man deserv'd he bore them all. 
And pledged to die for man 'before the £all;|^ 

J4^vah*s choica few. 
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5 Hosaniui to this G:lorioiLs Prince of Peace, 
Lord make my iiiith and love to have iiicreosey 

Thy love, so rich and free : 
Kedcmption work may ^vell uiakc angels ^vonder. 
For Christ \vvls born to ptill mount Sinai's thunder^ 
And settle God's decree. 

6 In David's city, Messiah there was bom ; 
Mount Zion's King was subject there to scom^ 

And lodged within a stable -, 
On Mary's knee the Lord of glory lay, . 
To Bethlehem, poor sinner, ask thy way ; 

To save thee he is able. 

7 The life and death of Christ redemption cost ; 
Poor sinner, Christ was born to save the lust^ 

11 le helplem, and the poor $ 
All this was phin'd by the eternal Three, 
One God in essence from eternity, 

'llie God ^\hom we adore. 

8 The shepherds were directed to an inn,. 

llie Babe bom there the Go<lheiui dwelt in himj 

Let scoffers laugh and jeer $ 
Bom to fulfil what God had fore-uppointed. 
This was the Clu-ist Jehovah had anointed. 

His chosen to set clear. 
With special joy let's keep our Christmas day, 
8ince Christ was bom our wretched debt to pay^ 

Such baiikrapts by the fall ; 
He paid this debt upon a bloody tree ; 
Go inau, from Bethlehem to Calvary, 

And crown him Lord of All ! 
10 His name is Wonderful, the Mighty God, ; 
The Everlasting Father : fear his rod 

Ye bold bliispheming tribe ; 
Through strong delusions you believe a lye ; 
Thought you may dare his godhead to deny, 

'Twas not for you he died, " 
2 II 
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1 1 No, he Was bbrn to sa^'e Jehovah's choice; 
We)) might thesh(»herds at his birth rejofee, 

^ 'Hiejr kneir m what lie came, 
Tb fimsk thsl great work he undertook, 
Xs aaive each soul that's written in the book» 
He knows them all by name. 

12 For what (fid Jesns die, but to redeem ? 
Hiif was JehoTah's own eternal scheme. 

To save Uie chosen race : 
m trust mj all with him who died for me. 
And carrf sA my gn^ to Calvary, 

And trimnph in his grace. 

13 Sweet Babe of Bethlehem, I hail thy birth ; 
There's none bnt saved sinners know ^y worth 

Thou art tiie King of glory s 
IVom Mary's womb thoa travledst to the tree. 
And there didst pay the mighty debt for me, 

O what a blessed story. 

14 Shall I be doihb to celebrate Ay name ? 

N(^ I would spread from pole to pi^ thy fame. 

And tell to all around. 
It was poor Mary's Son, that Nazarene, 
Who once was bom his people to redeem. 

This is the joyful sound. 

15 Th^n go ye heralds, preach his preckma name^ 
Alt(#' ten thousand iu!f yon are to blame. 

Regard not what they say ; 
In 9ian*s redemption Christ is all in aiR, 
imd those who stood in him before die fiadX 

Villi stand in that great day : 

16 O may I stand amoiigst that blessed throng;^ 
To stag that sweet, tlwt everiasting sqog^ 

Redemption full and free ! 
MethStdcspa raise the highest notes of all. 
To lum who 1ov*4 me wImii in Adam*8 fait, 

Jesus, that lored me. 
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Nem Year's Morning, 1817» 

1 Another yw bn Tim its rapid nNii4, 
And I a siiuwr «till oo pravin^ ground ; 
Still iMpug, VKkjmg to the throne of graee, 

And MHiietimefl wish the wheels to mend their p^ce; 

2 Farewdl old year > wMi all its tioiibleB gooe > 
God moke the next a more propitiouf one; 

Hail new yeai's morn, the new year's day appear; 
Lord« guide, and guard, andUcas me thro* this yaar« 

3 If- tribulation*! pt& I have to tread. 

My God has promis'd water, yes, and bread; 
If foitune frimn, let b«t my Jesns smile,. 
And I^M not covet oom, nor wine, nor oil. 

4 How many years the Lord has been my stay. 
How many times he*s hdp'd me by the way. 
How many times when overwhefan*d with grief j 
The IxMxihas stepped in for my relief. 

5 Look back, my soul, the Lord has been thy Iriendt 
He*s brought tfie last yearns troubles to an end ; 
Then what*8 to come. Lord give me strength to bcar» 
And at thy feet to cast my ev'ry care. 

6 And as I Uve to hail diis new year's day, 
O bless my soul by teaching me to pray, 

O tendi my soul what God for me has done 
Before the birth of time in God the Son. 

7 Aifibve tiiat rising sun b^^ its blaze. 
The ap||;elic host was fill'd with vast amaze. 
The seals were broke, that secret so profound 
Was echo*d, for a Ramomer is found. 

8 Before the birth of time God kdd his plan. 
That God incarnate should redeem lost aMtt; 
To God his own elect were ever dear. 

With this sweet theme begin this new-bon| year. 

9 Altho' man's life is but a lifo of tmuble. 

And he who gains the most gains but st bnkUk» 

H2 
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^ladc up of hours, and days, and months, and ycai 
Man's life is little else but groans and tears. 

10 Suppose it reach to tlu-ee score years and ten, ■ 
How soon we .finish such a little span» 

The time ordain*d, the appointed time of death. 
Beyond it none can draw a single breatli. 

1 1 And yet I live, and shall I ask for why ? 
*Till God permit a sparrow cannot die , 

I live in him who once was crucified. 
And live I shall, because my Siu*ety died. 

12 Then hail this new-bom year that's Just begun, 
I care not much how fast thy minutes run -, 
May each succeeding day tluxiughout this year 
Mjike Christ as my Inheritance more dear. 

13 Then as my days roll round, and weeks pass by, 

may I feel a God of promise nigh. 
That as my burden so my strength may be. 
Persuaded Jesus liv'd and died for me. 

14 Lord, grant that light divine may shine more clc( 
That thiff may be a blessed hap{)y year. 

For many days last year I had no sun. 

Lord shine more constant through this now bcguil. 

15 How many days I pass'd ui doubts and fears. 
How many times I've found relief by tears. 
How many times bow'd down with anxious caxe, . 
How many times I mop'd in sad despair. 

Ifi How many times I thought all things were wroB{ 
Like those in I^bylon I had no song. 
My harp upon the willows often hung. 
Then I for God had neither heart nor tongue. 

17 Sometimes I found the woiid a cruel snare, 
Iti^ smiles, alas ! did but increase my care ; 
Poor fickle world, thou canst afford no pleasurej 
Go- fickle vTorld, tliou art a fickle treasure. 

18 Grood bye old year, thou art for ever gou^^ 

1 now imticipatq a better one 3 
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hofrA, grant some token on this new yen^t dnjTs 
And take my wherefores, ifs^ and huts, swnf^ 

19 And kt me know thtt Jesus is my Potkm, 
And lead me safe towards the land of Goshen, 
That promised land, 'tis there I loi^ to he. 
And hail my everiastiw day of jubilee. 

20 Till thoi^ O Jesus, keep me day by day. 
To trust my all with thm, my hope, my way; 
The world may fitywn or smile if thou art near, 
O smfle on my poor soul throughout this year. 

21 And when my days, and weeks, and monthaareo*er; 
And I shall hah a new yearns day no more^ 

But bid ftrewell to all t e rre st rial joys. 
And take my place in everlasting joys. 

22 With views Hke these may I march on my way^ 
For all is sale, fbr Christ luis won the day. 

The woik he has begun he will complete. 
They must be safe whom God engage to kcop. 

23 Then should the wheels of time go hgtee mH, 
To stop one wheel, alas ! I have no wiS ; 
Run round ye wheels with a redoubled pace. 
And bring me where the song is all of grace. 

24 For many years the Lord has held my haad^ 
Another year*s b^un, and yet I stand, . 
And stand 1 shall, in spite of sin and heB^ 
Since God incarnate has done all things wdL 

25 The woik Christ undertook himself com[deted|. 
The pow*rs of hell are nonplus*d and ddbated i 
To 1dm who liv'd, and died, and liverfbr tne^ 
Be glory given thro* eternity. 

I wUl never leave thee, war forsake thee, Hebr€m$ «w. 5* 

1 GrOD never will forsake 
The weakest bruised reed; 
The smallest effort faith can mafco 
^ le certaiQ to succeed. 

H3 
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' 2 The smallest grain of faith 

'Comes from the fountain head ; 
There caii*t be faith within the soul 
lliat is both blind and dead. 
3 Then if I see at all, 

*T1s Grod that makes me sec. 
Since all the efforts nature makes 

Can never set me free. 
- 4 No, Tis almighty grace, 

There's nothing else will do 
To save my soul from death and hellj 
And bring me safely through. 

5 Jehovah has engag'd 
To conquer ev'ry foe 

That may assault his chosen sheep^ 
-Because he made them so. 

6 Then hide thyself, free-will. 
And boast thy powV no more ; 

l^lien Jesus seeks his people out. 
They lie at hell's dark door. 
. 7 And there they'd ever lie* 

Insensible as steel $ 
!Till light break in upon the soul. 
The dead can never feel. 
8 Then let me ask my soul, 
Wliat has God done for me ? 
Ten thousand storms from sin and hell 
.1^ Lord has set me free. 
. ^ . li^Hri^sW hard in sin. 
And lov'd my bondage well ; 
Had not Jehovah lov'd my soul, 
rd sin'd and sin'd to hell. 
10 By nature still as bad, 
I'm prone to ev'ry HI, 
Vm but a lump of wretdiednesSj 
A helpless sinner still. ^ 
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1 1 But shout, my soul, for Joy, 
Hear what tliy God doth say. 

His chosen ones he'll ne'er forsake^ 
Nor cost their souls away. 

12 And had my soul been left 
To perish in my sin, 

I never should have felt tliis war, 
Such wretchedness within. 

13 'fhough sin distress my soul. 
It would not be the case. 

For sin is no distress at all 
. Till made alive by grace. 

14 -Tis God the Father draws. 
Then will the sinner run ; 

And none but those will ever find 
The way to God the Son. 

15 Though hell may try its craft. 
The world, the flesh, and sin. 

Yet God will keep alive that spark 
That grace has put within. 

1 6 Though plagued from day to dayj 
And often overcome, 

Tet life, eternal life, is safe. 
By gift in God the Son. 

17 This is my anchor hold 
When storms and billows roll; 

And I, like Peter, often sink. 
Yet God upholds my. soulr 

18 He never will forsake. 

His word declares the same ; 
. Jehon'^h, liord, my righteousness^ 
1*11 glory in hi3 name. 

19 Though sin and hell may rage> 
- And ^1 th^ world a3sail> . 

/Since. God is Mthful to his wordj 
])l8 promiae caonot faiL 
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20 in hang upon his word, 
rU'tnist his faithfuliies^^ 
Since Jems is my only hope^ 
The Lord my righteonmess. 

The foiUwing Venet were prindpaUff written at th 
side ef nty muck beloved Daughter Anna, who n 
for twelve months a mo$t painful and excrwAaimg 
plaint, an alncess m her throat: I watched k 
most uiglU and dajf, from the 3rd of Maig, 181! 
ererjf day I concluded would be her last; sht^slrt 
hard for breath, and appeared each dof and each 
to be upon the wing for the eternal world, Itmgin 
wishing for the messenger to come, with these worA 
upon her lips, ** Make haste to help me, O Gotfj— 
no longer tarrfu^,-'^come. Lord Jesus, come qm 
and while I sat, with my heart overdtarged and 
to burst, I. mentally exclaimed, 

1 Can this be my dear Annst groaning here ? 
What ) is Jeho^nah angry, or severe ? 

' Can he lie gracious still ? 
What I must my lov*d> my much lov'd dan^ile 
Dare I presume to ask the reason why ? 
No, His Jehovah's will. 

2 And shall I murmur ? dare I once conq>laii^ 
And think my pray*rs for Anna all in vain.^ 

Be gone a thought so base ! 
' I knofw the Lord has heard my moumfiil cry^ 
And tho* I see my poor dear chiki must dim, 
I know she's sav*d by grace. 

3 Ah! though she stn^^gles bora for ev'ryliread^ 
Her hq>e is fixt on nun who conquei^d dMUi> 

She*ll die to live for ever ; 
A few more combats with the prince of hell, 
AAd she wiD spread her wings, and bid fiuewd 

And si^ 110 m^A^i 00 iBcrer* 
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u moiuter sin, tiiiat hast thou dono^for man ? 
aght death into the world, O hellish plan. 

To ruin all our race : 
nee, my soul, thy glorious work is doue» 
ai^^mer is found, God*s equal Son, 

Who took the sinner's place. ^ 

there a trophy of Jehovah's pow'r, 
> can support, yes, in a dying hour. 

And ease tlie dying hed, 
though old nature slirink and is afraid, 
f need not fear grim death whose debts are paid 

By Christ the living head. 
le, O my soul, be glad, rejoice, and sing, 
there a ransom'd soul just on the wing 

To leave all cares behind ^ 
shall I mourn ? Affections must have vent^ 
as ray God the messenger has sent. 

Lord, let me be resigned. 
am I sure and certain all is well, 
; my dear Anna's soul's redeem'd from hell ? 

Yes, verily I am ; 
« never was a soul but was a winner 
; cried to God a poor self-emptied sinner. 

And trusted Christ the LaJmb. 
* Annsk feels the ruin of the fall, 
i often drank the wormwood and the gall 

df sin's plague sore within ; 
knows herself quite helpless and undone, 
all her hopes are fixt on God the Son, 

Who wash'd away her sin. 
knows she is a sinner sav'd by grace ; 
iw she longs to see her Jesus' &ce» 

For death has lost its stixig ; 
iften wishes, Come, Lord Jesus, come> 
g to reach my everlasting home. 

Redemption's song to $ing. 



l(| Bvtwho, alas! can tell what *tis tb die? ' < 
See there my pobr dear Anna ntrogg^ng 1ie» ' 

Whose groanmgs pierce my heart } 
Her BdftA seems flattering to get away. 
The poor clay tabernacle still craves its stay. 

And both seon loaUi to part. 

1 1 C6uld infidels behold a s^ht like this. 
Ah! could they mock at everlastii^ bliss. 

And brave the dying bed ? 
No, let them eome and see the christiatt ^e, ■'•[ 
And they'll turn pale ; I know the reason why) ■ 

They tremble at the dead. 

12 Tho* they may be too proud to seek relief ' "^ ' 
And trust to him who sav'd the dying i^dtf, ''• 

This 18 the pride of man ; 
But when the Lord convinces man of sin» 
And Riidce him feel his rottenness within, 

He'U then adore the Lamb. 

13 O had not Jesus died and conquered heO, 
The consequence of sin no tongue can tell. 

The world had been undone ; 
But O that scheme that God the IMier plant*^ 
That 6od*s own pec^le might not be condcntfH^ 

He sent his only Son ; 

14 And what to do? To ^ve my daughter there^ 
A doubt of that would sink me in ctespair^ 

But ah ! I know he did; 
For whom M Jesus die upon the tree? ' 

For such as poor dear Anna, andlbrme. 

He dwelt amoi^t the dead. 

15 And now he lives and reigns fbr evermore. 

He (wrings poor ransomed smners to hk door, .' 

Not one shall knock in vain ; 
^was^Christ that brought my poor dear Anna tM 
And Christ has heard her sighs, and groans, andpn^ 

Her suit she must obtain* 
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1 cui my Anna be a castaway, 
whoBi 1 have been led so oft lo piay > 

And she has prayed for me ; 
wfaaithaB been oor plea? Atoning bloody 
is.a plea that must prevail with God» 

it is his own deci«e. 
must be well, for God is on her side ; 
nost be well for whom the Saviour dkd« 

And paid the pricQ of blood; 
price he paid for Anna and for me, 
vast amount he settled on the tree. 

As the elect of God. 
Amia knows salvation's all of Grace, 
sees God's love maik'd out in Jesus* foce. 

Her blessed Mediator; 
knows it ^ arises from God*s choice, 
k>ve ^vine that makes her soul rc^joice, 

fVom God her great Crealpr.- 
emocniflg^^ai^^enrs; 'tis Sid>bath day; 
iw that poor dear longs to fly away. 

And leave this world bchhid > 
oAil sight' 'Tumid make a stoic feel, 
1^ ao&n down the very heart of steel ; 

oouM I feel resign*d. 

I HMMBand times I've pmy'd the Lord to qpard 
kf I weep,. I sink in sad despair. 

Where shall I yde my head^ 
nowalai! I cannot help bnt pray 
God wonld lake her ransom'd^onl away, 

1 long to see her dead. 
(WdlthMght! andeanlbasinoeie, 
bh my Aana dead, I hdd so dear 2 

Oyes, ru tell you why; 
ttllife is teffs, thk thought I dierish. 
It hpa dechuTd tbit none of .Us shall (itrisiiip: 

Aiell deqfb Vnt never dk^ 



. ^. 



S4 . 

22 Wliy tarn', Lord ? thy wheels senid quickly don 
Poor Anna longs to wear her blood-bought crowi 

llien lay it at thy feet ; 
O loose the silver cord, and cut the thread. 
And we will lay her clay amongst the dead, ^ 

Ami say. She's gone to sleep. 

23 'Who can but envy one in such a state ? 
God* s love for her is infinitely great. 

As one of his own choice ; 
And when my turn is come to join the thrang^ 
We both shaU shout in one eternal song. 

And both alike rejoice. 

24 The clock strikes one, poor Anna's stniggliilg H 
She'« longing to be gone, yet waits his will 

Who holds her in his arm : 
How good the; Lord to reconcile her mind, - 
The Lord to bet is infinitely kindi 

And deai^ can* do no harm. ' 

25 T^LSt five 'o'clock on Monday afteirnbon. 

The heavenly convoy will come very soon, • ■ ' 

And Anna quit her 'prison } < ^ 

Anticipated messenger, makellaate; . *: t 
Poor dear,^ she wants to reach that blessed pladfr* 
Where Christ her Lord is ris*n. 

26 O Jiow «he ^>ants and struggles for release y "-' 
As she grows weaker, make her fiiith increaiex 

Make Satan skulk away ; 
Lord, if she have to ststy anol^ier-night, 
O give her faith, to see a^ things are rightj 

And turn her mght to day. 

27 Monday night's gone ! O what a dreadful nigkts 
' The hardest heart must yield at such a sigfa^ 

To view that dying bed. 
To hear such groans, with, GomCi Ijord J^svm^ €0l 
' O finish, .Lord, the wm*k thou hast bcgUi|> 
Support my drooping head. 
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M Another tedious dnd sad night is past, 
Tlie day comes on, the sun is rising fabt. 

And here's iny Anna still ; 
But O the joy that^s pictur'd in her face, 
She longs to feel her Saviour's sweet embrace. 
She soon shall have her will. 
29 O comej Lord Jesus, make no longer stay, 

Come» fetch my blood-bought, ransoui'd soul away, 

I want to be with thee : 
Farewell, dear father, with joy I say Good bye -, 

bless my God, I*m not afhud to die, 

I*m longing to be free. 
^ O would the Lord say, Anna, come up hitheri 
Where you and I shall shout q^r songs together, 
O how I long to die ; 

1 want to leave this wretched world of woe, 
O eome, sweet messenger, and bid me go, 

O Jesus, hear my cry. 
31 And must we part ? Well, 'tis but for a time ; 
Methiuks my soul would on mount Pisgah cliiiib. 

And view the track she'll go 3 
But ah ! 8he*ll fly beyond the upper skies, 
Aad meet her precious Jesus with surprise. 
While 1 must mourn below. 
S2> Another restless day's for ever gone. 

How it doth pierce my heart to hear her groan,' 

We echo sigh for sigh : ^ 

And shall I nothing learn by this sari scene ? 
Yesj here I find Christ's blood makes sinners elean : 
Come here and learn to die. 
33 Methinks the heavenly guards stand round the bed) 
As soon as we poor mortids call her dead> 
She*ll moimt above the skies, 
• Far, S$r above tliese perishable things. 
And with cxtntic joy spread out her wings ;. 
O yKhaJL a sweet surprise. 

1 
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S4 And is It th^is wUh those whom Chriit dotklove 
Wlio would not wish to die to live aboye« 

Orrather^ Ml asleep? 
He that believes in C&risi shall never die, 
llius saitli the Lord. Hlio dare tlus truth denyj. 
'fhus blessed are his sheep, 
36 O sure, dear fiither, I cannQt be mistaken ;. 
^ Who evor trusted God and was mistaken ? 
The Lord has beard my .cry ; 
I know jnyJGrod has h^rd your prayers for me i ^■ 
VtKJf on, dear.fa|therf. c^ase not to pri^y > you see 
I soon'sliall say^ Good bye. 

36 O see th^t popr dear helpless creature lay, 
A faimip of l^lpless, almost lifeless jclay, 

^i The tenant Is not gone; 
Death s^pms tq h^ver ro^id about the door, ^, 
The sotft jiist on the wing for .the eternal shore, . ', 
Whera there*s no setting, sim, 

37 O.thi^tias been indeed a day of sorrow. 
LqiS Jesus setid relief before to-morrow, . 

"^ ""^ 1 think mv heart must burst : 
My poor ^ear vm worn out, and gone to bedf ,.; 
I often k)6V*.d, and thou^t my Amia dead; '\ 
Give up, I thou^t I must. 

38 O tedious nigjl^t ! poor dear, she's groaning ptiV 
I almpQt i^iirmur*d at my Father*s will; 

I eould not praise nor pray, 
I felt my beart like adamantine stone. 
The most that I could do was sigh and groaSj ^ 

Quite longing for the day. 
99 Upon a thorny hedgel could have slept} 
^'Sometimes I felt more humble, then I wqpt^ . 

Sometimes how sweet are tears ! 
Some times I sunk, almost in sad despair ; . 
Sometinies I found relief, and that by prayV ; 

Sometimes bow'd down with fears. 
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10 The clock strikes twelve, a new-born day's bc^Qiiij' 
To me it sextos to be a dreaded one> 

And yet I wish for day ; 
How slow^the wheels of time appear to go. 
Because my hesirt is^ overcharg'd with woc^ 

AVrap^d up in sad dismay. 

11 And AiiU. I tilways groan and sigh ? Not io. 
Where AAha^s heart is fixt,' I lone to go. 

And crown Qurist Lord of all. 
Hie golden harp is ready strung for kne. 
And wheil firbm hell, and death, and sin, set finee, 

1*11 play ad liHid as P^iil. 
\2 But what*^s my Lord*s design in all this trouble? ' ' 
That I might coimt tlus world an empty bubbTe, 

And hope foir better things *. 
ThiF Lo'hi has made me feelingly to know . 
Tliat tribulation is my lot below. 

Above shall reign With kings. 

3 Hieji though Iny Loni take this my gourd away, 
I ifaall adore his name another day 

For what I now complain -, 
Tia not by chance, but all by weight akid measorej 
An IB tp answer Jehovah's wOl and pleasure. 

No cross shall be in vain. 

4 And can I hope to reach that blessed place? 
Lord, if I do, it must be aU of graces 

Who can deserve thy favour ? 
Christ fiaid n&demption*s price upon the ti^. 
And tlie^ I trust the debt was paid for me^ 

Th^ Jesus died, my Saviour. 

5 Oimd I strings, Fd iiy and take a peq>. 
And lUteil td the triumphs of the sheep. 

Who i^inff around the throne : 
Bat ah ! . my Nif ines are lead, I cannot fly. 
My Anna'sood wUl mount above the sky. 

And leave me here to groan. 

12 
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40 Anotker day Is gpn^^ and night shuts in ; 
' O what a struggling, trying day, it's be;:u, . 
Tb her I dearly love 5 
Lord Jesus^ come, and set the captive free, 
O take the soul thou pcud for on the tree. 
And land her safe above. 

47 \\Tiy do thy chariot wheels go round 80 slow ? 
Why tiiust a ransomed soul !^y here below. 

That longs to see thy fuce ? 

loose the cord, and ease that throblnng hearty 
Tluit from this world is longing to depart 

And shout triumphant grace. 

48 But after this X felt what words £an*t tell, 

1 thought my ))oor dear Anna almost well. 

She look'd and smil*d again ; 
^ow transient were my joys ! how soon they fied 
Just after this I mourned my Anna dead $ 
I felt both joy and pain. 
41) Tlie twenty-eighth of June, that blessed d$Y^ . • 
My Anna si>read her wings and fled away 
To heav'n, where Jesus reigns 3 
' She's left behind this world of sin and woe, 
' She*s baffled liell, and sin, and ev'ry foe, 

T^irough Christ, the Lamb once slain. 
50 The heav'nly convoy came to take their di^ge.. 
And land her safe on Canaan's shore at large. 

To join the ransom'd throng ; 
"V^Tiat now is Anna's song ? Methinks I hear ; 
No sorrows now, no pains, no doubts, no Uat,, 
For Christ is all her song. 
5-1 O how I long to join my notes of praise ; 
I sometimes think the highest I would rais^» 

To him who died for me : 
O what amazing price my ransom cost ; 
God's Fellow died that I might not be lost> 
All absolutely free. 
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.hail, ble8s*d Anna. Uiou hasl won Ibe day, 
iglily grace has bnnight thee thnmgh tiie way> 

And Aiade thee more than winner ; 
>nld I 8cj)e' with unbeelouded eyes 
It thou eiyOy*8t with Christ beyond the skies. 

Thou happy saved sinner. 
1 1 m\i^t stay a little longer here, 
etimes in hopes, sometimes bow*d down with fear, 

Sometimes a happy man ; 
sn Jesus smiles I then can bear a frown, 
bw there's non^ can rob me of my crown. 

Made mine through Christ the Lamb, 
t while I*m here Fll try and lisp a strain, 
ow none ever trusted Christ in vain. 

No never, never one ; 
A'cut, and hope, and look, a ISew days moire | 
3n shall reach that blessed golden shore,* 

Addring God the Son. 
Iiad I seraph's wings, Vd UKmnt on high^ 
race my Anna thro' th' ethereal sky. 

And say to all. Adieu ! 
ah ! I have no wings, I cannot fly, 
ledmesalasl I seem afraid to die : 

Sad World, I've had enough of you. 
tilessed Anna, could I reach w place 
are thou art shouting endless songs of grace. 

While I am mourning still ! 
dp me. Lord, to hope, and wait, and look^ 
ow my n&me stp.nds written in the book. 

It is my Father's will, 
d he who' sav*d my Anna, will saye me, 
Jesus died fbr both upon the treci 

And paid our price in blood -, 
wa9 poor Anna's glory here bc^w, 
this is all her fiither^s wish to know. 

And eite the inraise to God. 

i 
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The time, flie place, by vrhat, nodthow, 
llle captive should be freed. 
10 He sent in I^Ioses with his Irill, 

How firighten*d was 1 then ; 
I saw that all the law could do 

Was curse me and condemn. 
Ill struggled hard to pay a port. 

But made my debt the more ; 
I strove for flesly holiness. 

Still blacker than before. 

12 But still .my times were in bis hands» 

He would not let me die i 
And now, I would adore his name, 
I Imow the j^ason why. 

13 Because my Father had ordain'd 

■ I should be bought with blood. 
That Christ should pay my ransom prioe, 
' As the elect of God. 

14 Tlie time to hear his charming voice 

Proclaim $alvatioi^ free. 
The time tp give me precious ^th 
To know Christ died for me. 

15 The time, to know the law fuifilTd, 

And nothing left to pay ^ 
On Calv*ry's tree.&e deed was done. 
There is no other vnty, 
X6 The time to see man's righteousness 
But poor polluted stuff; 
Poor pharisees may make thdr bricks^ 
But never make enough. 

17 Ibr all the work that man can do 

ts but undoing man^ 
For after man has done his best, ■ 
The law will all cbndemn. 

18 On what is done, my soul; tely, 

I nothing want beflMe j,. ; 
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(t was for siiuien JeRus Ut*<1» 
For siniiers Jesus died. 

19 He wants no helping hand to teve. 

For that is dSne already^ 

And what was done on Calvary 

Was only for the needy. 

20 His sheep are <»ll*d by special grac^^ 

But not to make wem weep; 
They're call*d to know Christ is their head. 
And they in him complete. . 
"21 My times, O Lord, were in thy hind. 
That I should thus believe, 
Btit were it not for special grace 
The devil would deoeiTC. 
^22 My times of darkness and diaCreaf » 
When Jesus hides Us ihce, 
*rhese times, O God, are in thy haiids. 
To manifest thy grace. 

23 When all without is but a blank* 

And ten times worse widiin» 
Bow*d down with unbelievhig htm. 
And plagu*d to death wi^ 8in« 

24 Tet still my times are in hi^ haada^ ; 

My God ordain*d it so; 
And tho* I roam and wander fttr. 
He marks the path I go. 

25 And though I often lose myself. 

And roam I know not where. 
Like poor Manassefa in the thoina^ 
I find my God is there. 

26 For all my times are in his hands. 

He knows the way I take ; 
Ten thoiisand blessings he bestowa 
On m^, for Jesus' sake. 

27 He knoVrs my nature is corrupt, 

ialf heart decdtftd too; 
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He kn^w I could not help myaelf» 
So left; me nought to do. 
2E For oft'I £e^ my.heart like sted. 
Or like to adamant : 
Arminians say, I ought, I should, 
Apd musty and can repeat* 

29 As well say. Reach to yondei: sky,. 

And movQ the douds away : 
Except God move upon my soul, 
I neither prai^ nor. pray. 

30 As soon might Ethiopians wash 

Thdr saUe fiftces.iihite, . 
As I can turn myself to God, 
Or do one action right* 

31 For all my times are in Ids hands. 

He kiiows how frail I am } 
To save my poor distressed soul 
Jehovah laid the plan. 

32 Thus all my times were in his hands 

When he elected me ; 
My name was written in his book 
From ^n eternity. 

33 Tes, God bad maik*d me out as his, 

I trust this is the case. 
Because the Lord has fftvQfur*d me ■ 

With tokens of his giuce. 

34 My times were in my Saviour*s hands, 

.When hanging on the tree ; 

'Twas ^ere he paid redemption's price, , 

And paid, I trust, for me. 

35 The time when God the Holy Ghost 

Made known these hlessiiigs mine. 
The plan of the eternal Tbree 
Before the birth of time^ 

36 So an my times are in his hands, 

F^t, present, and to eomc. 
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Chose hi Afe sctdements of old, 

Hedeem^d by God HU Stm.^ 

37 Aiid8liattId8reto|i|iti|iyi«0rifil . 

To what b aonem ^mSi} 
Tbis is a sin the devik Wve, 

The till was hatdi'd in hell. 

38 My times, Ohotd, were in thy hands' 

When I was tfaiis deceiv'd ^ 
Had not the I/nd eonvitieed nie 
I ne*er shcnild lurre believed. 

39 Td g^one like tfaooMids hi this day, 

A way tltat seemMi i)ghi, 
FIeas*d with mt own self righteo^snesd^ 

Which Mda to endless night. . ^ . 

40 But ah! my times were in his hi^ ' 

Who has redeemed me ; 
He paid ^e law its whole den^nd. 
And set the rebel free. 

41 Before th*etbereal sky was spread!. 

Or God created light. 
The chfldren of Jehovah stood 
All precious in his si^. 

42 My times were in Jehovah's hands 

When he ordain*d the plan. 
When Christ made known that his d^i^ts 
Were with the sons of man. 

43 And ^v*ry step I take below 

God marks with special eare ; 
And when he calls his ransom'd bOme 
Poor Herbert will be there. 

44 Put not for works of righteousness 

My puny arm has done; 
My whole salvation is nf grace. 

Through God*s co-equal Son. 
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J7<trtii^ obMMi h^Jhm Cod, I conH^ue to tftk da^.- 

1 Dear Lord, give me ftithii/belieye 

That alVUungB are woriung for gdod; 
God .won*t kave bis childreo to starve, 
" Who sends the young ravens their ibotL 

2 O could I biff jtru^t in the ijinA, 

Believing my God is the same. 
Should fountains and streams be all dry* 

Yet still I virouljd' trust in his name. 
>3 HIspromiiieis YeaaodAmen; 

How many too, just suit my casej 
I am but a sinner, dear Lord. 

And sinners ar4 saved by gr^ice. 

4 O save me firom self and firom sin. 

From troubles within and without ; 
Thore^s nothing too hard for my God : 

. Wliat caimot mv God bring about ? ^ r 

5 O save me Anom doubts and fifom foars ; 

.. My soul, how penirieKing they are ! 
O let not my prosoects all die ; 

O keep n^, oear Lord, £rbm de^air. 

6 Thou hast been my helper and stay. 

Thou halt be^ my friend hi^retofei^i 
O could I but trust in my God, 

And never be doubtnil, no mOre, . 

7 But ah! my dear Lord/ 1 am weak. 

My lipes are so mighty and strong I 
And sometimes I doubt and I fear 
That I after all shall be wroi^f. 

8 For I am so barren and dead. 

My heart feds as hnrd as the steel| 
O would the Lord Jesus but shii)e ! 
Love only can make my heart feel. 
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9 Cam^t take this poor w^uadenngheiutj.. 
And seal it a£resh with thy bloody 
And then I shall triumph again^ 

And trust my concerns witii my God. 

10 Remdnber thy piromises; Lord^ 

How sweet they have been to- my hetrf^ 
Bfit riow they seem to me a blank. 
And I a poor soul in the dark. 

11 Lord, what can I do without thee ? 

One thing I can do very weD, 
I can Tuii with all speed in tiiie roail 
^at leads to destruction and^hell. 

12 But td thee 1 can*t take one step ; 

O what a poor creature I am ^ 
But yet I would trust inmy God, 
My Jesus, Jehovah, the Lamb. 

Before SernwH, 

1 IX)HD^ fill thy servant's mbudi to-day 

'•■ With arguments divine. 
And M him preach what thou shalt give 
To answer thy design. 

2 O'lllay theSpirit warm his heart. 

And set his soul on fire. 
While he declares the law of God, 
Prove Satan's but a lyar. 

3 May Wouiidied souls be heal'd to-day^ 

And hungry sinners fed ; 
O send the wora with pow'r divine 
To raise the very dead. 

4 OHoly^ Spirit come, i^e pray, 

A precious Christ reveal. 
And make the rocky h«ut to melt. 
The adamant to feel. 

5 O make the mourning sinner, sing; 

The captive suid rejoice. 
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Ali^ In salvation fiiU and frre 

£xnH with heart and voice. 

6 Tkva make it. Lord, a marlcet day 

To evS-y sOul that seek ; 
Omay we hear and treaanre up 
Enoi:^ for all the week. 

7 O Lord, apply thy precious word 

To each b^iM'e we go, 
And guide and suard our precious sonb 
^ *Gaih9t me infernal foe 

8 Wbo ready stands to steal the word. 

And pluck it from each heart : 
O fix k fust on ev'ry mind 

' Before we hence depart. 

' Sahhatk Moming Hymn, 

\ AliMinHTy Jesus, come to-day 
' With blessings not a few. 
And comlbrt each poof mourning soul ; 
■ ■ lyOtd, go from pew to pew. 
2 Ij0i^> 'heai^ the mourning supplicant 
That's almost in despair, 
Tliaf a come to hear what God will say. 
And' offer up his pray*r. 

9 And flihall apoor distres^'soul 

' Coiiie to thy house in vain ? 
Did ever beggars come to thee 
And pray and not obtain ? 
4^9ach a case as this were true^ 

Snre then I might despidr; 
' 'But those th^t iseek ard sure to find. 

Because the Lord is there. 
5 Come J^»iu8> eome and prove it true 
To my poor sonl tonday. 
And fiUjgay soul with joy and peace> 
Olive all my doubts away. 
K 
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6 O may we hear the charminy agund; ^ 

O kt it reach each heart. 
That we majr heat^ and iing, and pray« , 
And praise, before we part. 

7 Come Holy Ghoat^ drop down thy dewa^ 

Upon the barren ground; 
O may we feel our hearts grow soft 
Beneath the gospel sound. 

8 And while thy servant cries aloud, 

O send the word with pow*r. 
That many souls may have to say 
Il*s been a blessed hour* 

The Presence of Jetm knged for. 

1 LOBD Jesus, come quickly and bless us to-day^ 
And take all our doubts and our scruples away i 
Come help us and bless us } we come very ftPOTj 
We come to ky fidl our distress at thy door. 

2 And will our. dear Jesiis refuse our request } 
No, they that go to hii^ are sure to be blest ; 
Come poor weary sinners, quite burdened witfi sio^ 
Who mourn and lament your sad plagpie sore witida 

3 ^Hs Jesus invite^ you, 'tis be bids vou come. 
Who paid off your ransom, that innnite sum ; 
There's ])0 more to pay, 'tis all settled and dons 
By Jehovah Jesus^ God's co-equal Son. 

4 The sinner thut wants such a Saviour as this 
Is sure of salvation and^ eternal bliss > 

*Tis Jesus has made him to feel his sad case 
And know thi4 salvation is wholly of grace. 

5 Gome poor helpless sinner, come just as yoiiare, 
Should hell stand before you there's aothuag to feu 
Tluiugh black, poor, and wretfebed, yet be not ufnU 
Your debt was eaormous/'^Hr^ioe, *ti8 all paid. 



know whom I have beUevtd, and I ampenwidtd thai hi 
is able to luep thai whM I hatm commuted wluo hm 
agamtt that da^. 2 Timothy i. 12. 

1 I Know in whom I hove believ*d« 

*118 Jeans* blessed name^ 
Who lov*d me when I lov*d hot him. 
Whose love is still the same. 

2 My soxil admires his matchless grace; 

Let me for ever sing 
Hosanna to Emmamiel, 

While heav*ns with anthems rii^. 

3 I know in whom t^liave betiev*d« 

Tve seen him in the manger. 
That blessed glorious Bethl*hem> Babe 
Who rescued me from danger. 

4 I know in whom I have believ*d> 

Tve seen on Mar3r's knee 
My God, my Friend^ my Advocate, 

Who liv'd aiid died for me. 
& I know in whom I have believed, 

*Tls Mary's darlinc Chfld, 
Tve seen him stand at Pimte's bar, 

Condemn'd, reproaclTd, revil*4* 

6 I know in whom 1 have believ*d> 

Tve seen him on the cross. 
For whom I'd count the world but dung; 
And all things else but dross. 

7 Tve seen him laid in Joseph's tomb, 

Dieaih could not hold him there^ 
He rose triumphant over death. 
And hell was in despair. 

8 I know in whom I have bdiev'd, 

I've seisn him on his throne. 
The mMity Conqueror who died 
For sinners to atone. 
K 2 
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9 I know in whom I httve heliev'd, 
• ** V Tia Ooii's co-Mjuiil Son, 

' Wlw nndertook redempticut's work. 
-And 'tis completely done, 
10 I knowia whom I have believ'il, ; 

'Tis Chrisl, DiT elder Brotlier, 
Who paid the price of blood for axu. 
With him 1 want BO Dtti«-. 
It] luiow in u horn I have believ'd^ 
It is the World's Creatoc, , 
The mighty God becaote a Man, 
To be my Mediator. 

12 I know in whom I have believ'dr 

Whatever oAers say, 

Tis by mount Calv'ry's bkwdy cros^ 

. Tlieie is no other way. 

13 I know in whom 1 have bdiev'd, 

Jehovah, great I AM, 

Tie Father, Son, ami Holy Ghost, .. 

One God ill saving man. 

14 I know in whom 1 huve believ'd. 

The God 1 would adore 
Are three in one, and one in three. 
One God, there is no more. 

16 1 know in whom I have heliev'di 

The Father for his love 
Ip fixing me apoa Utat rod( 

That heli can never move, 

15 I know in whom I have b^ev'd. 

The Son who bleil for me. 
Ana paid the low its fall demand. 
And set me wholly free. 

17 I know in whom I have believ'd, 

riM God the Holy GhoKt, 

Who brought new life to my dead eoq} > 

Although I owcd^B) SW^ 



18 I know in trbom I have belie¥*4l^ 

The Bible has reveal*d, 
*Tis Christ, the Way, the Truth, the IMe, 
Whom God the Father sealU 

19 i know hi whom I have believ*d. 

The Shepherds of his sheep ^ 
What I've committed to his care 
He has engaged to keep. 

20 He gives to them eternal life, 

'lis on this Rock I stand, 
The pow*r8 of hell and earth combin'd 
Can*t pluck them from his hand* 

21 I know in whom I have believ*d. 

The scriptures tell you who, 
*Tis Christ, who liv'd and died fbr mti 
And left me nought to do. 

22 Because the Lord had fbre-oi(dain'd 

That this should be the case. 
He had ordain'd 1 should believe 
Salvation all of grace. 

23 I know in whom I have believ'd. 

My God would have it so. 
He stop*d me in the road to heD, 
I could no ftirther go. 

24 And here I am a sinner sav'd. 

That absolutely ft-ee ; * 

Whoeter doubt the truth of this, 
I wish they*d oiU on me. 

Written to a deat ChmiUm Friend UbmnUg mier mmuf 
Ihubts cmd FBon, often making ueeef ike tamguage 
of a celebrated Poet, '7!i apoM I kmg to know. 

1 What is this point you long to know? 
M^hinks I near you say. TU ihilt^ 
I want to Icnow I'm bom of dod» 
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2 Is this the point you long to knonnr? 

The point is settled, in my view y 
For ii you want to love your God, 
It proves that God has loved you* 

3 I want to know Christ died for me^ 

I want to feel the seals within, 
I want to kjiow ChrisTs precious blooj 
W0s shed to wash away my sin. 

4 I want to feel more love to God, 

I want more liberty in pray'ir ; 
Bat when I look within my hearf , 
It alinobt drives me to despair.. 

5 I want a mind more firmly fixt 

On Christ, my everlasting \iead | 
I waiit to £eel ray soul ofive, 

. And not so barren apd so deodji 

6 1 want more fsai%, ^ stronger faitb> 

I want to feel its powY within^ 
I want to feel more love to God, 
I want to feel less love for sin. 

7 I want to live above the world. 

And count it all but trash and toys ; 
I want sweet tokens of God*s grace, 
iSome foretastes of eternal joys. 

8 I want, — ^I know not wh^t I wantj, 

I want that real special good ; 
Yet all my wants are sum'd up here^ 
1 want, I feel I want my God. 

9 Is this the point you long to knowl 

• The 4ead can neither feel nor see^ 
, It js thjK slave that's bound in chains 

Wjao knows the worth of liberty. . 
10 So where a want like your*s is founili 
r tiiink Jl may be bold tb saj 
The Lord has fi^*d within tliat soul 
What heU j^^eFfir t$ikp jBkwaTt ^ 
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LI Hoireir^ small thy grace appears, 

Hiere*s pl^ty in thy precious Head ; 
Those waots you feel, my christian friend^ 
Are never found amongst the dead. 

ITnf atf thou cart down, O f/nf soul 9 and why art thorn 
disquieted within fne ? Hope thorn ih God, fox I ihaU 
net praise him. Psahn xlH, ] 1 . 

1 ViTlIAT IS the reason, O^my soul. 

That, thou art so cast down ? 
What good can that dear God withhold . 
Who prondsea a crown } 

2 ^Ti&.sad to see an he}r of grace 

Bow*d down with fears and sorrow | 
For tho* the clouds hang low to-day. 
The sun may shine to-morrow. 

3 Then ^hy art thou cast down^ my 80i|l? r 

Thy God is still the same ; 
Who ever was disnuiyld at last 
That trusted in his name I 

4 Then hope in God> nor hope in v^| : : - 

llierels ipne that ever did ; 
The dead shall live at his ponmxand. 
For Lazarus was dead. 

5 Then why foi thou cast down, my soul? 

T^hat cannot God paform ? 
The raging sea obeys his voice. 

He stills the threatening storm. 

6 Thy God can do much ioiipire than this, 

D^ stills the rage of hell; 
Thea why art thou cast down, my soul? 
Thy God does all thin^ weB. 

7 Thea.lm^ in God, )us word is sure;, 

, .: Uis pnHuise cannot Mi, 
For God delights in those who tuipc^ 
Aad'&jf€^ ahaU previ^k 
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8 Then why art thou cast down, my soul? 

' liead what the scriptures ssy ; • 
Ihe soul that goes to God for help 
God aever casts away. 

9 What though thy harp be quite unstmngai. 
i, ^a hung on Babel's willows, 

T^t hope in God, whose mighty arm 

Supports through storms and IhUdiv) 

10 Then why art thou cast down, my sOUl? 

Since Jesus is thy Friend, 
Whose love is everlasting love, 
A love will never end. 

11 And though he seems to hide his fiiice, 

Tis but behind the walls 
He never is so to from thee 

But he will hear thy call. 

12 tlien why art thou cast down, my soul ? 

Since God will hear thy pray'r. 
Go tell thy Father all thy wants. 
And never more aespalr. 

13 Th^n why was David so cast down. 

One after God*s own heart? 
Where is the christian that's not so. 
If Jesus once depart? 

14 Yet David felt himself convinced 

His doubtings were not right ; 
He knew his God would come again. 
Though he was out of s^t. 

15 Though David4ost his sight of 

God vicw*d him with Us eye. 
And thoujgh he felt himsdf cast down, 
lH knew the reason why. 

16 His boasted mountain soon gave way. 

He found the worid a bubble ; 
No soentr Jesus hides his ftice 
Itan David is hi ticnibfe. 
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1? Then ji/ky, iny'foiil> poor David 9A9, > 

Why agitated so ? . « 

' Thy God tibal's held thee up so long 

Will never lei tfi^e go. • . * 

18 Then why art thou cast down^ my soul? * 

Though Jesns hides his fiice 
]]l^ Ims etenudly decreed 

Tosa^e, hut all of grace. 

19 Then O my 80ul» hope tibon in God;, 

And cast thy anchor ihene, . \ 

And thou sbalt ride tlmnigfa ev'ry storm« 
Hiou art Jehovali's care. 

My counsel shall stand, and I tcill do all nty pleasure. 

1 I^T maD> proud man, say what he please. 
He cannot alter God's decrees, V. 

For they stand firm for ever; 
God has a people he has ehose^ 
Though sin^ and earthy . and hc^Il, oppose. 

He won't forsake them ever. - 

2 God is eternally the same, 

. Whose glorious evcgrlastiii^ name r 

Jehovah^ great 1 AM; 
He saw his niin'd creature'^ fell. 
Then to his equal Son did call, < 

Who has folfill'd his plan. yi 

3 The gilorious undivided Three 
f^fft»d from all eternity 

To hrmg the scheme abcMOt ; 
Though Satan stole the heart of man, 
A^ii^vn'd the diaholic plan, - . 

Jehovah tum*d hkn out.. . 

4 God chose his own erc(iworids begun. 
And those he gave unto his Son, 

To be redeem'd by bloo(|^ 
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God knows ^e imrnbei* that he gstv«, 
Chnst knew each one he came to savd 
And pay their debt to God. 

5 All these stand r^ister'd on high^ 
Not one of them can ever die. 

For Jesus died for them ; 
They all are one with Christ their Head^ 
Who rose triumphant fW)m the dead> 

And so falfilVd the plan. 

6 And what had man to do in this ? 
Ckxl knows exactly who are his. 

They are his own elected ; 
And all these chosen ones shall come 
And iseek salvation through the Son, 

Not one shall, be rejected. 

7 G6d*s counsels must for ever stand. 
Who holds his people with his hand. 

And they can never fiedl : 
Had Qod left man to work his way, 
Methinks I hear ten thousands say. 

None would be sav'd at all. 
S Let man, proud ntan, say what he please^ 
God will accomplish his decrees 

In saving his elected ; 
JLet proud Arminians laugh and jeer^ 
Self-righteous pharisees may fear. 

For they will be rejected. 
9 God*8 word's more firm than hills of hmm ^ 
What God decreed God brings to pass. 

The scriptures plainly ten ) 
The man that's purfi^*d (torn human learJMk^ 
AH that believe shaU go to heaven. 

The rest will go to helL 
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The Safety of God's Israel 
IkeXofd ofHoHs is the God of Israel. 1 Chron, xvu, 24; 

1 YEpoor, distressed^ doubting souls 

What God says must be true ; 
' Read but your Bible> there you*U find 
God saves just such as you.. 

2 ^3 not the rich, *tis not the grea^^ 

Of them but very few -, 
No, 'tis.thehelplMS and the poor, ^ 

I say> just such as you. 

3 God sav'd his Israel of old. 

That God-provoking crew | 
A most rebellious people those 
' He saved. Why not you } 

4 How oft they murmur*d and complained y 

Poor, souls, *twas nothing new)^ ' 
But Mipses intercedes for them, 
Christ intercedes for you. 

5 See Moses standing in the gap, 

Intreating God to spare; ' 
iSee Jesus stand pefore the throve 

With all his people there. ,v 

€ Let Pharaoh and bis host pursue 

God*s chosen Israel, 
Behold them cover*d in the sea. 

And sinking into hell. - 

7 God brought his people safe to btui, '^ 

Ami plac'd them safe ou sl^>re} 
Ah! sure t}iey*ll never doubt again. 
Nor murmur any more. 

8 And was it so ? My soul a4mire 

Discriminating grace ; 
These were the chosen of the L#rd, 
. Yet dare him to his face. 
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9 Alas! by nature what is man ^ 

.Ahl who could ever tell? ^-. 

' '*rhc man that sees what is withia i " 

Witt see a Utile heU. ^ 

10 Rc«d tikoM ten judgments God sent down 

' • * Oft Phanioh*s gnilty head f • ' ^ 
And where no blood's upon the dborsj 
» Tn er'ry house one dead. 

1 1 Whai darkness covered all the land, 
•^ ^Owfaatu dreadful hig^t! - 

Y^ God still honours Israel, 

With tiiem it shallf be %ht. ' ' 

12 Then Omy' sotil, r^oiee in this. 

Thou hart got light to see 
That t^ou h^st been for ever lost. 
Was not salvation free ? 

13 Wlt&Lt is the claim thou hast on God ? 

What have you got to plead? 
Thou wast a slave m Egypt once ; 
How came you to be freed. 

14 Who brought me out ? How came you hera ? 

Why not in Egypt still ? ' 

Who tunl'd thy fiicfe t» Canaan*s land } 

Thou hadst no pow'r or wlU. • ' -^ - 

15 And art thou willing tb be $av*d. 

And- that by grace sdone ? • ' 

A greater proof you cannot have 

» ■ Wbirt Jim are Israel's son. • 

16 Peihla{»tlMmfeel'st thy h 

' Afl-murm*ring Israel did. 
And angry too as Jonah was, 

Btouise'thy gourd was dead. 

17 O whs^t a God providing tribe 

Pbor l^Ioses had to lead ; 
Ah ! when-thcy nmrmur and complain 
He has to intercede. 
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IS Bttt Jesus does much more than thifl. 
He more tlian intercedes ; 
He takes their sins upon himself. 

And for them dies and bkeds. 

19 See here thy safety, O my soul, • 

Though Pharaoih may pursue ; 
Though hell and sin oppose thy way^ 

The Lord will bring thee through, 

20 A cloudy pillar all the day 

Shall liide thee from thy foes, ^ 
A piU^r too of fire by night 

Shall guard where Israel goes. 

21 Then let Jehovah's sons rejoice. 

Their Father will be kind, 
He*ll bring you all to Canaan's land, 
. And leave your foes behind. 

22 Rejoice, ye Isniel, rejoice. 

Your Captain goes before, 
You*ll soon get out of Pharaoh's reach> . 
AVhere he will vex no more. 

Vktii if yowr life ? It is even a vapour that appear Ah for 
a Utile time-, &nd then vanisheth away. Janies iv. 14. 

1 What is the state of man? Alas! 
The Bible says he is but grass 
Which rises up within a day : ^ , 

Alas ! proud man, thou art but ^lay. 
f 2 V^ien first he draws his infant breathy 
\ Each breathing brings him nearer death; . . ^ 
As soon as one short day is past, ^ 

Nonie knows but it may be his last. 
3 And if he lives from day to d^y, 
*Till three score years are past awaf , - , , 
AVhat will he find but pain and sorrocw > ' ' 
Poor soul^ *twill be the same to-morrow* 
2 L ; 
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4 And is this all our portion then ? 

what a helpless creature's man ! 
He lives, yet is afraid to die. 
Wishes to live, but knows not why. 

^ Oar life at best is but a vapour, 
Extin^ish^d sooner than a taper ; 
How soon, alas ! a tale is told. 
As soon time flies and we get old. 

6 Yet here, ahis ? I fix*d my heart. 
The world and I i^rere loath to part, 

1 sought its smiles, I lov'd them weO> 
Till just upon the brink of hell. . 

7 As soon as Jesus changed my hearty 
I felt the world and I must part, 

I found 'twas sin that spoil'd my joys. 
The world was trash, with all its toys^ 

8 Ah ! now I mourn what I have been. 
For now I feel the plague of sin. 
The world has lost its charms for me, 
Vd live and die at Calvary. 

9 Although old nature press me dowoj^ 
I'm waiting, looking for a crown^ 
And had I wings l*d fly away^ 

To joys in everlasting day. 

10 But I must wait my Father's time. 
It is enough that Christ is mine. 

My hand's-breadth life will soon be o*a% 
When I shall sin and sigh no more. ' 

1 1 Bat here^ alas ! who can but sigh ?.. 
But some may doubt the reason why ; 
III teH you "wdiy ; for my own part^ 

I feel the plague within my heart. 
1^ My jdays are running round apace^ 
AM as salvation is of grace -, 
Ui living may I die to sin, 
Im dying may I difeia him. 
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What oweit thdu my Lord ? Luke xri. 5. 

HAT owest thou my Lord ? should any ask, 
answer this would 4>e aa augers task. 

Nay angels could not teU ; 
hough my debt is lar^e, Vve nought to pay, 
[ were sunuaon'd up l*ve nought to say. 

But that i merit hell, 
lat owest thou to God for choosing thee 
d nailing all t)iy sins on Calv'ry^s tree ? 

He died to pay thy score > 
this comes freely from the God of grace, 
lo snatched thee in>m old Adam^s fallen race, 

Althou^ thou wast so poor. 
lat owest thou my God for free salvation, 
: his unalterable predestination. 

Before the birth of day ^ 
lat owest thou my God for free redemption ! 
th a precious Christ there*s no prevention^ 

None else thy debt could pay. 
kat owest thou my God for calling thee, ' 
i pointing thee to CaLv'ry's bloody tree? 

'Tis there thy Surety paid j 
At all the works of man could never pay ; 
ae but a precious Christ could take away ; 

Now Moses can*t upbraid, 
lat owest thou to God for special grace? 
* thou lay'st dead amongst the fallen race. 

And there thou must have laid ; 
B law condemned me ev'ry step 1 took 5 
d not my name been written in the book^ 

My debt had not been paid, 
lat owest thou to God, M'ho bade thee live^ 
I all thy base ingratitude f(H*give, 

And dmng'd thy filtjiy dress, 

L2 
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And wash'd thcc clean in his own precious blood> 
lliat thou might stand before the throne of Godj 

In Christ's own righteousness ? 
7 AVhat owest thou, my soul? ah I what indeed! 
A sum so great the Son of God must bleed> 

This was the very sum j 
And this he paid on Calv'ry's cursed tree, 
IVom sin, and death, and hell, to set me fret. 

All this my God has done. 
S What owest thou my Lord ? I cannot tell ; 

There's none but Christ could save my soul from ll( 

This camiot be denied : . . * 

My soul, for ever glory in the cross ; 
For Christ I'd pount the world but dimg and droas. 

For Jesus crucified. 

9 AVbat owest thou, my soul, for love like this ? 
A sinner rais'd from hell to endless bliss, 

' And all entirely free : 
Had I ten thousand tongues, I'd use them all> ' 
I'd try and raise a higher note than Paul, 
To him who died for me. 

10 What owest thou, my soul? A debt immenia^ 
Much more than fifty or five hundred pence, 

A debtor from the fall : 
My debt has been increasing from the womb. 
But Jesus when he rose from Joseph's tomb 

Completely settled all. 

There is a way that seemeth right unto a man, but thf t 
thereof are the ways of death. Proverbs xvi.i^^ 

'I There is a way that seemeth right to man. 
Each one has form'd his schemes and laid his plaiti 
Though all by nature's wrong, I know it wellj, 
For nature knows no road but that to hell. 

2 There is a way that seemeth right to man. 
Although God's law his best obedience damn> 
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Yet an seems jriglit, it cannot but be so^ ^ , 
For man is blind and knows not where to go* 

3 There is a way in which ten thousands treod^ 
WTio while they live are spiritually dead^ 
'Tis nature^s way and nature loves it well. 

It is the broad w ide road that leads to hell. 

4 There is a way ten thousands now embrace. 
That man is sav*d by works and not of grace^ 
A beaiteii path in wliich ten thousand ruUj 
"Wlio know not God the Father nor the Son. 

5 There is a way the world at lax^ defend. 
On their own righteousness men will depend, 
*Tis nature*s path where thousands run in vain^ 
Where ev*ry man will go 'till bom again. 

6 There is a way of merits and free wiU, 

A nice smooth way and mostly too dowu hiU, 
This is a road that's throng'd by rich and pooTj 
But never one this way that found the door. 

7 There is a way that seemeth right to some^ 

Who think they shall be sav'd for whatthey*Ye doBe^ 
No men on earth than these are mor^ mistakeUj 
For ev'ry one of these will be forsaken. 

8 There is a way that some extol for beauty^ 
Where all these pious creatures do their autyj 
These pious souls can sdways read and pray^ 
If cali*d upon would pray ten times a day. 

9 There is a way that thousands always w«it> 
I It is for tliose who always could repent^ 

They are §o wise to take the offered grace^ 

In heav'n they mean to gain the highest place. • 

10 There is a way straight through Arminian street> 
'III outside shew are very near complete. 

These are a people who confess their sin. 
But never felt the sad plague ^ore vithin. 
^ 11 There is away that seemeth right to man, 
L ^Who laughs at bemg sav*d through Clurisl tbe LnsA, 

hi 
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TTiev make him but a creature and no more, . 
Neglecting him whom heav'n and earth adore. 

12 There is a way, some men approve it well. 
That Jesiis died to save all men from hell. 
If they will but repent, and will but run, 

God would have all men sav'd would they but co 

13 But there's a way, and *tls the only one. 
And that is Christ, Jehovah's equal JSon, 
He is th« Way, the Truth, the Life, to all 
That God the Father lov'd before the fall. 

14 This is the way God leads his people in, 
'Tis only here man can be free from sin. 
It is the way Jehovah fore-appointed. 
Salvation through the medium, God's Anointed. ' 

15 This is the way God had ordain'd of old. 
This is the way that makes poor sinners bold^ 
For Jesus goes before and leads the way. 
And brings all safe to everlasting day. 

16 This is the way, 'tis straight by Caiv'ry's hiU, 
• This way is not man's reason or free will, 

'Tis God's own people only find this way, 
'Tis only those can either praise or pray. * 

17 This is the way that God himself ordain'd. 
No crther way salvation is obtained, 

*Tis all of grace, no works in whole or part, 
'Tis in this way that God allures the heart. 

18 This is the way where Jesus goes before. 

And leads the lame, the halt, the blind, the poor 
•Tis in this way God brings his chosen sheep. 
All those Jehovah has engag'd to keep. 

And Jesus answering, said. Were there not ten cleansi 
But where ore the nine? Luke xvii, 17. 

1 We read the character of Christ 
■ . ,^ Was always doing good. 
For all that ever JesuH did 

Was worthy of a God. 
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2 And aH he once was on his way^ 

Not far firom Galilee, 
There met him ten men crying out> 
Who had the leprosy. 

3 Christ bid them go unto the priest 

To sh^W what he had done ^ 
Externally Christ cleans'd them all^ 
But healed only one. -' 

4 Where are the nine ? our Jesus ask'd; 

Have I not cleansed ten ? 
But only one poor soul was healed, . 
A poor Samaritan. 
b Ah ! when this poor Samaritan 

'Felt what his Lord had done. 
He felt his plague sore heal*d by him> 
- Jehovah's equal Son. 

6 And oh, how many in this day,- 

Who wash the outside olean^ 
Whose filth and rottenness within 
By them is never seen. 

7 They never feel die plague of sin. 

They know not what we mean. 
And all their works they boast about 
Are only to be seen. • 

8 If they are Tiew*d as pious souls. 

This is their highest aim. 
They'll sneak about the temple door^ 
And all to get a name. 

9 Such cleansed ones a& these, alas ! . . 

Are- throng'd in ey*ry place j 
'Tis hardly one in ten yoVU find 
Arc heal*d by special grace. 
10 Because, they never felt their wounds^ 
Old nature's filthy sote, 
lliey get a little dirt rub'd off. 

They seek for nothipg more. . 
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Is so exCcl'd for beauty^ 
Who diink. thejrhave a daiqi chi Go4L , 
Beoanse ttiey do thw duty. 

12 Bvi what will ofiifcward cleaos^ 49 • . 

Wbai did it do for Saul, 
Who tiiougkthaiBself a holy mm,. 
Before be felt his faU> 

13 He was alive ^thout the law^ 

But bladL as hell within ; 
Till Jesus 8top*d him in his way 
He never Mt his sin. 

14 So Nicodemns was but deans^d, 

Althongh an Israel teacher^ 
He> tiever felt his inward guilt. 

Although' a iamous preacher. 

15 Till Jesus; t<^d this learned man 

, He must be bom again> 
He Hke our white-^wash'd pharisees 
Was seeking but in vain. 

16 So in the temple we bdiold 

' That boasting hypocrite. 
Whose outside mi^t be -very clean^ 
His heart as dark as night. 

17 Till God the Holy Spirit come 

This is the state of all, 
Tis none but God's owi^ people feel . 
The ruins of the fall. 

18 Unnumb^r^d thousands in this day 

Are cleans'd from vicious evil. 
Whose hearts are black as hell withinj^ 
An4 captives to tlie devil. 

19 For Jesus wounds befiore he heals« 

He heal*d on^ out of ten. 
The nine had got ^tfieii^ outside clean^dj . 
That waa ^uw^ &r*A^in. 
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te following piece was written to an Arminian who warmly 
attacked me with being an Antinomian ; knowing him to 
be a member of a church made up ofArians, Socmians, 
jimunians, Free-wUlers, 8(C., I in my own defence adr 
dressed Jixm in the foUowmg way, pointing him to the 
place where he attends, under the name (|/* Noah*s Ark* 

1 This is old Noahs ark. 

Where the clean and uncleaa 
Must all in their places 

Be constantly aeen ; - 
Would you have any favours 

From these pious people^ 
You must stick to your, place. 

And not go to the steeple* 

2 You must say as they say. 

Or *tis best to be mute, 
And-m their opinions 

You must never dispute. 
You must stretch out your £aces, . 

Look solemn and sad. 
Or else fiom this- people 

There is nought to be had. 

3 You must always look grave, 

And at most only smik^ 
And speak tto your betters ' 

With words smooth as oil ; 
Whatever is preach'd 

You must hold very gQod> , . 
And take what is offer'd. 

And not disappoint God* . 

4 But if any one boast 

Of salvation by grace, 
IX)n*t own him a member 
Of your pious pl%ce : 



If you do but ypur duty 

And be constant therej 

VoQ may be a Socunaa 

And need not despair; 

5 I'Vee-wiil and man*8 merits 

Win pass here quite well ; 
Af^e by old Moses 

And there's no fear of hell : ; 
Salvation quite free 

Will not do for this place ; 
Own yourself as God's diosen 

And they'lllaug^ in your fa<^ 

6 I know this is tnie> 

I have found it just so ; 
You may find such as these 

And have not ftr to go» 
^\lio stick fast by masses^ 

Without Chmt cau mid^ ahil^ 
Unless 'tis to help them 

Jost 1 a dead lilt. ' 

7 Your ereed may be rotten^ 

Nay worse than a pear^ 
It signifies nothii^ 

If yon are but there ; 
Keep your outside but clean* 

And act well your part* 
And you*ll pass £Qr a duistiaii^ 

Tho* rotteu at heart. 
6 IlereArfann, Sociniaiis* « 

, Arminians, nl down* . . 
They are all pious creatures^ 

All heirs to a crown $ 
lliey are ail seKt to heaven 

As soon as diey die; 
But if 'they get there 

Then God's word's a lie* 
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i Talk of justification . . 

Without, works at all^ 
Tell them Jehovah loy'd yo« 

Before Adam's fall. 
Chose out by the Father^ 

Redeem'd by the Son, 
And sav*d in God'9 purpose 
Before time b^iut; 
16 To hold such opinions ' i 

They think a bad omen. 
If you live like an an^ 

You'll be cali*d Antinomlan : 
Who give me that name ■ 

- I can give them the lie, : 
Tho' the creed of Ahninians 
From my sottl I deny. 
1 1 If God had not lov'd me 

I had never lov'd him. 
If I'm not redeemed* =* ■ . ' •* 
I am dead in my sin ^ 
If God had not k^vTi me 

Befbre Adairi'a fnU^ 
How comes it about 

lliat he lovtss me at all > 

2 Why, God waits to be grackras^ 

Yes' the Bible says so ^ 
But how long might he wait 

Erfe one nnoer wwM go > 
A^ soon a dead eiswpse 

CoaM arise -fh>tt Ac grave 
As a sinner that's dead *• *' 

AAk Jesufi fo save, i 

3 That God who rais'^d; Lea'rusf 

MuM raise yMand I, 
Or else as we're bom 
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But those God has chosen '^ 

At his set time ke*}l caU, 
. This was hi» own purpose 
Before Adam s fall. 
1,4 JPor when did Jehovah 

First tlHnk about me } 
That I should be sav*d 

^Vho made the decree? 
Whose thought was it first 

How to save ruin*d man } 
How came it about ? 

' And wha laid the plan } 

15 Before God created 

That creature called man. 
In the counsels of old 

God had'ii!K*d the plan. 
Just what man shotild be. 

Both in time, place, and station. 
His fall was appointed, * » 

So was his salvation. - 

16 Let proud man be silent, ' . 

Let him think oft with siwe^ 
That he is a breaker 

Of God*8 righteous law ; 
But here angels wonder 

At what God has dpne, ' 
Who took the law's price 

At the hands of his Son. 

17 And when was this settled ? •• . 

Ere num. was a simuSr; 
Dur he lost all in Adam, * .a 

In Christ he*s a siFiiuier : 
In his old Adam naimpe - .. ; 

View him totally deadj ' '. 
But always alive * » 

And Qon»ptet« in ki|i4Ic)94*-^r«/e»t<^ 
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18 For whom did Christ stand for '* 

And in counsels agree 
T6 die for the chosen 

On Calvary's tree > 
Did Christ die for all men ? 

That cannot b^ true ; 
For many are lost 

Aild the saved b^ut few« 

19 For those whom the Father 

Gave up to the Son> 
These all were elected 

Before time begun ^ 
No change in God's mind 

C^uid ever take place^ 
For God had determin'd 

The plan of his grace. 

20 Before Adam had sin'd 

God kn^w what he'd do. 
The work of redemption 

Stood fiill in his view; 
Though poor fallen Adam 

Hid himself iii the trees, 
God foUow'd the man 

With his purpos'd decrees. 

21 The Seed of the woman, 

(O wonderful schnne) ■'* 
To poor fallen Adam 

How strange it must seem : 
What could Adam think 

Of his dwn balte behaviour ? 
What news «iT»t this be thein 

To hear of a Saviour ! 
!2 Yes, God had appointed 

Bdfoi« Adani fell 
How poor ruio'd man 

Should be rescued ftom heU; 
M 



■ • 



i 



X22 .. o 






« I 



i^—g^^g^SgSS I ■ I mmmimmmmmmmmSSSm 



123 
This poor saved thief 

Was the purchase of bloody 
His soul was agreed for 

As the dioseA of God ; 
In the counsels of old 

Ere creation h^iun 
The thief was one chosen 

God gave to Ids Son. 
How came the Lord Jetus 

To stop bloody Saul ? 
Because God had lov*d him 

Before Adam^s ftdl ; 
The tinie was appointed 

To stop thM mad man. 
All this was to answer 

Jehovah's own plan. 
Then what were Saul-s merits ? ' 

Why he merited hell : 
And why not go there then ? 

That the Bible win tell ? 
God sent Ananias, 

Yes and told him the way. 
Where to find Saul of Tanms, ' 

For behold he doth pray) 
At the street called Strtdght 

Enquire there for Saul> 
At Simon's, the tanner. 

You will find prtying Paul : 
How came this about ? 

And. who taught hiih to pray > 
"Twas Jesus who stop*d him 

On Us Mood-thirsty way. 
If Grod have a people, 

' Then how came they 90 ? 
Is this for bolievmg? ' 

IhumUysay, No; 
M2 
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They're eternally loved, 
, EtenidiUy chosen. 
Eternally saved. 

Though hell m^y oj^pose them^ 
32 Is God of one mind ? 

Then n^ flpul is secure; 
If his love never alter 

SalvatijOii is sure ; 
If God chose his peDple 

In Christ his own Son, 
Salvation is certain 
' Through what he has done, 

3S All those for whom Jiesus 

The,God-maa Was sent 
In time shall believe 

And in, time shall repent ; 
Because they are: sons 

God the Spirit is given. 
Not to make t}iem his sons. 

But tQ fit them for heaven. ^ 

34 .*Tls not man*$ repenting, 

,'Tis not ipan'^ believing. 
That makes them; God's people } 
Tfiis is awful deriving : 
Those God has not ch(>sen • 
/ Will never chuseium; 

And all but the chosen 

. Wi^ die ill iheii: isin. 

35 Who. art thou, vain-man* 

Thi^t wiil^ dare to complain ? 
Who ever sought Jesus . . 

And sought him, an vaiu I 
"Tis Jesus seeks first,. 

Aiifi they .know hisuweet voice; 
And when he has found them* 

Then C{\riit is tboiiricfal^. 
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16 AH others will never 

Seek Jesus at all^ 
AU but the redeem*d 

Will Ue dead in the fall; 
But those Christ has died for 
Shall seek and obtmn ; 
But they never seek him 

•Till they^te bom again. 
;7 Then all is of grate 

'Fwoi the first to the last$ 
Not my hold oif Jesus, 

But *tis he holds me fast: 
He bought my soul dearly. 

He paid dowh his bl!ood y^ 
Then all my salvation 

Is wholly of God. ' 
)8 All praise to that God 

Who has made -me to see 
Salvation completed - 

Oh Calvary's trtJe, 
(!)hp8e out by the Father, 

R«deem*d bjr ^ Son, 
I am tauffht by thte- S^t' 

TnoA the Mttle is %on. 
» Then let who will cavil. 

And say, Tis not so j 
These truths TU support, 

Yes, wherever I go : 
God's word is niy standaitl, 
- My cro^ cannot fan. 
For I am exadfcly 

Amed with Saint Paul. 
10 Then r^ P^n Bpistles, 
xOti totteu Atmittianji 
You'll fia^ not tine passage 
8 f ^ pp» rt youg opiiSrti| 

Ma 
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Not one, I defy you < 

To point it to me; 
I glory with Paul • 

That salvation is free.: 

41 When you've read these liDes.; 

Then read them <gain; 
Then call upon- me 

And my errors explain > 
If you think I am wrong, 

Come^a^d pQini out the place; 
You shall talk of £r^ will . 

And 111 talk of free ^i^oe. 

42 Youl say you have; no wish 

To see as 1 seer 
Well stih, though , we differ, r 

We still may agree : 
I would only say this, * 

And I need say no more. 
If we are both right • 

We both Qame by the>I>oor. 

43 But if it turns put • ^ . '; 

That.yoacUip^b'd o*er the wall^ 
You may build yepjp'high, < .r ^ 

But your bHildtqgmust -SaJl : 
No other foundation 

Will stand thektw's shpck. 
But Christ as my Surety, 

But Christ as my Rock. 

44 I will now take my leave. 

With this wish from my he^^ 
' That in Christ's atonement 

You may share a part; 
Then your good works and.merits. 
Proud nature's vain .bubble^ 
These all' will be burnt MPff .. 

As/ifoo^ bayj iii di rtMM4 ft». 
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AcrostiCs 

iVR Jes\iSf smile on this my feeble aim^ 
crown my eflbrts to exalt thy ndme^ 
uore I want, dear Lord; I ask no more, 
il I do, } would thy name adore ; 
nal love, so rich, so full, so free, 
all that want a Saviour look to thee. 
I an angel-s tongue, how would I speak 
nal love, so infio|td^ great $ 
sD^ption was Jehovidi^s secret plan, 
re the birth of time God loved man ; 
nally the same his word must stand, 
^med souls are safe in Jesus' hand, 
Christ has paid the Law its full demand* 

Salvation Complete, 

\LVATiON then is finish'd and complete^ 

nchangeable God's love to all his sheep, 

etermin*d in his will, fix*d in his plan 

dTore the birth of time, to save lost man ; 

nsearchable his ways, past finding out ^ 

edemption's work Jehovah brought about ; 

ou need not fear, poor sinner, need not dcmbt. 

ilvation so complete, O glorious plan, • 

nfathom^ble love to ruin'd man, 

>r ever be adored his precious name 

>r love 60 great, eternally the same ; * 

look, poor sinner, look to Calv'ry's tree : 

>rd, set ten thousand sin-bound captives free, 

eep them, dear Lord, who want to trust ia thee* 

Sabbath Morning. 

1 1*11 go wrto Ihe house of pray'r ; 
Who knows but Jesui mtf te there 

,..fXo bless my Multo-day? ^^ 
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He knows I long to sec lus face. 
And taste sweet tokens of his grace ; 
I W9uld both praise and pray. 

2 O Lord, ,diriect me to the place 
A\lkere Jesus shews his smiling face 

And feeds his chosen people i 
If in some bam, I care not where. 
It matters not if Christ be there, 

In meeting house or steeple. 

3 But ah ! I cannot like l&e pUice 

Where more is thade of works than gi'ace^ 
'Tis poor AraiinlaR leaven : ' 

I want to hear of Christ the Way; 

\Miatever learned n^en may say, ^ 

Christ is the Way to heaven. 

4 Where Christ is preach*d I would be founds 
Because I love the jojrful sound, 

*Ti8 predoos news to me ; 
To hear redemption's work complete^ -• 
" Eternal life for «11 the sheep. 
All settied on the tree. 

5 *Tis sweet to hear of love divine. 

To know that God in Christ is mine^ 

And I am his by chdce ; 
To know salvation's work is done,. 
My debts all paid by God the S<m, 

'Tis then I can rejoice. 

6 Lord, send me to some place to-day 
Where I may hear the preacher say 

Salvation is completed 
For all God's royal chosen seed. 
For whom God's Equal stoop'd to bleed. 

And helVs dark plan defeated. 

7 But some pretend to preach, and say 
That God's elect may fiall away, 

Ootf idioet them oa odtt M O B, 
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That if they don't perform their tadc. 
They may, and will be lost at last, 
. And drc^ into perdition. 

8 But God, they say, would save all men. 
But some refiise Jehovah*s plan. 

And won't to pace resign, 
God uraita, and knocSs, and knocks again^ 
He strives to save, but all in vain, 

Iliey upset God's design. 

9 Sopie offer Christ, some offer grace. 
For God would save all Adam*s race. 

There's scKme men tell us so j 
'lis those Jehovah never sent. 
Who say a dead man can repent ; 

With sudi I would not go. 

10 O Lord, direct me to the place 

Whcsre Christ is preadi'd, there turn my face, 

O guide my footsteps there. 
And through the preacher speak to me. 
Knock off my chsuns, and set me £ree. 
And ease my ev*ry care. 

11 Spmepreachtiiedignity of man. 
Some preach a God without a plsn. 

And but at random still ; 
There are but few who preach free graces 
Ah ! tis but here and there a places 
But many preach free wiU. 
.2 O God, where shall I go to-day ? 

let thy Spirit lead the way. 

That I may hear from thee ; 

1 want to hear that charming sound. 
Behold, a Hansomer is found. 

That Christ has rans<Mn*d me. 
3 .Theae are the tidings suit my ^asei 
Vm lost without an act of grace^ 
. Fm ruin*d and undmiei 
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But Jefu3 died on Calv'ry's tree, 
He died for sinners, why not me } 
Redenxptiaii*s work is done. 

14 Jehovah saw what man would be. 
And chose some from eternity, ^ 

And gave them to his Son ; 
And Christ agreed to died his hlood; ' 
A sacrifice that pleases God, 

This mighty woik is done. 

15 *Tis this 1 want to hear about ; 
1 do believe without a doubt 

lliis was Jehovah*s plan. 
That those Christ died for on the tree 
From cottdemnatioii must be free ; 

Who shall tbetir souls condenm ? 
IG Ah ! who shall overturn the plan, 
Sjolvatioii through a bleeding Lamb } 

Proud man may try in vain ; 
Whoever offer Christ to man. 
Are ign' rant of Jehovah's plan,' 

They seek, but shan*t obtain. 

17 They preach and say Christ died for All, 
As well for Judas as for Paul ; 

A sdieme God never plan*d ; 
For Paul wals sav*d by special grace^ 
But Judais died in sad disgrace ; 

Paul 8av*d, and Judas damn*d. 

1 8 God owes salvation to no man, 
lie knew his own eternal plan. 

He saves just whom he please ; 
All those united to the Son, 
For them the mighty work is done 

To answer his decrees. 

19 Let parsons preach just what they pfease^ 
Hiey cannot alter God*s decrees,' 

God knows his people wett; 
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'^Though men aiid devils may agree. 
The souls Christ died for on the tree 
Can never go to hell. 
^ The price is paid, the price of bloody 
A price acknowledged by God, 

That he required no more } 
Then let poor sinneis go to him 
Whose blood aton*d for all their siuj 
The wretched and the poor. 
21 This most be love, eternal love. 
That brought a Saviour from above 

To die for such as me ; 
'Tis through his death the sinner lives, 
^FiB for Christ's sake the Lord for^vesj 
All absolutely free. 

Sahbath Evenittg. 

1 One. sabbath more is gone, and gone for ever, 
And I remun moce wretched sure than ever ; 
Fve been t<Mlay amongst the praying throng, 

I tried to pjraiae, and pray, and raise my song; 

2 But 89 I- went, alas ! I came away, 

I could not hear, I could not praise, or pray ', 

The preacher told me what I ought to do. 

But did not tell me where for strength to gO:| . . 

3 The nde lo work by was Jdiovah*8 kiw, 

^ I mnft. make brick and find myself the fitr«ir> :' 
Get mto Christ, get into Christ to-<iay. 
Accept the offered g^^ace, make no deky, ) 

4. For Gp4.i9. viUing if you are willing tido. 
What God nommands that you muftt strive to 4o» 
You must rfypent, indeed you must repenikj 
To warn you of your danger 1 am aent. 

5 God is :wMi you if you abide with him^ 
But if you disobey you*ll die in sin ; 
Now <B.tt« aoeept^ time, M« Cbrifli to-^ay^ 
Accept the offer ere you go away. 
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6 If you dbey» God will reward you well. 
But an impeniteuts will go to hell 3 

Christ wilUngly* my friend^ would save you all. 
And Christ is waiting to receive your call. 

7 No longer then delay ; Why will you die ? 
You may be ilav'd if you will but comply -, 
If you refuse the offers of his grace. 

You can't expect to see the Saviour's face. 

8 How long has Christ been knocking at the door ! 
Then open now, lest he should knock no more : 
This is the preaching I have heard to-day -, 
How often did 1 wish myself away ^ 

Such preachers too as these there are a plenty. 
Just fuch as these are nineteen out of twenty. 

Hie Bighteous shall hold on his way. Job xuii. 9. 

1 The righteous shall hold on his way. 

Though hell> sin, and Satan oppose. 
For Qod is his prop and his stay. 
To bless him wherever he goes. 
Z The righteous shall hold on his way. 

Though often next door to despair 
Because he forgets what his God, 
His covenant Father declare. 

3 The righteous shall hold on his way. 

Though weak as a poor bruised reed, ' 
Though bow*d down with doubts and with fetffi 
He prays and is sure to succeed. 

4 The righteous shall hold on his way, 

l^ougfa oft dark as midnight within,' ' 
And plagued with hill body of deaths 
Md often get wounded by sin. 

5 The righteous shall hold on his way, ' 

For God 18 his guard and his guide; 
The righteous-are s^e and secure, 

Though tempted, didtressed> iLudtiied. '' 
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6 Hit righteoiis shall hold on his wd)r. 

For Christ and his people are one« 
For God will complete his own work 
In those he has diose in his Son. 

7 The-righteons shall hold oa his way, ^ I 

li^e word of his God doth declare. 
The weakest believer in Christ 

Have no cause at all to desp^. 

8 The righteous shall hold on his way. : 

Their debts were paid off long ago ; 
The weakest shall baffle all heU» 
And stand against every foe. 

9 The rightepius shall hold on. his way. 

However distressed or poor. 
Though billowy roll over his head. 

Each wave drives him nearer the shore. 
LO The righteous shall hold on his way, "^ 

This truth is by many rejected ; 
The righteous must hold on their way, 
F(^ they are Jehovah's elected. 
U The righteous shall hold on his way, 
Jehovah himself is their friead. 
His love for them never began. 

His love for them never can eniL 

12 The lighteous shall.hold on his way, ) 

lliey ever stood so in God*s view, 
f!or Jesiis stood forth as their head. 
And paid down to justice its due. 

13 Tht righteottsi shall hold on his.way, :. ^ t .' 

Because they were chos<^ in ban^ 
IVho hore all the curse that waa due/ 7 

And washed away eveiy Mo« 
U The righteousisMli holdjon his w«iy, • - ■ ' ^i 
Through wbal; the Lord Jesus hasrdone. 
And Crod lis w^>|toised with those : • ' < . X 
Bedcoa'd iiff.fAiovUk the>SQa. « > ii 

N 
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Faith Triumphant over Fear : or, a Soul reasoning witl 
itself respecting the Groundlessness of its Fears* 
s 'Isaiah xlL 10.. 

1 Fear not, my soul, why should I fear. 

Since CtOcI himself is on my side ? 
Why should I fear, since on the cross 
My Advocate, my Surety died ? 

2 Fear not, my soul> be not dismay*d. 

There is no cause to cherish fears ; 
Thy God'that*s held thee up 'till now 
Has been thy help for many years. 

3 Fear not, for God is with me still. 

Who tells thee not to be dismayed j 
Of all the pow'rs of earth and hell. 
My soul, thou need not be afroiii. 

4 Fear not ; what can there be to fear. 

Since God Jehovah is thy stay ? 
His arms are underneath thee still. 
And he will help thee in the way. 

5 Fear not $ 'tis base ingratitude 

To doubt the love of God at all. 
Because his love was fix*d on thee 
Before thy father Adam*s full. 

6 Fear not ; although thy debt was large^ 

Thy Jesus paid it ev'ry mite; 
Though poor and wretched in thyself. 
For eyer]9rtoicnis in his sight. 

7 Fear not ; who- bids thee not to fear l- 

It is thy God that speaks to thee. 
Who took thy ransonk at Christ's handt, 
'Who paid it down on Calvary's tree. 

8 Fear not, itkj soul was seUled for 

1 •: Before ereation'A work began; 
Fear not ; to tsAvt my #oiil flhom heU 
Wat ixk Jehovah's aintient plan; '^ 
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9 Fear not, because I am thy God, ' 

And thou shalt feel my helping hand^ 
1*11 bring ^hee through the storms of lite, ^ 
1*11 guard thee safe to Canaan's land. 

Fear not ten thousand foes without, 

And strong and mighty foes within^ 
That God will never let thee sink 
Who pardon'd freely all thy sin. 

1 Fear not, redemption is complete. 

Salvation's work completely done> ''■ 
A work contriv'd by God himself. 
And finish^ by God the Son. 

2 Fear not, my soul, thy debt is paid. 

And not oi^e mite is left to pay j 
O glorious everlasting truth, 

Christ is my life, and Christ my way. 

3 Fear not, my soul -, rejoice and sing . 

At isuch a glorious plan df gracq ^ 
But those who trust to works for life 
Will never, never reach tlie place* 

14 Fear not, my soul, but hope and wait 

M^at Go<t has promised ha will do; 
Though hell and sin assault my sovl 

My God Will suiely bring me through 

15 Fear not; though Satan plague my soul, . 

And ve]( and tempt me day by day ; 
The Lord has brought me safe thus far, 

The hord will surely guide my way. 
t6 Fear not, my soul, since God is love. 

His love is everlasting too -, 
Then sure the Lord will save my soul. 

Almighty grace will bring me through 

Soliloquy. 

I Why all this restlessness within ? 
Why am 1 plagued to death if^ith sia> ' 

N2 



For as my sine are blotted out^ 
Wh^i sm I 8tiU perplex*d with doubt ? 

2 Why th^ distressed from day to day? 
Why-om't I trust? Why can't I pray? 
From whence arise these anxious fears ? 
Why all these sobs, these sighs, these teara? 

3 Why grope I at the noon of day ? 

I know Christ is my life^ my way^ 
Bui 1 can*t see his lovely face ; 
I want firesh tokens of his grace. 

4 Why can't I east my all on him 
WIm) knows I feel the plague of sin } 
Why can't 1 triim)|^ as before } 
Why sneak 1 thus at mercy's door ? 

5 Why does my heart so hard remain ? 
Wliy'shduld such trifles give me pain } 
Why do I feel so prone to range. 
Since God is love, and cannot change I 

6 Why am I thus ? O ! Jesus, say. 
Why g» I snouming all the day ? 
Sometimes 1 fear my Father's rod^ 
Akhoagli my Flather is my God. 

7 Why can't 1 trust at I have done. 
In God the Father, God the Son, 
Who paid my debts on Calv'ry's tree > 
For thiere he shed his b}ood for me. 

8 Why cant I then rejoice and sing } 
Lord-give me feith to spread my wing 
And fly from self, the world, and sini 
I feel, alas! the load within. 

^ Why can't I trust almighty grace > 

I hlkve beheld his love^ hce ; 

But now he hides himself from me^ 

He knows I'm groaning to be free. 
10 Why can't I lay my bwden do>9m> 

Since I ii» heir unto a crown^ 
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Why. should a King's son mcnini and weept 
Christ is my Shepherdj I his sheep/ 
1 1 Why can* 1 1 then in this rejoice^ 

Redeemed by Mood, Jehovah -b choice; 
O let this thought be n^y velief, 
'Tis no more I, 'tis unbeliefs 

a dear young Friend leaving London and taking poP» 
session of a little Cdutifry Cottage, 

Trust tlie Ix)rd has heard my psay'r^ 
And answer'd my request, ' 
In briQging you just wh^re you are; 
And tiiere may you bie blest. 

2 The little cot wherein you dwell. 

It is my earnest pray*r. 
You may enjoy the seniles of heaT*n 
To soothe your ev*ry care. 

3 I know you love the calm retreat ; 

Such is the place for me } 
The silent vale, where Jesus dwells, 

'Tis there I wish to be. 
. 4 And where you dwell may Jesus dwell 

And be your constant Guest, 
Then let tlie world go .as it will 

You must and shall be blest. 

5 Jchovali be your constant guard. 

Your gu]de> and your protector} • 
The God of .grace and providence, 
I pray, be your protector. 

6 Ten thousand foes are still aliVe^ 

And will be here below > 
But la\¥ or justice cannot- strike. 

For Christ w«rds off the blow* • 

7 But 'tis a wilderness atbeat, * 

'Us not your vcdfinr pkoei 

N8 
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Bui bless the Lord who callM ybti oat^ 
A trophy of his grace. 
8 All thii^p shall work together then 
For yovr eternal good ; 
It shall be so,^ — ^it must be s^. 
For His the will of God. 
9^ Thongh unbelief may oft disturb^ 
Sad peevish unbelief > 
When ev'ry door seems shut and barr*d, 
€hr^ flies to our relief. 

10 What has God wrought ? O bless his naitte! 

' What wonders has he done ? 
To make you see salvation your's 
Before you're twenty-one. 

11 You hi^ly fe.vottr*d^ honoured girl. 

Whom God has call*d so soon. 
While thousands mope 'till almost night 
God call'd yeu out ftt noon* 

12 Whatever lies across the path 

< That you may have to tread. 
The Lord will guide and guard you safe^ 

No foes you need to dread. ^ 

13 If God is your's, then all is you^'sj 

Ah ! what a |M>rtion this ! 
The path you travel here below 
Is but the path to bliss, 

14 L^t devils roar, let 'worldlings frown> 

Let friends suspend their love^ * 
Thy God will overrule it all 

To draw thy soul above. 

15 The, noisy town, the silent vale. 

Are not exempt from cares. 
No ritufltion here below 

But has a thousand snares. 

16 God be your counsellor and guide. 

Your constant firiend and prop, 
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And crown' your eJBTorts with his grace> 
And blesd your little cot. 

7 In town or city, high or low. 

All is an'emp(|y bubble ; 
God be your portion and your hope. 

Your Friend in time of trouble. 

8 If friends should frown; if foes should smile^ ) 

Tliere's nothing here comple^^ 
I*ve found it so, and so will you> 
The world is but a cheat. 

Acrostic ,, 

>'^€hovah'^Alpha and Omegor^The First and jthe 
Last-^The Almighty* 

US, Jehovah, O what a glorious name> 

lal God, eternally the same ; / - i^ 

ition was his plan ere time b^an *, . \ 

iasing praise to him, bath God and Man^ 

, O my soul, redemption's work is done ^ '^ ' 

I my pr^y'rs I'll worship God the Son : 

lal honours be to God the liamb 3 . " .^ 

nna be to God for such a plan : 

uld ten tfaoosaild thousands trust in him ! . * ' 

are mens' hopes to wash away their sin. 

ail, bless'd Jesus, who hast done the deed ; . ) r 

'en adore the Lai^ib, who stoop'd to bleed 1 ^ 

ow'r in heav'n and earth belongs to him \ *•■ 

inners worship God, who took their sin : 

>n is full and free through Jesus* blood ; 

ly's the man who trusts him as his God : r 

ingels cast their crowns at Jesus* feet^ « ' 

vvell may I,-^8alvation is complete : 

^ht but his blood could ever cleanse from sin 3 

a'd are the souls that will not worship him : 

old poor sinners know what Christ has done^ 

ons of souls redeemed by God the Son. 
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!Ekemal lo^-c lay hid within Ctich mind, •' 

God wiis in Christ both merciful and kind/ 
Ah ! what a price did man's redemption cost ? ' 
Take Christ away and all the world were lost. 
Hosanna to his name who bled and died ! : .. > 
Enough is done, — God*8 Equal crucified. 
Finished the work, and h«ll was overthrown, 
Jesus hath shed his. blood- to save his own. 
liejoice, poor sinntr, in his precious blood,. 
Salvation is alone /the gift of God, 
Ten thousand thousand souls can prove this true. 
And if you're taught of God then so may you. 
Ndl wolrks of man, salvation is of God 3 
Dearly has Jesus bought them V«dth his blood} 
The Father. gave themoip imto his Son: 
Hallelujahs now, the song's begun, • 

Eternal honours to the Eternal Three ! 
Let sinners look to Chrifit upon the tree ; 
Ah ! there the work, the bdessed work, was dofMj. 
Salvation was the work of God the Son ; 
Tell to the world this Saviour you have found, . 
Tell how you love the gospel's blessed sound ; 
Happy the m^ who. humbly seeks his foce. 
Endless glory's th^ effect of special grace. 
At Calv'ry's cross Christ paid the mighty sum; 
Let ranaom'd 'sinners glory in the Son -, 
My soul, rejoite, salvation is complied ; - 
I will rejoice, for Satan is defeated'. 
Glory, glory, to the Eternal lluree I ^. • 

Happy is the man that's led to ace 
The love of God eternally, is such 
You cannot go to God and.ask too muc^ 
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e Pr^er ofhjery Soul thaVs horn of God. 
ly^t up the light of thy countenance upon me. 
Psalm tr. G. 

'' sweet are the moments when Jet^us is near^ 
s nothing disiurbs, for there's nothing to fear; 
ngs then aromid are but trifles to me, 
ison is open, and I am set free, 
ien I am longing to bow at his feet 
kill in the chords Salvation complete ; 
it a sweet song will poor sinners sing theii^ 
ing salvation to God and the Liamb. 
Jesus is al^sent, what can I do then? 
(xed, tormented, a poor wretched man ; 
\ad, and my heart, and my soul, all confusion^ 
H I have trusted in seems a delusion, 
ehat can I do in this sad situation ; 
!xed with ski and the deviFs temptation ? 
!art so deceitful I can't find it out, 
agued with sins and tormented with doubt, 
for a' promise, but none suits my case, 
evil he tells me I*m not call'd by grace ; 
ill I must venture, I'll try him t^ain, 
D6ne ever sought the Lord Jesus in vain. 
I ! when I go I have nothing to say, 
dth my doubts, and I bring them away, 
ill I am longing to see his dear face, 
iough he should slay me 111 trust in his grace. 
' I must perish, then let it be there ; 
hile he saves sinners I will not despair -, 
oodis my plea, and this plea I will make, 
poor seeking sinners God will not forsake. 
^ unbelief, and perplex me no more ; 
iture to leave my sad tale at his door, 
' he refuse me and wiU not be seen, 
)k through the key-hole and try and se« l&seu 
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If I catch but a glimpse 1 1^ iU ui^e my petitiooi^ 
1*11 tell of my >*Tctchcci, my woeH^d cbncKtion j 
Lord Jesus, come save me, come open the door^ 
And grant me a smile and my soul asks no more* 

10 Ah ! will he r^ect such a suitor as me ? 

. Then what did he groan for on Calvary's tree ? 
It was for lost sinners, and that is my case« 
I put in my plea, as *tis all of grace. 

1 1 And if I am lost then, I will be the first ; 
But no souls can be lost that in Jesus trust j 
No-never, no never, that never can be. 
He finished salvation for such on the tree. 

Nothing but the omnipotent power of God the Holy GAc 

can make a man repent. 
J^lthout Me ye can do nothing. John xr. 5. . 

1 Ah ! what can break the heart of stone^ * 

Or melt the adamant ? . 
It is the pow*r of God alone 

Can make a man repent. 

2 As soon could stinking Laz'rus rise 

And burst the bars of death : 
Before a man can call on God 

The Lord must give him breath* 

3 How can a man that's dead repent } 

What can a dead man do ? 
Jehovah makes the man alive. 

Then tells him where to go* 

4 He sets the man upon his legs 

Before he bids him run , 
Jehovah knows the mim can*t move^ 
He knows he cannot come. 

5 God givers the man a will to come, 

llien sets him on his feet } 
This is the way Jehovali deals 

Witli all Ills chosen sheep« 
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( Tls God puts words into the mouth. 
Tlien bids the man to pray. 
He brings the beggar to his door. 
But ne^'er turns a^".iv. 

7 He holds the blessings in hin hand 

He means to give to man^ # 

And for them teaches man to pray. 
This is Jehovah's plan. 

8 For though the man was dead and blind. 

He makes him live and see. 
And by his Spirit leads the man 
To see the bloody tree. 

9 And when the Lord has brought him there> 

He wonders at the plan, 
To 8^ the God-Man bleeding there 
For ruin*d wretched man. 

10 'Til there Ee sees what sin has done, 

He*ll wonder and adore j 
The man that has a view like this 

Will boast of works no more. 

11 lb aee what man*s redemption cost. 

The price immense indeed, 
, To iaire my guilty soul from hell, 
The Son of (^od muftt bleed. 

12 And did Jehovah take my flesK, 

And bleed and die for me ? 
And shall I be asham'd to own 
- Salvation wholly free. 

13 How bo«e the wretch that dare to put 

To grace his helping hand 4 
The inan that is not sav'd by grace 
By law will be condemn' d. 
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Inhopf of Eternal life, which God that cannot lie hath 
promised before the world began. TUlts i. 2. 

1 In hope of everlasting life. 

Which God will give to those . , ' 
^Wliom he had fore-ordain'd to save. 
Elected, k>v*d, and chose. 

2 Chose in his Son, the glory Mas, 

Both God and Mediator, 
Slain in Jehovah's fix*d decrees 

To ransom man, ,his creature. - \ 

3 l^ain in the purposes of God 

B^ore creation's birth. 
Slain to redeem the chosen race; 

And who can tell his worth? 

4 This was the plan decreed of old 

Between the. sacred Three, 
That Christ should burst the prison doonr 
And set the captives free. 

5 In hope of everlasting life. 

Which God that cannot lie 
Pvomis'd before the world was made. 
That Christ for man should die| 

6 Hope here, my soul, nor hope in vain> 

Redemption's work is done, 
*Tis what God had determined 
And promiis'd to his Son. 

7 God ask*d the blood of his dear Son 

To pay liis peoples' score ; 
Emn^anuel agreed to ^s. 

And God could ask no more* 

ft So when: the settled time was come 
The great Messiah came. 
Who was Jehovah's equal Son. 
The great I AM by namue. 
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9 Wimpt in a body made of flesh, * 
The Man, the Mediator^ 
And though he lay in Mary's i;v'omb 
He was the world's Creator. 
LO And why ail thia? My soul, admire, ^ 
How f^lorioufl the plan \ 
The Fklher, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God m saving man. 
tl Though' one in three, and three in one, 
:One God, there is no more ; • 
And Jemis is the very God, 

" Whom heav*n and earth adore. 
12 The Father ehose, the Son redeemed, f ^ 
To make the whole complete $ i 
Jdiovah gives eternal life 

lb all the chosen sheep. . 
IS Tben when I see a mourning soul ^ 
^Vho-worships God the Lamb, 
rU say to him as Nathan did, 
.-.■ ril soy. Thou art the man. 

* 

"d, whatiifu<pi, that thou art mindful tjf him ? or 
the ionofman, thai thou Mlwuldtit yidt km ? 
. Ekbrews ti. 6. ' ^ 

1 LoKD; what is man? A guilty/wMeh; : 
For heU he's full upon the stretdi, 

'Till 6top*d by special grare ; 
And then, klas! what is htf then? 
A poor>>"dbitressed, mouminj^ mao^ 
.' He feels himself so Utoe. 

2 LoitU what is man ? No man can say 

" Hdw te the wretch is gisile iMay, . 
And never would return* . 
' Wa^cnQtth^Lordby 8ov*ieigngraca 
3to stop Uo^ lA his hell-bouadraecj, 

3 O 
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3 Lord, what is man^untbinking maul 
Who eagerly' imnucs his plan, . 

And thinks all will be well; 
But man wduld never find the way 
That leads to cveriasting day^ 

But find eternal hellf 

4 lord, what is man, poor &llen mto^ i 
That ever God riiouid lay the plan 

To save a wretch like thla ? 
O blessed scheme ! amazing grace ! 
That some amongst Uie fidkp raoa 
Made hieirs of endless bliss. 
$ Lofd, whatisman> Doallheeail, i '. 
The law his best deeds will condemn^ 

Att these won*t hide his A*w»t|^. 
The man must go to Calv*ry*s t^ee, 
*Tis OKnSy there he can be fk*ee, T "» 

There is no other name, 
f Lord, what is man ? what was he firtt,! 
V^hta ibite*d and £sshion'd fix>m the dllst^ 
A pure and holy cr^turc^, 
^- ^th will, and pow'r jto stand out wdl 
Againsi tfeie subtlety of hell. 

And worship his Creator. 

7;£atol;i''wllatisman? What has hilloiiJifi 

Desi^ the Father and the Soti« . : l 

i »^A])d merited perdition j, 
Ho hell is npw his just desert, jr. . 
Fordata&3Kywhasgahi*dhisheattrf.;. .. 
Ah! this is. man's coiiditk>a« 
8lButiB%4iefbre thiawas the base ' J . 
HbrUM ha4plaa*d ^e scheme nf |prB(OS» 

That scheme is now oompkled; 
pM i4ew*d^maB as a ruin'd creature^ '" 
Vtil te had found a Mediator, , , 
J^^tM^k ogsr dcfiMrtadL 
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9 For Christ-was Uie imputed 0iimir>\'.:: 
That poor lost nuur m^ht.lie the j/fiantig 
Aadlbatentireljrfive. *^ .'. *"? 
How did CiuMt payr.tlus vast «ii|oiu|t ? 
He took eaioh chosen soul's nocowtt ;^(1 t 
' '- Add Bttl*d it on the tree. . 

10 And who shdl brin^ a second Un ? . j>) 
The law^ can't touch, the law fsah't kiD> 

The law has had its doe': ^T .: 

Then, come, poor tremblii^ siDner« conic^ 
Redemption's worii's comp)etdy dooe^ ; ; 
. Completely done ibr yon. 

11 This was the way God had deoreed * ^ 
That his own chosen should be freed 

Fkom hell's infernal fetters; 

'But what had man to do in this ? 
*Tis all of God, the praise is his, ^ 

And we eternal debtors. 

12 Lord; what is man? The best of ihed(, - 
Had not Jdiovah laid the plan. 

Had been undone for ewerc 
O may I never then forget 
Thf grace that snatch*d me from ^ pit^. 

O sever, never, never. 

iM when he jk^ a nnghtff vind, he was qfrtdd, and m 
he began io Mnk, he cried. Lard save^ 9r / pen$h. 

Malfhew xw. 30. 

1 LOBB save, for I'm sinking a-pa<ie, ' 

I soon must be lost in the deep } 
Lord, stretdi forth thy hand for my he^ 
ITKm Wilt not lose one of thy sheep. 

2 I thought my fidthstroii^er by fSar, 

I thonght I could walk im the sea| 
But ah! I sunk down in thS' deep, 
Beennse joy Mth loit ^iigt^ of ihee. 
02 
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3 How ▼ftin were my efforts to wsxtf 
' <*' Iffclt myself nuking so fast; 

O Qod, were it not for my grace, 
'• Poor aioaers imut perMi «t last. 

4 But nooe ever sunk in'^e deep • .. 

Whcmi JehoTah chose in bis Son) 
Of an God liie V^itiier hath ]ov*d 
• Our Jesus lias never k)6t one. 

5 Boor Peter ooidd never be lost; 

•"^ ' Aad^y? Was be better than 7DU 2 
No> he WHS Ihf purchase of blood/ 
SalVition was poor Peter's due. 

6 t^QiLnolhing more free than a gift, 

•And Peter knew this to bt true. 
That all whom J^ovah has loVd 

The Ixxd has engaged to bring through*' 

7 Were God to leave you to yoursdf. 

You soon would sink down in despair> 
And though on the mountain to-day; 
To-morrow like Peter would swear. 

8 Dear reader, don't think me too rash. 

Poor Peter found this^was the caaei 
AjmI wbere would poor Peter have 8top*4 
Had not the Lord stop'dJhim by grace? 

9 Ah 1 where was his promise and vows, 
^ . His God he would never' dcs6rt ? 

He little thought what was.withih, . 
He knew not the plague of his heart.^ 

10 Poor Peter could nevet have thoui^t. v : 

That he should have acted so base ^ 
.|hit Peter, and Paul, and the thiaf,. 
Were all aUke saved by grace. - 

11 The weakest believer onearth 

Is equally dear as the strong, ; 
And when the redeemed get thcrer 
'. 31i^*Jl all siog: the very sanie song. 
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12 l^or all aie tte price of his blood 

Who once hung on Calrary^jLireei . 
Poor Peter, ManaMa, and I, » . 

Will sing a Balvatkm to free* 

U hmgedfofrr-^Chrut looked for, —Chriii trUfUd ia, 
—Christ Ms Pioim m. 13. 

1 COMB^ ikiyLord, thy love rereal^. - 
Come and m^t my heart of steel. 
Come and draw my doubts away. 
Come and teach me how to pray. 

2 Come, tiiou hmg'd for, blessed Friend^ ' 
Come, my Hope, my Way, my £nd^ 
Come, my Jesus, and my all. 

Come- and hold me, lest I foil. 

3 Come and bring the blessing now, . 
Come and guide and lead me through^ 
Come and bid my sorrow cease. 
Come and mdke my faith increase. 

4 Come, I -want to see thy face. 
Come with tf^ens of diy grace; { 
Come; dear Lord, no longer stay. 
Come and -bless me. Lord, to-day. 

5 Come akid bless what I may hear, . 
Come and wipe away the teiir. 
Come and ease the wounded hearty ' 
Come aind bless us ere we part. 

C Come with comforts from above,. , 

Come and make us sick with lontt. 

Come my inward woimd to Iwal, 

Come and make my teurt to fed. 
7 Come and. make the.foe to fly. 

Come, imd unbelief will ^9 

Come aid all.our-sins fov^ve^' : - 

Cai9e Ibd laake tl» deai 1641^ / 

-r',). ; it;-... . i'Uwd'^ V,vA 
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8 Come aofl shew tiiy lovely fecc, : ^ . ' 
C^ttie and xnanifesl thy grace. 

Come and make the blinl to see, 
Qome and set the captires free. : 

9 Come and make the mourner glad^ 
Com^« our hearts are very sad^ 
C<Hiie> our hearts are quite unstrung. 
Come and touch botlh heart and tongue* ^ 

10 Come> or we shall come in vm. 
Come, and let each one obtain, 
Cpme and bring the blessing down, 
Cme, our poor weak efforts crown. 

11 Come and cause our faith to spring, . 
Come and make the dumb to sing. 
Come and shew us Christ the Lamb, 
Come, and we will say. Amen. 

Turn yiiothe strong Bold, ye Pmoners ofBop^ 

Ztehariahix. 12. 

iyEpri»ne«ofhope,whan«w 
Tour wretchedness dq>lore, 
lis Christ must make the bohs give if^, 
•And ope the prison door. 

2 When he appears, not sin nor heU, 

Nor wretched self, can let f : ; 
Christ ;0trfll not let the soul lay low 
For whom he's paid the debt. 

3 When he who burst the bars of deatli 

And made the tomb give way^ 
.When he mpears, poor prisoners, 
Hell turn your night to day* 

4 Almighty Jesus, qiuckly come. 

And ^4 oiir diains aways . 
jSince thou hsstpaid our mi^tsr M^/ 

5 Lonl, bring us outUuid grant a smQ^ 

And change QUI prison diies^i ' 



151 
Lord^ strip off all our filthy ngs. 
Put on thy ngfateousness. 

6 Then shall we look more fiae than thoae 

Who never sin*d at all. 
For th^must raise the hk^est note 
Who-re ransomed warn the ftdl. 

7 For when Brnmanud appears. 

He makes ih» prison shake. 
The prison doofs fly open then. 
The iron ieUers break. 

8 But *till my precious Jesus come, 

I fMl so cold and dead ; 
Ah ! Lord, 1 have no pow'r to move. 
Nor burst a single thread. 

' carekss, unfeeUng, atid hard-hearted, is Man, imd 
no ms^pid all the Ordiuances of God without his dinne 
^aence.' 

I fainted in my sighing, and I find no rest 
Jeremiah xlv, 3. 

1 How steiinge it is, although I feel 
My heart is Uke the very steel, 

." And I in sad dismay, » 

Yet feel so careless and supine. 
And know not whether God is mine. 

Awl yet I cannot pay. > 

2 O what will mofve a heart to love? 
The pow'r I'm sure is fipm above, 

' '¥t Is the work of God} 
His Anowns tiiey make mel haMer stilly 
IfMnopew*r, I haveno wiU>. .^"i-.- 
Yet trenbleat the.rod. ' 

d WheniJeaOs hides his We liqmVKUi^ *:H 
I feel my chains, hut caoT^get Jm> 
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I hfmcfly c«re to moTe or try, • ' 

My fiiitii, ny hope, my eonnige/ <Be^ 
I go, I know not where, 

4 But when my Jems shines i^nin^ 
Ah ! tiien I see my dottbis were Tmai> 

That Jesus is the same ; 
He bears wtdi my base nnbelief,^ 

How oft he comes to my itefief^ 
O blessed be his name. 

5 Sometimes I think I'll donbt no aoorc^ 
But leave my all at mercy's door» 

And trust him in Ihe daifc; 
But soon as e'er the sun is set 
( soon begin to pine and fret. 

And cannot see my mailc* ' 

But when it is fiill blaze of day. 
Then I can trust, and sing, and pray^" 

And aE seems very well ; 
No sooner clouds o'erspr^id my sky, • ^ ' 
I>own drop my hopes, my ph>spcct$ dfie^ 

And I as black as hdl f 
7 Sure none but me was ever thus, ^ 
Sometimes the devils can't be worse^ 

For tiiey have only nn^d ; ' 
But I have sio'd ten thousand timei« 
I own the baseness of my Crimes^ 

The blackest are within. 

Then came she and worskqiped &fm, Kqfuif « Lord, W 
' . m€* Matthew XV., 25. 

1 IX)KD, h^me! wM the cry of one • ^ 

In soveatui sad dismay; - 
But ahf'4tiilust'b6 well with thoito '' \ 
^ Jeboviib' )Mu;h to pray. " -i ^ 

2 Lord^ help m«> yaki a Utae pmy% . 

But great WM its €0^1 
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rhe pimy'r of fieuth God alw(iys heaiSj 

And never will reiect. 
ddmigh at'first no answer came, 
•God gave her faith a trial, 
be knew that only Christ could help« 

- And would take no denial. 
Ad tiioueh God seems to put her off, 

: mth sour upbraiding too, 
lord^ let nie have the fieve of dogs, 

he^ me'ere I go. 

tut when she heard the Master say 

He came the lost to save, 
he uig*d her plea with double force. 

Let me the blessing have, 
hd did she supplicate in vain } 

No tnore, my soul, shall you ; 
. jMnaying soul cannot be lost, 

llie word of God is true, 
hen O my soul, take courage then; 

Lord, help me. was a pray'r 
hat God did hear and answer too ; 

- Then why should you despair } 
lO then and make the same request. 

For Jesus is the same ; 
ord, help me, is a pray*r will do. 

If made in Jesus* name. 
Ord, help me ! *tis a time of need, 

1 want thy helping hand, 
' anile upon my troubled 8oul> 

For I am self-condemn*d. 
ut as thou art the sinner's Friend, 

And giv*st thy blessings iree, 
ord, help me in my sad diafiessji 

Thy mercy is my plea. 
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. Soliloquff. / ' 

\ What ail«th thee, ray soul, why wfLikamfH 
Who dare arrest that inan whose debts are paid I 
Why take up troubles more -than for the day^^. 
Those dreaded most the Lord may take «waj« 

C Fear noty tiiou shalt not starve ; i hBarithjir 0^^ . 
1*11 tell thee where to find a fredi wp|4y ; 
Then don't despair, TU tell thee wheni to gbl 
Trust then thy God, and where he bids thee, go. 

d Though all things seem against thee, whatdff tljat} 
Of God's designs man's blinder than a. bat ; 
All things shiSl work for good, liie Lord aa^ so; 

unbelief> thou most tnlemal foe. 

4 Trust then thy God, and leave thy aH witli lAoki 
What won*t he do that pordonM sll thy sin ? 
Who knows what God may shortly bring aibotat! 
Belo v'd 6f God, and yet give way to doubt } 

5 O base ii^ratitttde, to doubt thy God! . ' 
And while he smiles yet seem to dreadhit rod ; 
Sure unbelief must be a brat of hdl. 

To doubt a God who has don^ all Uilngs wdL 

6 But O my God, without thy special graee 

1 cannot trust thee when thou hid*st thy foce; 
I can't believe unless thou give me yo4r*t^ - .1 
I cannot trust my God a single hour. • 

7 Then give me. Lord, out, grace from da)r to- dllf# 
And let me never wander from thy way : 

O shine, dear liord, in providence and graee»' 
And where thou fix my lot, there fix my placiw 

8 There would I stay 'till Jesus bid me cone 
And take my seat in my eternal home. 
There to behold my everlasting FtUaad, 
With him in glory that shall never end. 

9 Alas ! my soul, and can all this be true } 
And has the Lord ordain'd all this for jon^ 
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iqn fluui tkifly— no eye did e*er behold, 
I ciUte (exceeds Uie worth of gold, 
fclbriwt wheciB of; time, with npid^pice/ 
cr slill# and'hrin^ me to the place 
jcflus reignSi who died .upon the tve4^ ; 
laiisbrst^fally hediedfoF'tbe. 
diaU I.tdl him when I raneh the plfltoe? 
hhD.'of4ii» loYe aad mstc^law grace > 
(tfaiAffM^^'-ChristhM done<al]* things well, 

othii pniae who snateh'd .my soul from helL 

^^^ «• , < 1 •*■■■■■ ^*' ' 

theTHodtm or Fcuhionahle preacher,'' 

. - ' • ■ . 

LASi- Jny soul, where can I go ? - 

How wretched is mycase ! 
tmf at home, then rove abroad, * 

And hunt fivmi filace to |iiaoe> 
iflen mix amongst a throngs 

But ah! what get I there ? 
lear'aometimcB what midces me ma4p^ 
.- And sinks me in despair, 
leir die <inatnre much eiutol'd. 

What wottdtvB he can do ; 
ifi8t*a holiness is made hiarnle; 

. By nAiidi the man mast go* 
id he most tread in all'his stejps; 

Take Christ as your fixatni^e, 
r Onisl would haveall men.bersaT'd^ 

Tdce thto but as a sample. 
0fw loi^ nnst Jesus knock in vain^ i 

And-ymiwoa*tlethim in? 
MMgh God would glad^,8af«eyo«Latt;' 

Would you lepeot ikf sin. 
il if you kt die Savlourge, :. 

Fsriiaps lie*U«eokne no mdre ^ 
hear him knock, he waela to aanbr \ 

BitoM Mqi >t the^eoiw . 
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7 O wash ye then^ aad make ye cfeMf .■ 
And deanse yourself from sin^. 
. Aod make yourself compietdy puf^ • 

Then God wm take you In. 
ft Bat holiness you must obtain, 

And make your nature pure^- ■■ 
And get more holy ev'ry day» 

Then lieav*n you w^ secure* ! ■ 
9 And then expect the Judge to say. 

Thou good and holy creature. 
Thou hast obey'd thy Lord*s ccynmaadUp 
And honour*d thy Creator 5 
to Come now and take ^y sure rewiid; r : 
For thy reward is due. 
For thou didst husband well the gprace ( 
That I bestow'd on you. 

11 This is the preaching of the day. 

By nineteen out of -twenty ; 
Such preaching please the bulk of mea^ 
Such: hearers there are plenty. 

12 Of Christ you'll hear but little sauH 

And less of God the Spirit} • 
But how they stretch their eloquenot : ' 
. To preadi up human merit. 

13 Well may Soeihians so abound, 

• Arminians so increeae, 
Sudi preachers nurse up hypoeritea^ 1' 
And keep their goods in peace. 

14 My soul, .go not amongat this throqg^ & ^ 

For Jesus is not there ; 
Thdr s^nchr hopea wili soon gilre mf^ c 
And lesLVO them in dc^xd^. 

15 Sooietimeslgoandkearthetmtii,. :. j 

Yes, preckma tru^ indeed ; 
And yet to ne they come so cold, . . '^ 
Becanaetiie priest 1ml Kid. * 



157 
[6 Go^ ptmdti juf ifvi, (tbnt lutfa the Lord}> 
Not md it, to ^e pisople : 
Sttch dronet are got amoogst naurcoos, 
.^ At iv^ as in the ftteqile. 

17 ^Mlhough the harvett is ao great. 

And panont ao abound* 
Yet tab'rers are but rttj few. 

Who know the jojrful aound. 

18 And thoae wlio preach salvation free. 

And fear the face of no man, 
U be ihottld like an angel live, 

. They*ll call him Antinomiah, 

CkriMnCi ParUmi in better Handi than his men."^ 
Bk Poirtum if on high. Colossieins L 5. 

lLAS ! my aoul, why so oppres'd with care ^ 
naan of royal birth should not despair | 

*Tis fl»d beyond d^ree ; 
ioice ev*!^ promise is thy Father's bill; 
nd is beqneath*d you in your Father's witty 

And all entirely free. 
hoaM on* that's bom to riches so immense^ 
rho hnt die Lord of glory his defence. 

Give way to sad despair ? 
aaeuid>eBef! O what a foe thov ait> 
[0W traachiHous and vile the human heart ! 

That viper, son, dwells there, 
ut still my Father is my Father still, 
[e won't revoke what's wiitten in hia wiUf 

His sons he won't upbraid ; 
ad aUUt notes are payable at sieht, 
o have them carried in is God's dd^^^ <" . 

And each one will be paid. 
om^iStKeap nsysouli and trust the Kbleihiou|^. 
nd ^ee what legacies are left for you> 
. AaiostMnazing;sun|l 
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Elieniil life !' "Wliat can Jewish for iMie> • 
That man who fan ;i. God. cannot be pc¥>r^ „ < 
• -Hlft'a hj^r with Gpd the Son,. •. " 
A Attend, my soUl; to what thy Father, say ^.. , 
Come, (»dloarae,rtthear.^hee.wt^tbiOttipn 

Then why'go nymnung^'s^ ?' . -^ *. 
If thou art one wi£ Christ,, an heir MnK him. 
And have his righteougiif^s whQbpre thy sin^ 
To save thee is li^,willr .' ^ ». * ' 
Q Whatever be tny troublciB and dSrtreiS;^ 
Since Jesus is my ilord AWd Riglrtf^^ijingMy ' 
Ungratefiil to coipplbiin; ' ., > 

Tis unbelie|f thsit spqih.niy coi^forts here, 
I sometimesThbld the w6rld and self too dctt^' 
Ah! then I ^k in vain. ' " -v. - 

7 Tis then 1 lay my Father*s will aside, 
I then foiqget my Surety fojr me died. 

And sealed the will ivith blood } 
lis then I nidpe about witiiout the 8U9#; ' 
And fear I am. a basta^, and no son,. > y, 

And not belov'd of Qod. 

8 But Qod my Father is my Sun and SUM, 
Though hell'assaulf'tis' cowardice •toytekl^ ... 

Since Jesus won the ^Jif, . v 
My Father's triH is piov.'d an^.cmn Iricd^ ' t 
His legatees may go, none are deniectr 

He gives them present pay.. 

9 I knowmy FMher never did engage . 
To tnisi a minor' s^nf that's undor age. 

With his immense domain;. .. 
But mine it is,' I know,' by cov*nant ri^iV ' 
Biy title deeds ire always in hia sight. 

It is the Lamb once slein. 
l9*Thlen*» many a nnnor soa without a penrijtj 
Qod knowsithem aU, exactly too how man]^ 

And where they 4U Ytddey. . .. i. . 
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kof^lTi^ th^ ^jlki cpmplaining and their ftniM, 
oay tfiese wcny)s dry up their &Umg tears, 

Jehovah will provide, 
len let me wdit, a:nd Ictng, and hope, and look, 
lat it for irie ia' written 'in hia book, 

I &n' t have more or ' less $ ■ 
I written;^ AlB'thy daythy strength shall be; 
la 18 a note! my leather gavcT to me* 

The Lord niy Ri^hteoushess. 
len why A .]biiy soul, so oyerdiiirg*4i with grief? 
f God has .Idft thee notes for thy relief. 

Etibugh to pay iby way; 
sae notes wUl neVer, * never* be rejected^ i . 
fesufii'- hkMd they're ev*ry one accefited, 

iVWfa God will surely ^y. 

> when 1. gain the age of twenty-one, 

len God completes Uie work he has begun» 
AYL will, be mine for ever : 

I will he let a minor son. be lost, ' 

nigh vex^,'' and tried, and oft with tempest tost ) 
No» -never, never, never. 

> 0ee,a nan'An heir among prince jooyals, 

v'd down wlih carea and overwhelmed wiQi trials^ 

Is no uncommon' thing ; 
1*8 dKxmi sitns and heirs are mostlypoor. 

They're. often begging at tbeif- Father's door> 

Whose Father is a King, 
hy does.m3rEBther keSep me then so poor? 

I I so often begging at his door. 

Yet come ahvays so empty ? 
Father has appcmited and decreed 
len I from all my sorrows shall be heedp 

*Ti9 when rm one-and-tiweiitjr. 

pa 
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isaw a great white throne, and him that sat on iit 
whose face the earth and (he heavens Jled away, 

1 O Wbat a dreadful awful day 

The judgment day wiU be 
To all but those Christ shed his blood 
And died fiir on the tree ! 
9 But some will say. He died for all^ 
Bat that was never pniv*d ; 
He died for those, and only those. 
That God the Father lov*d. 

3 €fod*6 word declares Christ died for aft^ 

For all the world were dead. 
That those whom God the Father dioie 
Mi^ht live in Christ their Head. 

4 Christ died for all the royal seed 

God fix'd his love upon, 
Lov*d with an everlasting love» 

Co-heirs with God the Son. 

5 John saw the great and awful throBC^ 

With thtfousands standing timei^ 
And those not written in the bode 

Fell down in dark despiur. ' ' 

6 Will any say, Christ died for those? 

Alas! they might as weQ 
Declare he dieyl for Judas too. 

Who died and went to hell. 

7 He died for i^ the Father chose. 

For neither more nor less ; , 
To ev'iybne of them he is •* ' 

The Lord their RighteoQSMStf^ 

8 *Tis not the puny works of man 

Will stand at that great day. 
For works no one was ever sav*dj 
God saves another way. 



S iTcn thoQiand stood before the bar. 
Bat stood in sad dismay ; 
Hiose written in the book were sav'd^ 
AlL'Others cast away. 

10 Johiksaw iQ vision, we are told^ 

Jehovah*s grand assize, 
^TVhere thousand thousands trembling atooi^ 
' With horror and surprise. 

11 To see the law lay open wide, 

' And all with justice plan'd. 
By what is written in these books 
Man will be justly damn*d. 

12 John saw Jehovah's mighty throne^ 

Aiid Jesiis sitting there ^ 
And an who trustied in their woiiu 
Sunk down in sad despair. 

13 He saw the dead, both small and great. 

At God's tribunal bar; 
And death and hell gave up tlidr dea4p 
All nations from afer. 

14 He saw. the books lay open wide, 

Man*s works were written there. 
And ev*ry one that's tried thereby 
Will perish in despair. 

15 Whoever will be sav'd that day, 

*Twill be for Jesus*' sake $ 
But Christ will frown on all the rest^ 
And, turn them in the lake. 

1 6 But- all Jehovah's royal seed 

Will stand bcdTore his face, 
' Anid'shbut in songs of endless praise 
- '•- To free and sov'reign grace. ' 

17 The sheep shall stand at his i%fat hand 

l^o bought them with his blood I 
TMt names were written in the bookf 
The chosen sons of God. 
P3 
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18 And does my name stand Written thm^ 
And did Christ die for me ? 
Whatever merit-mongers Bay, 
Salvation must be free. 

Come hither ali ye that fear the Lord, and IwiU UU |Mi 
■what he has done for my souL Psahn hvi, 10. 

1 Come hither, 1*11 tell you the love of my God, « 
Who paid down my ransom, the price of his blood t 
A poor ruin*d wretch, who had nothing to pay, 
God gave me these blessings, then bid me to prmy. 

2 Ah ! what cannot Jesus my Lord bring about ? 
Come hither, poor sinner, you need not to doub^ 
Since Jesus has sav*d such a pocMr wretch as me. 
This proves beyond doubt that salvation is fice. 

3 It could not be merit, because I had none, 
God never could save me for what I had dotei 
No, God by his purpose had set me apart. 
And by his oWn grace has conquered my heart* ' 

4 Then O to free grace what a debtor am I ! 
WhatGodha8£>ncfor mel darenotdenyi ^ 
1 sin*d with high hand and lov*d my sins well. 

But Christ has: redeemed me and sav*d me frmn hdL 

5 But still 1 am plagued with a base wicked hear^ 
I*iil wounded and braised in every part, 

I*m black but yet comdy, a poor wand*ring aheep^ 
A wretch'in myself, but in Jesus complete. 

6 Come hither, poor smner, and hear what I say, 
Ko one goes to Jesus that he turns away. 

For all mose that go, *tl8 theLord brings themlhcre, 
' And the vilest comer there need not deqiair. 

7 Come hither poor sinner press'd dovni to thegroond, 
1*11 ten you where help for the helpless is foyui^, 
*Tis only in Jesus, I tried, but in vain ; 

SedL any inhere eke and you'U never obtain* 
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I. Jmis .pass'd by mc, what was my condition ^ 
>r fflthy'smner, deserving perdition : 
id me to live, and I now live to tell 
Je8ur» Ii0a8k*d ihr, ban sav*d me from hell, 
s hither poor sinner, Runk down in despfur, 
B, hter what I have for my God to declare } 
Bintf to save Binners both lost and undone ; 
knowt, my dear reader, but thou may*stbe one ? 
le hither, I'll tell you what Christ did for me -, 
« was iif bondage, but Christ set me free 3 
when Jesus found me, how wretched my case> 
lade me to f^ the effects of his grace. 
AC hither, I'll tell you the state I was in, 
a Jesus came to me, was dead in my sin^ 
low I'm alive,' I would tell all around 
ition in Jesus can only be found, 
free without money, ik> price is expected, 
irings his salvation to all his elected, 
pens the blind eyes and makes them to isee 
itioa' 18 equally mil as it's free, 
be tutfier, rU tell you this must be the case, 
bose that are saved are saved by grace, ' 
not of mere merits, in whole or in part> 
e makes a man foel the sad plague of his heart* 
ne hither;. I'll tell you what i alten feel, 
nrt that is harder sometimes than the steel, 
tnbbom in wiU, so perverse in my way, 
lokt inclination to praise or to pray, 
len I catch a look, as poot Peter once: did, 
then' I can weep, but 'I hang down my head, 
onltBiottB 1 feel tiien for what I have doh^, 
en cry, Lord^ save me, or I am undone^ 

■ ' :•■ -1 > 

■ •■■•■ •. / 
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Trust ye not m ajriendf. put ye nof cai^Umpe k$ e jp 

1 How many thinjg^, alas! begvilej^ 
Sometimes a fascinating smile 

Will cheer the drooping heaitt 
But what, alas! are creature smilei^ « 
They often prove but Satan's wilei^ 

And prove a aecret dart. - ' 

2 The very man that smiles to-dsf 
WiU turn his .£we another way^ . 

And fix>wn> . perhaps, to^morrGnri. 
For man, alas ! is so unstable, - 
If he invites you to his table, > • v^ 

You must not think to borrow. 

3 A man that's rich has many friends, • 
If fortune frown their friendship end^^ 

And you may dwell alone ', . * 
That man who. sfJinds in need of aid^ 
And owns he has some debts unpaid*. 

That man may sigh and mouxfu. 

4 Biit he who has enough to pay. 
His friends will pour in ev'ry day. 

And promise more to-momnr I 
But if dame fortune chance to frown,. 
There's not a friend within the town ' - 

Of whom die man can borrow. - 

5 Then who would put his trust in man! 
It is indeed a dangerous plan. 

Although they promise muchy, - \ 
Such friends as these I have had rnany^ 
Who if I wanted but a penny. 

Their pockets could not touch. 

6 Xx>rd help me then to trust in thee, 
jind from the creature set me free, 

AUbou^ I new am downi 
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Lord; -thou canst raise me up agam 
And make the pothliefore me plain, 
llien let the creatures Ax>wn. 
1 Lord, I would envy not that man« 
Although he prospers in his plan. 

But his God does deny ; 
How many such we see around, 
Whoa^ thoughts all center on the ground. 
And so they live and die. 
i Ah ! such we have, who dare pretend 
To be the Ix)rd Jehovah's friend. 

Yet pinch and grind the poor. 
Who make a god of golden stuff, ' 

Who get, but hever get enough, 
■ They're grasping after more. 
S And these are called christians too. 
And what do thede good christians do ? - 

Why reAd their book and pray ; 
Some go to meeting, some to church. 
Their needy frierids leave in the lurch. 
Tins is their holy way. 

WMout Me ye con do noihmg. John xv, 5. 

1 O This sad heart, this lump of lead ! 

This rock of adamant ; 
As aqon. the frost could melt the ice 
As sinners can repent. 

2 As soon iconld stinking Laz*rus rise 

- And burst the bars of death. 
As soon as man can prav to God 

Thats neither life nor breath* 

3 Nd more can I perform a deed 

Without God*8 special graee. 
But i^at is poison*d with some giidlC, 
I feel this is the case. 
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4 Althouglird ^e the world to pnqt,- w ^ 
To trust,, believe, and love. 
Yet I ca^*t move this sluggish hevt^. 

A rock wiU sooner inove* < . ■« 
6 Here must 1 lie, for ever lie. 
Unless my Jesus comf ; 
If he but speak and lift me txp, 
I then begin to mii. 

6 O would he come and heal my soul 

Of this sad malady : « ./ 

As he has made me feel my.wouiidA^, 
He will not let me dk. ' 

7 O Jesus, help me quickly, con\e ., . 

And^make no longer stay ; 
Thou kndw'st, dear Jesfis, what I fbel^ 
I would but cannot pray. . . 

8 I want to feel as I have done 

In some sweet moments past , 
But they are gone, O come againr > 

And make sudi visits last* 

9 Thy own disciples without thee 

Could do no more than I ; 
One kft a little while alone 

B^an to swear and lie> . . 
10 tx)rd draw me, or I cannot rmi. 

So weij£ I cannot stand; 
But thou hast promised none shall pluck* 

Thy pec^e ttom thy liand,. , 

Lord, lift upon me the Ught of thy cottnlemn|c«. 

Pmlm tv. 6. 

t U Come thou.Souniie of all that's^ gpoli<^. 
And fill this emp^. space* / . / 
Ten tfaouaand things 1 feel to waatjp. 
I want to see thy ftpe* ^ 
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4E I want tg feel, I want to love, 
I want to sin^ and pray^ 
1 Want to have this darkness gonej 
I want to have it day. 
S I want to see the Sun again, ^ 

I want those douds reknorv*dj 
I want to call the Lord my own^ 
And that I am belov'd. ' 

4 I want my frison door aidoek*d, 

. 1 want to be at latge, 
I want to aee my ddita all paid, 
I want my full discharge* 

5 Lord, I have seen all this hemt, 

I*ve seen the book-debiecostj 
Yet unbelief sngKests the lie^ 
I shall atkist be lost. 
< If Jcew fell, then 1 must fW, 
^ :'tf Jesus stand, I stand, 
Omni|MMoa has powV to save, 
'A«d held me hi his hand. 
t Thc» though 1 waul; ten Uioiuand tlda|9^' 
My Gad ean^gii««'tittm all -, 
I'll go^and knodc at nrtftgr'e dob#v • -• 
'Tis tticre he4nds me eatt. 

6 -Axfd though I want so many thii^^ . 
^ ' 1% best to want them s6U, 

My Father knows what's best for mi, 
rn wait mr Father^ iHH: 
9 Olet'nctaste, andlad, andscte, 

What'I have felt bdbMs ^' 
O do but shine upon my sottl^ 

* -iML'l ean wantOR^moK. * I ^ 
iO But I can neither fcsl,' nor see. 

Nor sing, nor-piiibe, tiM'^ptrnf,* 
Till Jciius sfaiae upon my flbul. 

And turn my lliglKt:te fiie^^ '^ 
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^0 Peace when God u absent from the SoUi: 
that I knew where I m^ht Jtnd hm, that I might com 
even to his seat. Job xxiii, 3. 

1 O This poor restless heart of vune. 

Where wotild it rove to-daj > 
' It seems to hover PD^he -wing. 
And long to flee away. 

2 O could I fly. away from sdf, ■ • I . 

And find some sweet abode ; 
Sometimes I seem to lose my way* . 
And hardly know the road. 

3 I know that Jesus is the Way> . 

But 1 c(ai*t find him out ; 
Sometimes I fieel a little joy, .' 

Again am plagued with doubt. 

4 Who can but doubt with such a heart»'i 

Mudi ha^er than the .st6el > 
Thy smiles will melt the ada^Huali: ... 

And make the rock io f(^ 
6^ Tca^ tibMHi canst still the ragmg seii^: „\ 

The tumult of the lounA, . 
And hiyudi my poor distrqcted sottl> .^ < 

For Je^us can be kiikL 

A poor Saul Struggling between ffopes and Fffn* 

Pscdm Ixxvii, 9, 

I AlAS! what aSs n^iy souU 

How wretched ajDuiforlom! . 
Sometimes I almost wish 
I never hid been bom : 
Whoe are my Ibrtner comforts gone? 
I ieem foigotten ttidjJoiie. 
i I wiiit to jeel again 

WiMt Jesua felt before f 
OcQiildlMfe^hiifoeef w. .-. , 
And fl^aa d|^ door t 
i 



But all ieems bolted up ftom me; 

would the Lwd but set me firee. 

3 I want — I think I wont — 

O God my want supply ; 
I want to ask of thee 

What thou canst not deny : 
Thou know-st the plea I have to make, 

1 only plead. For Jesus* sake. 

4 I plead thy promises^ 

Thyself thou can*t deny ; 
Lord, thou last bid me live. 

And €»innot bid- me die $' • 
Then though I feel myself M> dead. 
Yet Jesus is my Mving Head. 

5 Why then, my soul, so sad, 

SiJMe Jesus is the same ? 
His stay will not be long 

From those who love his name ; 
Ah ! Ixud, I want to love thee more ; 
Vve long been waiting at thy door.^ ^ 

6 And flihaU I wait in vaini? 

Kp, that can never be. 
Because Fve heard. him say, 

Poononner, come to sic. 
And such thou ne'er did cast away, ' 
Wkoaa tboniiaat tinight and made to pray. 
' 7 In trouble^ call.on me. 



36r JcMs tdls me so ; 

itmi 



tlien*tmifalhi»help 
I will not let him go; 
And Hkni^ hn hide his lovely tBice^ 
ni plnad the promifie of hb gmce. 
• If tlwi hadst not designed • 
Salvation; hotdk for nw# 
WhyiMit dMMi ever dfMT 
Hf iinUog aoul^Aeai. 
Q 
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*Ti8 thou hast brought me tx> fhy feet^ 
Sure then I ain thy chosen sheep. : 

9 I never had a wish> 

Dear Lord, to come to thee^ 
Nor should I ever cdme. 

Had thou not come to me ; 
But sure 'tis thy own special grace ' 

Has made me long to see thy face. 

10 Then let me see thy feice. 

And I'll be sad no more : 
Until thou bless me, Lord» 
m never leave thy dooff 
T\\ knock until thou take me in. 
For thou hast blotted out my sin. 

1 1 I know *tis all of grace, 

I know 'tis wholly free^ * 
Thou finished the work 

By dying on the iree ; 
And all hut Christ 1 count but drosi^ - 
And glory in his bloody cross. 

12 Then as my debt is paid, . > 

Why should I He in chains > 
Thou knowest what I feel. 
My agomadng paimr. 
All dark widiiii, perple^'d without, . ^ ^ 
I'mplagued to death wkh ffiar gndflodb^v^ 
Id The enemy pciplex' » . -'.'.i- :i . f \ 
And vex me day hiy Qojii j. 
He will not let me sing,' ' . •'. i 
He will not ki me pray ; 
I go and ery, butoan't obtain, / .: i': i ; A 
My prayers and tdarsseenr all ia.nalQ^ir * I 
14 One look firmii thee/ dear Lotd; '" - - 
And an my foes must fly ^ 
One smile ikom thy dear 'fiMtop 
AttiMbdicf mail dfe<: 
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ird, shine my doubts and fcAfs swa^j 

vA I will sing^ and praise^ and pray. 

5 Then harten, Lord, and coiue, 

And maJce a longer stay ; 
I vnuit my nights more s^iort, 

I want u longer day : 
had I wings, Fd fly from sin and care, 
1 fly to heav'n> my God, for thou art there.' 

Fertea written on my Btrth-day, April 10, 1818' 

OW sixty years and more have run their round, 
id I still live and walk on praying ground ; 
OW many on my right and left have fell, 
id some have fill*d their cup and dropt to hell, 
was God who formed me in my mother's womb» 
id he will watch my steps unto the tomb ; 
)r when I lay upon my mothers breast, . 
trust my name was put amongst the blest. 
iie Lord preserv'd me in my baby days, 
efore I knew what Hwas-to pmy or praise; 
at as my days increased I thought all well, 
111 I began to hear of heav'n or hell, 
efore I reach'd the age of twenty-one, 
trust I felt the work of grace b^un, 
found I was a sinner lost indeed, 
at knew not him who did on Calv*ry bleed, 
went to work, of bricks I made my tale, 
ft though salvation was put up for sale : 
he plan of grace I little understood, 
read ami pray'd, but could not find my God. 
went to town, and there I liv*d five years, 
ut there I gave up idl, both hopes and fears 3 
there expi^enced what I dare not tell, 
struggled hard to find my way to hell, 
nd yet I coiold not sin so cheap as some, 
'or 1 had light, but knew not where to nuij 

Q2 
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And though I crowded ^vith the busy thron^t 
I felt within thai something must be wrong. 

8 How oft my folly I with tears lamented. 
And then I sin'd again, again repented. 
Sometimes I thought I heard my Saviour say, 
I am the sinner's Friend, I am tlie way. 

9 1 often roam*d about from place to place. 
But seldom heard the plan of sov*reign gracf , 
I heard of doing much, none told me how^ 

I often slipt into despondence slough. 
10 Sometimes I felt this evil was within, 

And I a willing slave to flesh and sin ; 

Sometimes I vow*d and strove with all my ni^ 
'■ But Calvary was never in my sight. 
.1 1 Sometimes I felt my conscience sound alarms. 

And then the world lost all its pleatdng chAnns; 

I wanted peace, I strove to get the prize, 

But ah ! my s«ut^ was still below the sikiea. 

12 And thus from year to year my busy mind 
Was searching what I never once could find ; 
Sometimes 1 thought I stood, and then I M^ 
I knew no other way but that to hell. 

13 For all this while I never felt the dart, 
I was a stranger to my wicked heart, 

I often vow*d that I would sin no more, 
I Mttle thought that nature was so poor. 

14 Temptations were so strong, and I so weak, 

I vow'd and broke my vows, ten times a wtA$ 
I little thought what lay wiUiin my heart, 
Sometimes so base I took the devil's part. 

15 At last 1 thought I'd leave the busy place. 
And in the country cultivate my grace. 

To Sudbury I came, there fix*d my station. 
And there set out fiUl speed to find salvation. 

16 I now began afresh to mend my pace, 

SciU thot^ii salvation was by worics and^nei^ 
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I Atrore to do iny duty day by day, 
And thought I must be right, for I could prqr* 
No onemore constant at uie temple door, 
I Iov*d to meet amongst God's praying poor. 
Where I attended I was much carest, 
I almost thought myself the very best^ 
Arminianism was the fov'rite theme, 
I heard Christ died all mortals to redeem. 
If they would but comply, both great and smaDj 
It was Jehovah*s will to save them all. 
Sometimes I heaid a boy red hot from school^ 
And all his preachments were. The law our nilej 
And offer Christ to all within the place. 
His sermons were mix*d up of law and grace. 
Such mongrel preachers I for years attended. 
Sometimes was satisfied, sometimes offiesidedft 
Etor I was half a Calvmist and half Arminian« 
Hardly fixM in any one opinion. 
Now I shall pass o*er many trying years. 
In which I had ten thousand (toubts and feon. 
Sometimes I counted all the world a bubble. 
Sometimes distress'd and o verwhelm'd with trouble. 
For years I thought prosperity my lot. 
And I quite lifted up with what Fd got. 
But ah ! as pride is sure to have a fall, 
I trusted man, and soon I lost my all. 
I pujk my trust in those I thought my friends. 
They fitMxfd me to answer their own ends. 
The promises they made me I believed, 
1 thought them friends, and there I was deoeiv'd« 
God haid his plan to humble thus my pride> 
For in prosperity I seldom cried, 
J wooder'd and 1 mumrar'd at the rod, 
God sought me out, that I might find my God. 
I mop'd abonly how'd down and broken hearted^- 

MffileiMUlook'diby^ by ttraal ira^ tera!^» 

OS 
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My pride was hHmUed, and I hung my liead> . 
-And often wished myself amongst ^e^'^ead. 

26 IIow yain the world has since appeared lo Bie> 
Gad sent a rod to point me to the tree« 
Where Jesus died to ransom all his sheep. 
For throufi^h his blood salvation is complete. 

27 Since God has thus been pleased to make me poo 
lle*s often brought me nearer to his door^ 

' Now all my self-sufficiency is gone^ * 
I only have hiy God < to rest upon. 

28 For when I thought my moimtain stood nnahiikr 
IIow soon, alas ! I found myself mistaken, 
*Twas self I trusted in, and not my God, 
]ieqiMis^ he lov*d me he has sent the rod. 

29 Now, Uess his name, I*m brought to live on fan 
Vm mode to feel the sad effects of sin. 

Ten thousand times I've run away from God, 
He fetched nie back, but with a Father's rod. 

30 Now my proud heart is humbled in the duM^ 
"11» pn his grace alone I dare to trust. 

He overrules my sorrows and my cares, 
Wat^^es my steps, and numbers all my ham* 

31 For wh^n he made his providence to smile, 
I boasted in my com, and wine, and oil. 
But never saw the blessed hand that gave H, % 
My Father saw it best I should n0t bltve it. 

32 *IHvas what my Father gave he took away. 
On liiim I wish to trust from day to day, . 
And when in trouble on my God 1*11 eaU, 

- l found not him until I lost my all. 

33 Hecasteth down, but he lifts up again. 
The losses I have had were not in vain, 
"1111 then! was a poor self-righteous foo), 

rTiU I wi^ brougbtito tribulatioa*s school^ > 
3^ *TiUitheB I never knew thio plague of aiiii 
.: I neVfsr felt l|ii^ o^sed tUpg^yvMon* f. 

f.' * 
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I thought I'd been a christian many jmn. 
Tor I had pray'd a thousand thncs in teeia. 

15 I thought my tears would wash away my crimes^ 
This was my perish doctrine in these times. 
But now I know 'tis not my pray'rs or tears, - 
I luid no other creed for many years. 

\6 But now the Lord has taught my soul the way, 
*Tis not hecouse I either fast or pray, 
I have no hand in what the Lord has doM^ ' 
Salvation b alone through God the Son. 

t7 Until I found my way to CalT*ry*s tree, 
I always was in bcmdage, never free ; 
But when I saw my Jesus bleeding there, 
I found I need no longer nitfse dfspm, 

\8 For I believe what Christ did on the tree 
Was fore^rdain'd $ redemption, yes, forme; 
And never 'tiU I saw this was the case, 
I never saw salvation all of grace. 

19 I thought there must be liierit in my pray'n. 
Here thousand souls are held in Satan's snaick. 
Here I was held for many years a slave, 
I thought for my repentance God would save. 

10 Now God the Holy Ghost has taught me better, 
' I've often been distressed but knew not what's the 

matter. 
Until I saw my Surety God the Son, 
. In whom he viewed me sav^d ere time begmu 

li This is the record God himself hatli given. 
That life eternal is the gift of heaven. 
To save God's chosen ones, and not one more. 
And only these lie bring;s lo mercy's ddor. 

12 lie gives them grace to pray for what tiiey hKvty 
'Tia only saved souls cry out. Lord, save, 
*Tis not a goat now tum'd into a sheep. 
In Christ God*8 chosen ever stand comj^teto* 

'■'jf' : •• 
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43 Jeho^^ ever fe*d upon his plan. 
And angels. wonder at his love for man« 
Tfi chobae them in his Son i>efare they fell, 
Christ paid their debts, not one could go to &ell. . 

44 Lov*d,with a changeless everlasting love, 
Christ advocates their cause in heav*n above, 
U|loa the cross, salvation settled there, ' 

At Calvary no sinner need despair. 

45 And now I feel disposed to tell around 
What in a precious Jesus 1 have found. 

Some laugh and jeer, some call me Antinomian, 
Because I will not pin my ^th to no manr. 

46 Ye are complete in Him, God's word says so, 
Man is not sav*d for what he say or do ; 

)f Christ has paid my debt, I must be free, . 
And that was done completely on the tree; 

47 tf Jesus died, it was that man might live. 
And God is just the sinner to forgive. 

For Christ paid all the debt, or none at all, 
Christ knew the whole amount before the ftlL 

48 A man that*s not in debt dreads no arrest. 
Ten thousand magistrates can*t break his rest. 
He knows his Creditor is satisfied, 

He knows his'debts were paid when Jesus died. 

49 Some say this is an Antinomian plan. 

To own salvation free, then I*m the man. 
Though lost in Adam, I vms sav*d before, 
8av*d in the man whom heav*n and earth adore* 

80 Sav*d in this way,'. Jehovah had decreed, 
Christ was arrested that I might be freed % 
He laid in prison, but he burst the tomb. 
He seal'dthebond with bloodand then Went honMi' 

51 This was the work he did, to make complete 
Salvation for Jehovah's chosen sheep ; 
This Is the news my soul rejoice to tell, 

TbtA only Clirist can save my soul from ML 



177 ...... 

Sdf-righteous pharisees may call me Fool, 

While they pretend to make the law their ixileji 

Although they hreak the law ten times a day, ' 

They boast they keep the law^ beeanse they pray. 

ITie law was xnade for just such men as these, ' 

Salvation by it is not in God's decrees^ 

It shews mens* debts immenite, and that is all. 

But never 8av*d a sinner since the fall. 

But he that trusts in Jesns keeps the law. 

For Christ's obedience was without a flaw ; 

God views his people holy in his Son, 

For Christ and all his chosen are bnt one. 

This is the theme my soul doth much admire » 

Lord grant me grace to raise my notes still higher. 

To sing of grace more sov'reign than the wind, 

Christ pais^ my ransom price before I*d sin'd. 

Thus fore-ordain* (i to be just what I am, 

j(Ul my vicissitudes were in the plan. 

My destiny was iixt in God*s decrees, 

I Uve, and act, and move, just as he please.' 

That I should live beyond my three score Jtan, 

That 1 should feel ten thoussuad doubts and ftan^ 

That I should be sometimes a ha{^y man. 

That I should mourn and weep, was in the plan.. 

Cares8*d by some, by others I*m contemn*d. 

By ^pharisees I'm utterly condemn'd. 

The Arians and Socinians hate my creeds 

For they despise the Man who deign'd to bleed. 

They cannot in atoning blood rejoice. 

They cannot love the people of his choice, 

A free redemption is approv'd by none 

But those who are redeem*d by God the Son. 

All glory to the great mysterious Three, 

One God in essence from eternity. 

Who laid the plan before the birth of Hme, 

1o give me &itb to say, TUa God is mine. ' 



61 If God should spare me through another'yeui 
]tf ay Christ's salvation to my soul be dear ; 
IF I.should live to three score years and tea, 
Qirist be. lay portion now, my portion then* 

di Arniininians say my creed is sad delusi<Ni, 
That all my hopes i^ill end in sad confusion^ 
I.wonder not that they can jeer and mock 
At those whose hopes are built upon a Rock. 

63 There's many say that I shall one day fall. 
But they forget I stand as safe as Paul, 

For Paul was kept by grace, ^ all the sheep. 
They all must stand whom God engage to keep. 

64 But of myself I*m poor and helpless stiU, 
Without my God I've neither pow'r nor will. 
He draws me by his grace, then I can run, 
"Tis he maintains the work he has begun; 

65 And since the Lord began that work in me. 
Ten thousand times I've.prov'd salvation fineo. 
How oft my stock of grace has all run out, • 
And I a slave in bondage, fear, and doubt. '■ 

66 - Sonie talk of nature being sanctiBed, 
"WThoever say so never have been tried, 
I am by.natui:e still both vile and base. 
There's nothing conquers nature but firee grace, 

67 but some there are who offer Christ to nil; 
And say. Dead sinners should obey the odl, . 
God stands and knocks, and tries what he cah do, 
But they refuse, sa God must let tliem go. 

68 But some, more modest, try to mend the matter. 
That God begins to love when we get better. 

Of our five talents if we make them ten. 
There is no fear but God will love us then* 

69 Some others .cry. Repent, repent to-day. 
Lest God be weary and he turn away ; 
Thus God is- disappointed, some men tell. 

For God would 'save-thos^aouls that weu( to-faeU 
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70 Vkun blihd men lead the blind, and ifctch ftjhe &ey 
Who preach not Christ the Truth, the Lik, thi» 

. Way: 
tJow many preach, whom Ood has never ^id%3^ 
'Tis these ^ ho say, A dead man cati repent. 

71 This ia the preaching^ man^ thousands heai*,; 
And for such trumpery pay pretty dear; '• 
To have such preachm is a dreadful cvH, ^ 
For such are faithful ser^-ants to the detil. -' ' 

72 Then let the men be prized who preach and, fay 
Christ is the sort, the safe, the only Wi^,' 
The way that God eternally appointed. 

That Way is Christ, Jehovah's own ahoiiiCeSd. ' 

73 Hiere are a few who dare preach Christ altme. 
Who did for God's elected oned atone, 

"But 'tis by many view'd a dreadful omeii^' , 
To cfiM the fiaithfiil preacher Antindmiin. ;' ' 

74 Bat 'tis a badge of honour, in my view, 
.Real gospel preachers are 'but very few ;* ' 
Whoever preach salvation full and free' 
Shall have the badge/ whoever he mtiy be; 

75 -Preach God's eternal love and f^ election, . 
And you will meet the pharisees" Ygcctibn; 
Pinofessors of the dav^ nine out of ten. 
Will not approve Jenovdh's gospel plaiii 

76 Werenot salvation absolutely fifee,' * 
iEor what did Jesu6 bleed upon th^ tree ?'- 

' . Bttt«w3iat Christ undertook was finlsh'd thqu. 
That wus Kdemption's glorious, blested pbo. . 

77 AMd finished k was for all the sheep, ' ' 
Salvm^on is eternally complete ; 

M|y Boiil, rejoice,' the blessed work" is doM 
By Christ as Mediator, God the Son. -^ ^ . 
7&0:eoUdIlovetfiyjeftustentime9m6f^; ! *** 
IW great I AMi Whom heAv'h^d ekt(!b:aflore# 
For km wo infinitum Ibr Ibve so Mie, ' f 
^42tat€k>d •iMialA'f^tf )o¥e «%ietchliMlii^ 
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7^ Ah ! dMuldten thousand sinners ivish to see 
tlie reason why Jehovah loved me. 
The Lord tKill do exactly what he please^ 
And my salvation stood in his decrees. 

80 Not for my works or worthiness at all. 
Just like ue rest I lay in Adam's fall } 
Beftire tJbat was the case I stood in Him 
On whom the Lord Jehovah laid my sin, 

81 Bat my redemption was no after-thought ; 
llKMigii saved freely, I was dearly hou^ht, 
Tluoi^!;hout etarnity belov*d of God^ , 
Yet my redemption was the price of blood. 

82 Well might the aogels wonder at the deed, 
IChftt God incarnate should for sinnen bleed; . . 

' otnpendous plan ! mi^estic was the scheme; 
Thut Christ should die the chosen to redeem. 
H3 Wi^ tqay the heavens ring in songs of praise. 
Who would not wish their highest notes to ndir 
To hiqd. who liv*d, who groan*d, who bled, who , 

died. 
The great I AjI^I, the Man once crucified ) 

84 Theliighest notes of praise become the place . 
Where Jems will unveil his lovely face ; 
Hosattttas to the Lamb will echo round, • 
Sal^-ation all of grace will be the sound. 

85 O what a chorus will the ransomed sing, 
Ulicnstflnfinground the throne of God their King! 
Hethinks l~hear their golden harps* vihratMDj 

.Jki^fv'ryiaqite is. Full and free salvatioQ. 
86' Xh:f 'wfaiea, I reach that glorious blessed p]ic4[ 

ril try and raise the highM notes to grpoe; 

TMfbaBL who raised me up Qtnn Adam*s ftil«. 

Owm t!kMig to crowQhim Lord of all. 
87 O l4«4» Jpgrease my faith while here bt^aWp . ', 

LMiemt^ stand quite stills or move so sknr; 

tKH O iOodl widuMit (ky belpii^ hand -^ 

imimi^t^ ,^«r wUw Mr wott^ jtdr. mb/L . 
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86 But as tbou hast engaged to bring me through^ ' 

may I keq) thy promises in view ; 
Thou art a feiithful God^ thy promise keep. 
Which is eternal life to all the sheep. 

89 Ah ! were salvation any other way^ 

What should I do when I can't praise or pray? 
But stupid as a block and hard as steel, 

1 can't be dead, for I my hardness feel. 

90 O my base nature, how it plagues me still ; 
How often I transgress against my will; 
liike Paul, I would do good, but sins prevent> 
Ten times a day I sin, ten times repent. 

91 Sometimes I think old nature almost dead, 
• Again with double pow'r he lifts his head i 

But bless the Lord, it is my firm opinion. 
Though sin may plague it shall not have domhiion. 

92 My Jesus from ^e law has set me free ; 
The whole demand was paid upon the tree ; 
Thongh I, believe my ransom price is paid. 
Yet still of sin and self 1 am afraid. 

93 Whenee ell these changes in my troubled breast ? 
*1S0 when on something short of God I rest, 
Altihough from year to year, from day to day, 
I've fimnd the world to be but vanity. 

H 111 natur'd world, I well can bear thy frown. 
When I can read my title to a crown, 
Vieper^4 far me before the world's foundation. 
By him who died to free me fiom damnation. 

95 Xlbe world may frown or smile, just as it please^ 
Botb frowns and smiles shall answer God*t decreet | 
Jliet poor ungodly sinners recollect 
God IB the portion of his own elec|. 

)6 No weapon form'd can do the christian barm« 
He k protected by Jehovah*t arm ; 
For *ti8 a tm^, though thousands may deojTt 
Crod guarda them as thf apple oC bia e;fe» 
2 U 
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-97 O why, my soul, should you give way to { 
Since God has brought you through so man 
And rois'd you nip above a thousand storms 
And made your shoes as brass to tread the 

98 When in the storm I'm looking out for lam 
But often overlook the helping hand 
Tliat snatch'd me from the dangers of the \ 
None can be safe but those Jehovah keep. 

99 But oft, like Peter, I am forc'd to cry. 
Lord, save my sinking soul, or I must die 
Though God has sav'd a thousand times bi 
1 go with hesitation to his door. 

100 Sometimes I go with blushes on my face, 
\^Tiea I've been trusting something short od 
Perhaps I've found a liberty in pray'r. 
But little thought the enemy was there. 

101 How pleas'd is Satan with a Well done 1 ! 
Self-righteous pray'rs are Satan's fav'rite « 
Whoever thinks there's merit in his pray'r. 
Is not alone, for Satan will be there. 

102 Self-emptied sinners' ciies he cannot bear^ 
Because he knows the Holy Ghost is thefe 
Ue cannot enter where Jehovali reigns. 
And though he tempt', he knows 'tis all in 

103 He never yet could gain a chosen sheep ; 
He knows, in Christ, the chosen are coni| 
And though he* tempt and~plague from day 
He knows God's people ^cannot fadl awajf. 

104 And though they fall, suppose ten times a 
Perhaps it is to make them ten times pray j 
God over-rules the very falls of those 

He for himself eternally has chose. 

105 But fall to hell, no, never, never one : 

If they go there, then so may God the Son 
£ot head and members must then dwell tO( 
Christ from his peopjie hell and eartti can't 
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16 Becanfle^ before the Lord created day, 
Christ was set up to be the sinner's Way > 
Tbe plan was laid to save the helpless sinuer, 
God is the end> as well as the beginner. 

)7 Then O my soul, why art thou so cast down 
Sometimes, because thy fellow creatures frown ? 
When faith runs low then doubts and fears croud in. 
Ah ! who can say that he is free from sin. 

^8 As well can Ethiopians wash them white. 
As I can do one single action right ; 
Witliout the pow'r of God the Holy Ghost, 
Can hardly keep my outside clean at most. 

^ As soon can leopards change thw spotted skii^ 
As I can wash away one single sin ; 
I look within, I find the monster there. 
Of creature holiness I quite despair. 

10 But creature holiness, what can it mean ? 
Where was a holy creature ever seen ? 
Jehovah^ Jesus, God, the great I AM, 
"Who in Dur nature was the lioly Man. 

il For what, and who, was God the Son made Man \ 
Wliat's the design of this mysterious plan ? 
Was this that men might strive to do their best. 
And putlheir trust in Christ to do the rest ? 

12 Is this the plan becomes the great Jehove ? 
Hit people are all drawn, not one is drove ; 
He turns their hearts towards mount Zion's hiU, 
He gives the pow'r, he also gives the will. 

13 God never will one sinner overlook, 
Whose name himself has written in the book. 
Where all the names of God's elected stand, 
J^ovah holds the book in his own hand, 

.4 Where not one name was ever blotted out ; 
- What God decreed, that God will bring about | 
His purposes stand fast and sure for ever, 
I will not lose thee, saith the Lord, no never« 

R2 
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1 15 And shall the weak and puny arm of man 
Upset Jehovah* s everlasting plan } 

Ah ! nhall the Lord> who is the world's creatofi 
Be rul'd and over-rul'd by man, his creature ? 

116 1 trust my all with my unchanging God, 

Who rules heav'n, earthy and hell, with sov'reiga 

nod, 
Mlio has decreed whatever shall take place> ' 
Who. has decreed to save me by his grace. 

117 The fall of man was in the eternal scheme^ 
However strange to fallen man it seem ; 
God left the man to do just as he please> 
And so fulfil'd Jehovah's fixt decrees. 

118 God view'd in Adam all the human race. 
And in him fell the souls he saves by grace ; 
But though in Adam they were view*d as deadj 
They ever live in Christ their living Heiul- 

119 Though Adam srulk'd away, as well he migfatj 
He felt his soul as dark as Egypt's night ; 
The plan of God since Adam's fall has been. 
That those he saves should feel the plague of sin* 

120 O Lord, I feel this plague from day to day 5 
What would I gi\'e sometimes if I could pray ! 
I sometimes go, but feel afraid to knock. 
Because I feel as stupid as a block. 

121 Sometimes I cry, Lord, melt this heart of steels 

cause the sun to shine^ and make me feel ) 

1 want to feel as I have felt before, 

let me see thy face, I want no more. 

122 Why must I go for days without the sun? 

Why leave the work, dear Lord, thou hast began ) 
Thou knowest. Lord, 1 can do nothing right. 
All things go wrong when thou art out of sight. 

123 Though darkness may endure throughout the night, 

1 know when Jesus comes it will be light -, 
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Come quickly then, I long to see thy fece^ 
And grant me some fresh tokens of thy grace. 

4 But why, my soul, why is it thus with thee> 
Why sure I am the change must be in me, 
ForGod is ^lithful, loving, kind, and true; 
Then O my soul, the change must be in you» 

5 FcMT moimtains may depart and hills remove. 
My God can never change, for God is love ; 
Then though I am so changeable and frail> 
The love of God can never, never fail. 

•6 'Tls I who am so fickle and unwise. 
Who often seek for help below the skies 
And thus I often make myself a rod, 
l^ecause so often I forget my God. 

^7 'TIS I who often feel disposed to stray. 
And then I mourn because I cannot pray j 
Sometimes I make my stay a smilii^ creature. 
And then forget my God, my great Creator. 

^8 Ah ! sure this is not, cannot be the ease. 
Of all Jehovah's chosen fav'rite race : 
Are these the sad effects of Adam's fall ? 
What ! has his sin contaminated all ? 

•9 Yes, all have sin'd, the word of God doth tell. 
And sins unpardoned sink the soul to hell ^ 
In Adam's fall all men are on a level. 
All are, and will be, captives to the devil. 

W Had not Jehovah found a ransom out. 

All must have sunk to hell, I have no doubt; 
Man never would have sought for heav'n at all> 
Had not our Jesus rais'd him from the fall. 

^1 Just like a blind man on the brink of danger. 
Ten tliousands never think of Bethl'hem's man^i 
There's none but those their danger ever see. 
Until they're led from Bethl'hem to Calvary. 

32 But' some are so retin'd in their opiniLons, 
(I mean our pious, holy, good^ Arniiiiians)^ 
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¥o talk of God's election and decrees. 
You're sure these pious people to displeas6« 

133 ]^each God's eternal love and special grace. 
And these good folk will laugh you in the facej 
Free grace they cannot bear a single moment, 
Because they feel no need of the atonement. 

134 'JThey think and say, Man has both pow*r and wii^ 
If he will strive he may the law fiilfil ) 
Tliat man can turn to God Just when he please, \\ 
God waits &)r man, not man for God's decrees. 

135 But all the chosen of the Lord shall know 
lliat man to help himself is sunk too low j 
Like stinking Laz'rus, when wrap'd up in deathi 
He could not move 'till Jesus gave him breath. 

136 Laz'rus, come forth ! thus spoke the living Ilend) ^ 
The voice of Jesus raised the very dead ; 
And all the ransom'd seed, Jehovah's choice. 
Shall hear the voice'^of God, and shall rejoice. 

137 What voice was that wa3 heard by mad-brain'd 

Saul? 
What pow'r was that which tnade him prayiog 

Paul } 
The selfsame pow'r that opened the grave, 
^Twas God did that, and God alone can save. 

138 Go, ask Manassa what he says about it ; 
He'll sny, *lls all of Grace, 1 cannot doubt it j 
But when in Babylon in fetters bound. 
There was the Saviour by Manassa found. 

139 The dying thief look'd to his God and cried. 
The other did not so, is not denied -, 
This man had never, never pray'd before. 
He ciied just at the threshold of death's doof. 

140 And how came this about ? if any ask. 
To answer such a question is no task j 
"Twas fore-ordain' d just so, that God the Son 
Should die between two thieves^ and save but oba* 
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41 Because his name stood written in the book# 
And such Jehovah will not overlook ; 

In the agreement of the eternal Three 
The thief was paid for, in the great decree.. 

42 Jnst so that curious, rich, and worldly maa> . 
Had no conception of Jehovah*s plan ^ 

He wished much to see that Bethlehemite« 

He climh*d the tree that he might catch a sight ; 

13 He little thought the man he went to see 
Would call Z^cheus from the syc'more tree 5 
This was the very tree, the very place. 
That God had plan'd to manifest his grace. 

1"^ No sooner Jesus spoke, but he obeyed ; 
Was this because Zaccheus was afraid } 
No, love had found its way into his hes^^ j 
Now with his money he could freely part. 

15 Zaccheus felt what was not felt before. 
No longer now he could oppress the poor ; 
There's many now oppress, who are professors, 
*Twould not be so were they but made possessors. 

[6 So. Saul of Tarsus, thirsting for the J)lood 

■ Of all who lov*d and trusted in their God, 
Yet boasting of the law, his only rule 5 
(And this all mankind learn in nature's school.) 

[7 With eagerness sets out to reach the place, 
TPo persecute the objects of God's grace. 
All those who held, their blessed Lord was risen. 
He wish'd to put them all to death or prison. 

r8 The high priest sign'd and seal'd his writ of pow'r, 

* And Saul look'd forward to the wish'd-for hour j 

Away he goes, but at the mid of day 
, Jehovah Jesus stops him on his way. 

9 Why persecute thou me } thus Jesus spake ; 
This was enough the monster's heart to break 1 
Jie felt the pow'r, he saw the light, and fell : 
Wliy did not Saul of Tarsus M to h^lLl 
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150 Hie WHS belov'd of God before the fall. 
He was belor'd, when persecuting Ssiul 5 i. 
When praying Paul, he preachM this doctrine weD, f 
As God's elect he could not go to hell. r 

151 Tree grace can never be a pleasing theme^ ' 
Until by faith mount Calvary is seen -, ; 
There to behold the Friend of sinners die, r 
Tliis proves firee grace j who dare this truth deny? ^ 

152 O think, my soul, of that amazing plan,~ 
To save poor ruin'd, lost, and helpless man ) 
Mysterious work I a work becoming God, f 
That to redeem should be the price of blood. j 

153 Well may the heavens ring with such a Name^ 
^\^lose love remains eternally the same j ^ 
His people chosen ere the world b^un, 

All look'd upon complete, in God the Son. 

154 Is. all this true, and can I prove it so ? 
The word of God says. Yes 5 Arminians, No j 
WhV should I cherish then such doubts and ifean^ 
Gocj keeps his promise to a thousand years. 

155 His purj:*,ses stand firm, and that for ever. 
He won't forsake his chosen ones, no, never ; 
They are niade one with Christ, their King and 

Head, 
HeU own his chosen when he raise the dead. 

156 Why go I mourning then, if this is true ? 
Since Christ has paid for me the law its due* 
No second bill will ever be brought in j 
Christ bore the curse and took away my sin. 

157 Although I do believe this is the case. 
That I am sav'd, and that alone by grace. 
Yet of myself I have no strength at all, 
I stand alone by grace, and so did Paul. 

158 If God can change, ah ! then I am undone j^ 
Could God forss^e the work he has begon^ 



i 






^^!tCf^^ 



189 
rhen I am lost ; yes lost^ and that for ev«r ; 
^ut this was never done, no, never, never, 
loor Peter fell in cowardly disgrace, 
Ve often pitied Peter's silly case -, 
rvroB but just now he talk'd of jail or dyin^> 
Jid now, alas ! the man is got to lying. 
fe never knew *till now what was within, 
[e never yet had felt the plague of sin ; 
Kliat Peter vow*d he thought he could perform : 
rminianism will never stand the storm. 
Ithough poor Peter sunk in sad disgrace, 
et who will say that Peter fell from grace ? 
or Jesus pray*d that Peter might not fall, 
he pray'r of Jesus did and must prevail. 
oor Peter never, never knew before, 
hat nature was so helpless and so poor; 
tie promises he made he meant to keep, 
lit ah ! one look from Jesus makes him weep* 
re often wish'd to feel what he felt then -, 
how "must he adore the blessed Lamb ; 
^ell might he weep, he*d been a base denyer $ 
love divine that pardoned such a liar ! 
'as this free grace ? ah ! let Arminians say, 
irist saves mankind because they fast and pray ; 
x>r Peter had done that, I dare declare, 
id yet can praying Peter lie and swear. 
St tiiose who thiidc they stand read this one case> 
len say what saved Peter, works or grace : 
le Lord permitted Peter thus to fall, 
lat I might know *twas not by works at all. 
m thousands now are just in Peter's case, 
ho trust to frames and feelings more than graces 
ho keep their outsides clean, and thai is all, 
ho never felt the ruins of the fall, 
ere such as these within the high priest's hall^ 
iey*d do as Peter did^ like Peter fiQl > 
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For man*s free will and outward refonnatiofl 
Never saved one sinn«r from damnation. 

168 The^strongest saint would not one moment tUA 
Did not Jehovah hold him in his hand ; 

*Tis not of him that will> nor them thsit run, 
Grod keeps all those redeem'd by God the Son. 

169 Lord, keep me then, will be the Christian*8 prayY 
'Tis grace that brings the man to self despair ; 
Poor Peter*s pride was humbled in the duiat, 
His vows, and pray'rs^ and tearB> no nore hel 

trust. 

170 Is this the only solitary case ? 

Is this the only proof of special grace ? 

The man thafs fliught of God will answer^ No, 

ril own I*m freely sav'd, where'er I go. 

171 Were David here, he'd own the very samcj 
Were Peter here, he'd own no other name j 
Were Paul to come, he'd back the sanae opfauoii» 
Because in heav'n there is not one Anniniaii. 

172 On earth there are ten thousands, I've no doubt; 
Where Jesus comes Arminians must turn Ottt } 
The goods are all in peace 'till Jesus come ; 
Thte mighty Conqueror is God the Son. 

173 Where Jesus reigns there sin can reign no more^ 
And Jesus saves the helpless and the poor: 
I'he rich, in their own vain imagination. 
Have never felt the want of free salvati<m. 

174 I wiU rejoice, for that is net my cB.se, 

Por God has giv'n me grace to beg for graces 

A beggar I must go to mercy's door. 

Since God pronounces blessings on the poor. 

175 What I have written, many won't believe it; 
What I have writ, there's few that will receive it] 
What I have written, I believe is true 5 

Poor helpless sinner^ it will do for you, 
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\fy ioul, wait thou only upon God ; for my erpectatwn 
is from him, PsaJm Ixii. 5. 

1 M.Y soqI, wait thou only on God> 

For m J expectations are there ; 
W^re he not my prop and my stay, 
' My soul must sink down in despair. 

2 But he is my Rock of Defence, 

My Shelter, my Hope, and my Stay ; 
God has bcco my Helper before ; 
O God, be my Helper to-day. 

3 My soul, trust thou only in Him } 

He knows thy distresses and fears > 
^111 venture my soul upon God, 

Who measures my days and my team. 

4 Bfy mvkl, wait thou only on Hrm, 

Who turns all events for the best, 
Atid makes them to answer his plan, 
Ia bringing his chosen to rest. 

5 TriMfr tihen in the Lonl at all times, . 

Though wave seem to roll upon wa?e. 
And trouUes roll in thick and fast. 
Thy Jesus is mighty to save. 

6 Then flumgh he sho^d iday all my hopes^ 

And blacken my prospects stUl more. 
My soul, wait thou only on him. 

And leave thy sad tale at his door. 

7 Did ever one seek him in vain ? 

If one such a case were made out. 
My soul must sink down in despair. 

Then I should have reason to d*ubt 

8 iiy soul, wait thou only on him. 

And cast all thy cure at his feet. 
And he who finds itrtrens their food, 
Will never starvu one of liis sbiep. 
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9 And as that was never the ease, 
rU try him again and again $ 
Since God has inclin*d me to seek. 
My soul cannot seek him in vain. 

10 Thy promises juist suit my sad case 3 

help me to take them as mine> 
And all that concerns my poor soul 

1 will to my Father resign. 

1 1 Lord, hast thou not promised thine aid> 

To hold me up by the right hand. 
And bring me through billows and storms^ 
And pilot my bark to the land. 

12 Ah ! wast thou to let go thy hold> 

I am so impotent and weak. 
Those billows that roll o*er my soul 

Would plimge my poor soul in the deep. ^ 

For mine eyes have seeti the King^ the Lord of Ho$t$, 

IsaiOth vi, 5. 

1 MINE eyes have seen the Lerd of hosts> 

Jehovah, great I AMI 5 
But who can see the Lord and live ? 
It was the God, the Man, 

2 The God and Man, the Man and God» 

Was whom the prophet saw $ 
.Well might he say, I am undone^ 
For I have broke his law. 

3 Ah ! woe is me, I am imdone ; 

Alas ! what have 1 seen > 
I*ve seen the King, the Lord of hosti^ 
I am a noAn unclean. 

4 He saw the glory Man set up« 

"VVho was ordain*d to be 
The glorious Mediator Man, 
AaA die upon the tree. 
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/5 Before erenJdoA work began. 

The scheme was fiilly plan*d. 
Thai God should take a human fonn> 
That man mi^t not be damn'd. 

6 Eternal Jesus, God and Man, 

As man he bled and died. 
As God he spoiled the pow*rs of hell^ 
And Satan's cnift defied. 

7 The King of kings, the Lord of lords> 

The great Jehovah still. 
As made he died on Calv'ry*s tree^ 
To do Jdiovah*8 will. 

8 As Mediator Man complete. 

And Jesus was his name ; 
As €rod in Christ, and Christ in God, ' 
Eternally the same. 

9 When niras the mighty scheme contriv*d } 

Who brou^it the scheme about I 
It was Jehovah*s only Son 

Was b<Mm, but to redeem. 

10 Who in Jehovah's bosom lay. 

Before all time conceal'd y 
In time he took our flesh and bloody 
'Twas then he was reveal'd. 
i 1 Before this lower world was made» 
Before God's works of old, 
Tlie God Man, Jesus, was set up. 
The prophets have foretold. 
12, He was begotten ere the deeps 

Had broken up their sprin|^}^ 
He was the Man appointed then. 
To be mount Zion's King;. 
3 This i^ the Jesus we adore. 

Who was, and is to come ; 
The Father, Son, and Holy Gho«^ 
. The undivided One. 
S 
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14 *Twas God the Father laid^the ptan^ 

' And G6d the Son completed. 
And Grod the Spirit crowns the wholfip. 
And Satan is defeated. 

15 My soul, adore a tri-une God, 

One God, in persons three> 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
O blessed Trinity ! 

16 Well might the prophet stand amaz*d#> 

And wonder, and adore. 
At such a glorious mystery. 

That angels can't explore. 

17 Proud man will say, I won't believ#^ 

This doctrine can be true 5 
As well vain man can comprehend 
The drops of morning dew. 

18 Who can by searching find out God, 

Or know the great I AM, 
But as he has reveal'd himself 
. In the incarnate Lamb. 

19 There we behold the love of God 

To ruin'd helpless man j 
And v/hea a man is taught of God 
He will admire the plan.- 

20 But 'till a man is taught of God, 

How can a blind man see? 
How C9n proud reason comprehend' 
The glorious mystery. 

21 As soon the dead can rise and walk^ 

As carnal man can see 
Salvation finished and done 

On Calv'ry's bloody tree. 

22 All this the holy prophet saw -, 

A most mysterious scene ! 
And thfitm who have a sight like t^it 
Willcry* Unclean, undcait. 
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23 IiOrd> grant my soul a view likt this. 

By God the Holy Ghost, 
And when I join the ransom'd tiirOBj^ 
1*11 try and praise thee most. - 

24 But while I am in this dark land^ 

So far remote from thee. 
Help me to worship thee, my God, 
The glorious One in Three. 

poor Sinner hopeless in himself, pet hoping in Jesui. 
• Lord is my portion, sdith my soul, therefore wUl I 
hope m him, Lamentatum iu, 24. 

Ah ! why should I cherish despair } 

My Jesus has pow*r to relieve me : 
My nature is sunk down so low. 

It is my own heart that deceives me* 
I I know my dear Jesus is kind. 

But I am so fretful and base, 
I must have sunk down into hell. 
Had I not been saved by grace. 
I Ah ! could my dear Jesus forsake 

The sinner that dare forsake him. 
And give him just what he deserves, 

I must have been damn'd for my sin. 
I But Qod is a God of one mind. 

Whose puiposes stand fast for everi 
Hien will he cast off my poor soul ? 
No never, no never, no never. 
\ Then though Vm a wretch in myself. 
It was for black sinners he died ; 
rU go to him, black as I am. 

Black sinners are never denied. 
S Though few are so bad as I am. 

He knew what a wretch I should be ; 
He knew that my debt was immense. 
But paid down the whole Oft the tree, 

S2 
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7 And shall I rebel any more? 

Shall I be so wretched and bold? 
Yes, Lord, I shall do worse and worse. 
If thou should Qpce let go thy hoid, 

8 Lord, wast thou to save any way 

But that which is perfectly free> 
Lord, what would become of a wretch 
So vile and so filthy as mei 

9 I own, my dear Lord, my sad case, 

I own what a sinner I am, 
I own that 1 nothing deserve, 

I own thou might justly condemn. 

10 I own that *tis all of thy grace 

I live such a story to tell -y 
I own that His wonderful love 

Has sav'd such a rebel from helL 

11 But while I can see on the cross 

That Victim on Cal% ary*s tree. 
For sinners my Jesus hangs there. 

For sinners, and why not for me ? 

12 Let Moses then bring in his bill, 

1*11 point him to that bloody tree ; 
If justice should bring in its claims. 

Why justice must bid me go firee. 
" 13 For justice can ask nothing more. 

The law can no longer upbraid ; 
Then why should I sink in despair. 

Since both law and justice are paid ? 

14 For had it been left unto man 

To rub off one mite of the score. 
The debt would have never been paid, 
I>\>r man is as proud as he's po6r. 

15 So poor that he can*t pay one mite. 

So proud that he thinks to pay all, - 
So blind thet he can't see his debt. 
So rain*d and dead in the fail 
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16 But when JesoB qniekens the Sk^, 

And makes a blind nnner to aee. 
That man will exultingly aof, 
A crucified Jesus for me ! 

17 I once was as blind as a bat, 

I once was as dead as a stoae^ 
I no longer trust in myself. 

But Tcnture on Jesus alone. 

Vnhdvef the grtaUst En&nf to ike Soul. 
Jenu stretched forth hi9 hand and caugh$ ium, and said 
wUo him, . thou <^ tittle faUh wherefore didst thou 
doubt 9 Matthew xw.ZX, 

1 O Could 1 always trust. 

How happy should I be. 
Believing God the same 

When I can't feel nor see ; 
And though l*m soperplex'd with doubt, 
Who knows what G&)d may Mng about? 
» 2 Though clouds overcast my sky. 
And I can't see the sun, 
Jehe^rah will complete 

The work he has begun > . 
HiB presence only makes it day. 
But in the dark I lose my way. 
3. And will he always stay. 

And cofhe again no more ? 
Unlil my Jesus come, 

I'll wait at mercy's door| 
His promises are on my side. 
It was for sinners Jesus died. 
4 Then if I foil at last, 

I then shall be the first \ 
1 ]ulo^V I am a wretch. 

Suppose the very worst; 
S3 
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My sins are great, I own my case. 
But greater is thy matchless grace. 

5 If (!)hrist can't save, Vm lost -, 

But as he can, 'tis well j 
And as he died to save, 

I^ cannot go to hell : 
Ko, Jesus never lost a sheep. 
Whom God himself engaged to keep* 

6 Then who can ever pluck 

His chosen from his hand5 ? 
The weakest soul in fsnth 

Upon a Rock he stands j 
Upheld by God's almighty pow'r. 
They'll conquer in the trying hour. 

7 Then why these slavish fears, * 

This agitated mind } 
As though thy God could change. 

Thy Jesus be unkind : ^ 

Though earth should shake fro^n pok to poh^ 
Thy God has well secur'd thy souL 

8 Then I would fear no more. 

But leave my all with Him# •. 
Who took the curse away 

And blotted out my sin ; '.r 

This Gpd is mine,, 1 will adore, .£ 

My portion now and evermore. 

9 A few more storms below, ' 

A few more doubts and fears^ . 
A few more cloudy days, 

A few more groans and tears ; * 
When all will be for ever well, 
) And I beyond the reach of hell. 
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^ a dear doubtbig Friend, who i&meHmeit felt 
agemeut from the argument made use (^ by the 
^ Manoah to her doubting Husband, 
Judges xm. 23. 

you, my dear friend, like the wife of Manoah^ 
rod at bis wordy and be doubtful no more } 
d hia design been to cast you away, 
er would have taught you to praise and to pniy . 
er would have made you to foil put with .^in, 
L your own baseness and mourn what's within^ 
t that's so sinfiil, your nature so base, 
othing can save you but sovereign grace, 
ad he not lov*d you, were you not elected, 
yray'rs and your offerings would be rejected ; 
sus has heard you again and again, 
m like Manoah shan t petition in vain. 
1) believed, yet base unbelief 
d in his heart like a base midnight thief; 
we shall die, said this poor frightened man, 
i have seen Jesus, Jehovah, the Lamb. 
le Lord then designed (said the wife of Manoah) 
re should both perir'h, why come any more ? 
smise is faithful, he cannot deny, 
have a Samson, Manoah shall not die. 
m, ioay dear friend, who have tasted of g^race, 
e longing again for your Saviour's embrace, 
hen he is absent your soul heaves a sigh, 
ould not feel this if God meant you should die. 
ih will finish as he did begin : 
ame you to feel your sad plague sore within ? 
>wn filthy righteousness you can deny. 
Id not be so if God meant you should die. 
^e Christ a Saviour : how came that about } 
eaus lias done it^ you have not a doubt > 
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You would never trust Jesus, nor on Jum rely, 
No> never, my friend, if God m^e^uit you shoul 

9 How come you to mourn so when God hides hit 
How came you to know you are saved by gncc 
Sweet tokens you have had, you cannot deny, 
You*d never had such if God meant you ftbottld 

10 Then when you feel wretched, distressed, and 
Think what the Lord did for the wife of Manoa 
The God of Manoah is the God of my friend. 
That love God has shewn you is love without a 

Herein is love ; not that we loved God, but thai Ac 
us, and sent his Son to be the propitwiumfor aw i 

1 John iv. 10. 

1 CO]VIE, O my soul, what is this for? 

These sad complaining fears ? 
Ah ! why should one belov'd of God 
Lament and mourn in tears ? 

2 If God had ever chang'd his love. 

And cast away a sheep. 
If you could prove that were the case. 
You'd then have cause to w«ep. 

3 But was there ever one poor soul 

Who moum'd, and sigh'd, and gril 
Because he could not love his God^ 
And was at last deceiv*d ? 

4 No, search the world from pole to pale» 

And if you find but one 
That ever sought the Lord in valnji 
Ah \ then I am undone. 

5 But can Jehovah change his mind^ 

Or alter his decrees ? 
His word more firm than mountains standi 
. To save just whom he pleas'd 
6« And who are those he please to save? 
All those he fore-ordain*4« 
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Thej seek talvation in God's wtf , 
That was by Cluisl obtaia*d* 

7 It was obtain*d for sumers too» 

The Yery chief of them ; 
Herein was lovie, amaaang lo%'^ 
To ruin'd dyin^ men. 

8 Take but a view of Calvary, 

Ah ! look upon that tree. 
And see thy Surety dying there, 
A Sacrifice for thee. 

9 From him the Father hid his fact. 

From his beloved Son y 
But there the mighty debt was paid. 
Redemption's work was done. 

10 Hell trembled at his dying words^ 

*lls finished, he said; 
The trembling earth gave up its dead» 
^ . And devils were afinaid. 

1 1 Herein was love, love infinite. 

For hell-deserving man ; 
And where this love is known and feU* 
They must adore the Lamb. 

12 For love so infinitely great. 

So infinitely free, 
imiiere Is the man that need despair. 
Since Chri&t has saved me ? 

hordf when, thou hi/ieft thyself my soul is troMtd. 

Psalm XXX. 7. 

1 IX)RD Jesus, teach my soul to piay. 
And ^ide and guard my slipp*ry ^ay. 
And keep my wand*ring> foolish hearty 
So prone to take the tempter's part. 

2 O what a stupid fool am I ! 
How oft I from my comforts fiy« 
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And 8cdl fbr peace from e&rtbly to^ 
So leAve my comforts and my joys. 

3 Ah ! ivho.ean tell what dwells widiUii- 

what a wretche<l plague is sin ; 

It spoils my peace and mars my joys. 
And oft my happiness destro3rs. 

4 Lord make me feel the pow*r of grace. 
Then sin must hide its brazen face j 
But when I trust my foolish heart> 
*Tis then I act so base a part. 

5 No sooner Jesus hides his face, 

1 run the downward road space; 
Sometimes alas ! 1 lose my way ; 

what a fool I am to stray. 

6 Sometimes I glory in his name> ' 
Soipetimes I own with blushing d&ameji. 

1 own my base ingratitude^ 

Yet long to fed my heart renew'd. 

7 I trembUng go to God again. 
And fear I never shall obtain ; 
My heart gets hard as adamant, 
I cannot pray, I can't repent. 

8 In this sad state I often go. 
Perplexed by jthat infernal foe j 

As w^ could hills and mountains wofV% 
As I can raise my soul abore. 

9 But Jesus knows how weak I am. 
He knows I glory in the plan, 

A sinner sav'd entirely free. 

This suits a poor lost wretch like me. 

10 1 have no pow*r to conquer sin, 
I feel a little hell within. 

But Jesus conquered sin and hell. 
My Jesus has done all things well. 

11 Yes, he has conquered all. for me. 
This work was done upon the tree; 



SometidaM niy mountain stands so stfoaff, 
A precious Clurist is all my song. 

12 No soODer 1 am left alone, 
Than^ I begin to sigh and groan ; 

. How soon my mountain hopes gite way^. 
Then I can neither praise nor pray: 

13 These are the ups and downs I fleelj 
Sometimes like wax, sometimes like steelj 
SometimeiLthe world is but a bubUe, 
Sometimes Tm overwhelm'd in trotible. 

14 But When my Jesus shines within^ 
I feel sweet pardon for my sin> 
And knour I am Jehovah*s choiee^ 
TIs only then I can rejoice. 

fFhai it Hum, that he should he clean ? And th^ ion qf 
num, ihqtke should be righteous P Job xv, 14. 

1 IX)RD, what is man, poor helpless man ! 

A lump of guilt and sin ; 
And all the sins that hell contaiits 
An ambush lie within. 

2 And nothing but the grace of God, 

Both sovereign, rkh^ and it^ti. 
Can ever save a so\il from hell^ 
If sunk so low as me. 

3 But O my soul« adore and pratse. 

The work's already done. 
That soul is sav'd, already sav^d^ 

That^s found in God the Son. 

4 lis n6t cpr pray*rs> our tears, or vows. 

That make us heirs of heov^'n ; [ 

How many times our pray*rs and tears 
Ate mix'd with human kav*d. 
$ 'TIS whom God wills to love and call 
By hia almighty gmce» 



i 






204 
And whom he wills, they mnst be sav'd^' 
And shall behold his face. 
And are you call'd, and am I called ? 
If 80, then all is well 5 
If call*d> we own *tis special grace 

Has sav*d our souls from hell. 

7 But what a lump of wretchedness' 

Is that proud creature man ! 
He often prides himself in what 
God's holy laws condemn. 

8 Sometimes, when calling on his God, 

Some secret fiend from hell 
Will fill the creature's heart with pride. 

That he has pray'd so well, 
d And then the Lord withdraws himself. 

Then down his comforts fedl i 
And then he feels ten thousand fears 

He never pray*d at all. 

10 A heart perhaps as hard as flint. 

He goes to mercy's door ; 
But ah ! he's nothing there to say. 
And thinka to go no more. 

11 Thus I have thought, nor thought in vain; 

Ah ! what a fool was I, 
To think my mountain stood so strong : 
Now all my prospects die. 

12 Because the Lord unloos'd my tongue 

His goodness to declare, 
Because I felt my chains knock'd off. 
Be proud of my own pci^'i* ! 

13 Lord, what is man } a fool at best ; 

There's many know it too ; 
And he must be the greatest fbol 

Who boasts what he can do.- ' 

14 Lord, set me right, and keesp rae so, 

For I am prone to stray -, 
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For of myself I cannot stand. 

Can neither praise nor praj. 

hi hjf wtn-lfs of righteousness which ice have done, but 
cccording to his mercy, he saved us, TUus iti. 5« 

' 1 £fET man, proud man, say what he will. 
It is my firm belief. 
The best have no more chosen God 
Than had the dying thief. 

2 He cried^ Dear Lord, remember me : 

Who made him ^us to cry > 
His feUow murmurs and complains, 
A#d as he liv*d did die. 

3 Who dare dispute the sovereign pow*r 

Of Christ while on the tree ? 
He sav^d that helpless, hopeless thief« 
To prove salvation free. 

4 Then O my soul, consider well. 

If thou art sav'd at all, 
God liad decreed thou should be sav*d. 
Before thy guilty fall. 

5 EBs love was fix*d upon thy soul 

From all eternity ^ 
He saw the thief upon the cross. 
And called him on the tree. 

6 Who dare to boost of free-will pow*r ? 

Alas \ ten thousands do y 
They think themselves increased in goods. 
And are so holy too. 

7 But such as these God*s word declares. 

Are po(nr and wretched still.i 
They've never felt the plague of sin. 

They've neither pow*r. nor wilL 
i They say they love a predous, Christy 
And glory in hha too -, 
T 






But yet reject hin righteousttesd^ 
And trust to what they A»* 
9 But if they felt the plague of sio, 
ITi^y Would not dafe to say^ 

By ^tlvating their own titrength 
They're holier ev'iy day. 

10 My soul, beware of such a ci«ed> 

Beware of such a mah^ 
Who boasts of creature holiness, 
Whb hates salvation's pliitt« 

11 But Christ is holiness itself^ 

In him Tin holy tot) 5 
But ah ! my sins pollute my Wttifai 
And poison all I do. 

12 Can that be holy man performs^ 

Poor siniier, look within $ 
Can you perform a single act 
Entirely free from sin ? 

13 Then where*s the holiness (I ask) 

Of works perform*d by mini 1^ 
The best he does> take Christ away, 
> What says the law >«--Coiid^cafi* 

14 And dare you venture, O my soul. 

And build upon such sand \ 
A soul embarked on such a sea 
WtSI never reach to land. 
)5 Take heed of those who dare assert 
Salvation is this way ; 
*Ti8 Christ and works^ not all of grace^' 
The gospel of the day. ' ^ 

16 And b0^ is tliis accounted fbr ? 
Without the Hc^ Sf^rit, 
The man-made preachers all agree 
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A remfiant shciU he saved, JRomam ix. 27« 

1 Should kingdoma shake and eocpres fitQ^ 

And mountains quit their place. 
Yet Ilvere*8 a few the Lord pre8ervei« 
A remnant aav'd bj grace. 

2 A fesw amongst the human race> 

God ever will proteet j 
Ha does with a peculiar care 

Watch over his elect. 
j8 Midst all the storms of earth and heU 

God's bruised reeds shall stand ; 
And why ? Because the Lord himself 

Upholds them in his hand. 

4 Awl none can pluck them from his haa^ 

The Lord himself declares i 
Thea see thy safety, O my soul ; 

Then why bow'd down With fears) 

5 Jehovah watches with his eye 

The remnant of his choice ; 
And he will guide> and guard, and saT^b 
And over them rejoice. 

6 Because he resteth in his love 

It knows no diange at all} 
He had a remnant in his view. 
He lov'd before the fall. 

7 His love for them was none the less ' 

When in their filth and sham^ j 
He sent a Ransomer to die. 

And JeSus is his name. 
6 'Ah ! this was love, eternal love. 
Not merited by man ; 
'Twas love that brought about the sehemot 
' Redemption's glonqus plan. 
9 And shall proud mortals dare presuai9 
Tq o&r God a4>nc9? 
T2 
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Sure such a God-provoking sin 

From hell must have its rise. 
40 Behold God*8 Equal on the tree 5 
See what redemption cost ! 
God's chosen are redeem*d by bloody 
The rest then must be lost. 

11 How stands the matter then with me? 

How stands the case with you ? 
Has God been pleas'd to put our names 
Amongst his chosen few } 

12 If so, then this will be our song. 

Poor sinners sav*d by graoei 
For we lay dead in filth and an 
Amongst the fallen race. 

13 VTwas grace, and nothing else but graee. 

That snatch-d me from the fire^ 
Just at the very l^rink of hell. 

Without one good desire. 

14 And why did Jesus seek me out ? 

Because he'd paid for me ; 
For Christ will never lose a soul 
He died for on the tree. 

15 And who are those he died for there } 

Ndt all the human race 5 
*Twas those God fix*d his love upon. 
And marked diem out by grace. 

16 The soul that's made to mourn his 

With Calvary in view ; 
If this is your experience, soul, • 
Then Jesus died for you. 

17 I«et Zion's mourners then rejoice. 

However plagued with sin ; 
'Tis only those redeem'd by blood 
That feel the plague withia. 
IS I feel my heart deceitful stiU, 

]VIy nature vile and base 1 
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If ever I am say*d^ Fm sure 
It must be all of grace. 

19 But 'tis for siimers Jesus died ; 

Then 1 put in my plea> 
for I have not one mite to pay. 
What I have must be free* 

20 For I am poor and helpless still. 

No pow> to will or do ; 
I go to Christy the sinners* friend, 
I've no where else to go. 

21 Nor do I wish another way. 

None suits my case so wdl } 
For were it not entirely free 

My portion must be hell. 

U things tire possible to those that believe, Mark ix, 23« 

1 O Could I but always believe. 

How happy my days would go rounds 
But O^ through my sad unbelief, 
How oitea my hope runs a-grouocL 

2 O could I but always believe. 

That Jesus to me was the same : 
Ah ! sometimes 1 do believe this. 

And yet 1 can't trust in his name. 

3 How strange is the conflict I feel 

Between the old man and the new } 
How often I fret and repine 

When Jesus is tjut of my view. 

4 O could I but always believe. 

Then sure this would not be the case ; 
But, Lord, thou hast made me believe 
That I must be saved hj grace. 
6 Q could I but always believe 

My name stood recorded on high > 
But sometimes I fear and i dcmbt, 
iod thiiik afier all I most dk. 

T3 
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5 O could 1 but always believe 

That all will turn out for the best^ 
That for me, a wretch as 1 ani) 
Remaineth an eternal rest. 

7 O could I but always believe 

That Jesus, who bore aQ my sorrow^ 
That he who has kept me to-day 

Will guide and protect me to-morrow. 

8 O could I out always believe 

That mine is an infinite store; 
But what a poor beggar am I, 

So peevish, so fretful, and poor. 

9 O could I but always believe. 

When troubles my soul overwhelm. 
That 1 shall arrive safe to port. 

Since Jesus, my Friend, holds the hdn^ 
10 All this I believe, and much more, 

AH 'this is enroll'd in my creed. 
Each trouble and sorrow I feel, 

I have them because it*s decreed, 
no could I but always believe 

That though my beginning is small. 
That joy in the end shall increase. 

Since Christ is my All and in alL 

12 help me, dear Lord, to believe j . 

conquer my base unbelief; 
I hang on thy mercy, dear Lord, 

Who once sav'd a poor dying' thief. 

13 By law I am damn'd and undone. 

And have no more claim than he had ; 
But, Lord, I*m infbrm'd in thy word, 

1 can't come to. Jesus too bad. 

14 help me, dear Lord, to believe, 

An(l credit Emmanuel's ^ikin. 
Which was to redeem the poor soul 

That Masea frowns on and oondemjii* 
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t5 This, Lord^ I can sometimes believe. 
And boast that salvation is free $ 
Yes^ Lord^ 1 can sometimes believe 

That Christ paid the ransom for me.^ 

16 If Jesus but grant me a smile. 

Then I can t>elieve very well ; 
But when I am left to myself 
1 then am assaulted by hell. 

17 O could I but always believe 

That I am already a winner^ 
And glory in sovereign grace. 
In saving a perishing sinner. 
IB Salvation to God and the Lamb \ 

I'll praise him while I liave a breatib ; 
I*d praise him as long as I live, 

1*11 praise him in life and in death. 
19 For saving a sinner so vile. 

So base and so wretched as me. 
Who must have sunk down into hell. 
Had not his salvation been free. 
^0 Shall I be afraid to declare 

What God in his mercy has done^ 
In saving my soul from the pit, 
A traitor, a rebel,— a son ! 
U A son by adoption and grace* 

My calling proves this to be tme ; 
My God, . who hais brought me thus te* 
Engages to bring me safe through. 

JSay ye to the righteous, it shall be weU ttnth him* 

tsaiah m. 10. 

1 * TiS well Willi the righteous^ 
The prophet says so ; 
*Tis well with the righteous, • 
Wherever they go : 
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'Tis.wdl with the righteousi, 

Beloved of God, 
And all that befalls them 

SfaaU work for their good. 

2 *Tis well with the righteous : 

But what makes it so ? 
Some say *tis man's good wor]43^ 

I humbly say. No. 
*Tis Jehovah's diosenj 

Eternally lov'd. 
They stand on a Roek 

That cannot be moVd. 

3 'Tis well with the righteous. 

It ever was well, 
For God had declar'd ift> 

To save them from hell. 
Beloved and chosen, 

God singled them out ; 
'Tis well wi& the righteous* 

When bow'd down with doubt* 

4 'Tis well with the righteous, 

' They arc God's elected -, 
'Tis well with the righteous. 

Though often dejected : 
Though sometimes distressed. 

And often cast dowB, 
Tbitf are jokMb bein with Christ, . 

Vo a kingdom and trosvn. 

5 '71s well with the righteous. 

Their foes are d^fbated; 
For them Jesus died, 

Ajkd saAvaitcHr. coinpleted. 
'Tis well with the righteous > 

They only repent 
Whose hearts often feel 

X/ike the bard adamant. 
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■« 'Tls well with the rightetma. 

Thong'li oft™ in tears ; 
With a heart ovenvhcbnd 

And hamss'd wiih fews j 
"Tia weU when thpy >Mg 

And tis well when they mot 
Because they were ehosen 

Before they were born. 
7 'Tis well with the rigJitwiis, 

Whatever attends them ; 
Tis well with liie righteous. 

Tor who shall condemn thed 
In Christ they are rlghtwius 

Who dare bring a charge i 
The blood of atonement 

Has sign'd their discharge. 
. S TIb well «ith the righteous, 

God views them as such; 
lliey go to their Father 

And can't ask too much : 
God counts them his righltous. 

For whom Jesus died; 
United to Jesus, 

They are all justified. 
9 "Us well with the righteous, 

Wbatevec men say ; 
In Christ they are riglueous. 

And no other way : 
God fhme them in Christ, 

In the counsels of old ; 
Christ bought them with blood. 

Not w ith silver or gold. 
10 "Tis well with the righteous. 

Wioever oppose them ( 
Tor God in our Surcty 

Eternally chose them ; 



•Tis well with the righteous. 
For they are his sheep ; 

Who through the atonement 
Are white and complete. 

1 1 'Tis well with the righteous^ 

Eternally well. 
Though thousands are fearing 

They shall go to hell j 
•Tis those only mourn ^ 

The effects of the feU j 
•Tis those only hear 

And obey the sweet calL 

12 'Tis well with the righteous. 

But thev can't believe it) 
Till born of the Spirit 

They cannot receive it : 
£y nature quite dead. 

Like the rest of mankind^ 
And •till Jesus calls them 

Are both deaf and blind* 
18 'Tis well with the righteous. 

For they are God's sons j 
God calls them by gracQ, . 

As his own chosen ones ; 
Whose love is for ever 

And ever the same. 
His eyes are upon them. 

And he calls then) by namc^ 
14 *Tis well with the righteous. 

For God has decreed 
That bis sons and daughters 

From, law should be freed i 
He laid aU their sins 

On hid co-equal Son, 
And they are all righteous 

Through what h£ luf 4»n4i 
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T5s will witli thB righteous. 
Let sinners deride : 
'Tis well with the righteoUl^ 

^ For Je6U8 has died : 
^Those only are tanght 

By the Spirit to see 
i^alvation completed 
On Calvary* s trecf. 
J 6 "Its well with the righteoui t 
If any ask. Why ? 
They sdl Mve in Jesns, 

And never can die : 
While ungodly sinners «• 

Will drop into hell, 
The righteous will own 

Christ has done all thln^ well. 
17 "til well with the righteous. 
And ever will be ; 
Ckmt died for poor sinners. 

And why not for me ? 
I own my saivatibti 

The price of his blood. 
As Jehovah'6 chosen 

The beloved of God. 

hie tldf^l I know, that whereas I was blind now t fft* 

John ix. 25. 

1 One thing IIluow, I once iKras Llmd, 
Was bUnd, but now I ietj 
Hiere te tio other way i(> iikwl. 
But ty mount'Calva^y, 
S I see mv«df ^y nature lost, 

Atid justly «tand'coii4emn^4 
Had a0l Chri^ &!isfted ^e wark 
T)M G^ the fMlk^l^C 
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3 I cmce was blind, I never m.w 

The curses due to sin ; 
I never felt that brat of hell 

That lay concealed within. 

4 I »ever saw my poverty. 

But fanded all was well i 
The very ground I stood upon 

Was on the brink of hell. 
6 I never saw my filthy state, 

My nakedness and sh^nre ; 
I nev^ fdt my pla^e of sin. 

Nor harcUy Knew its najiQie^ 

6 I knew not what I owed ^y Lord, 

To him I never went ; 
I thought I could fulfil the law, 
I thought I could repent. 

7 I thought the whole the law required 

Was not beyond my scan ; 
This was my woeful, wretched caae» 
•This is the state of man. 

8 But now I see the more I try 

To buikl upon the saod> 
I ev*ry moment deeper sink. 

My building cannot stand. 

9 But sow I see Christ is the Rock 

On which his people stand ; 
I see^ without atoning blood 

I am a wretch condemn*d* 

10 For now I see 'tis all of gracB, 

*Twas Jesus made me see ; 
I wiRS both deaf, and blind, and dead. 
When Jesus died for me. 

11 Hloiiig^ ph^Lrisee^ may boast and brag 

That th^ belong to Moses, ' 
They sre the eaemies of Christ, 

They are his worst opposers. 
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12 1 see, unless my righteotisn^M * 

Elcceeds these holy men, ^ 

If but one jingle breach is found, 
. Why Moses will cotodemn. 

13 I once was blind, but now I See 

I have a better one, 
A rigliteousness tiiat God approves^ 
Wteught out by God the Soil. 

14 This it that robe, that spotless rob(ii 

. A righteousness oomplete : 
This is ihe dress the hwd puts oxi; 
To all his choten sheep. 

15 One thing I know, I Once was bllhd^ 

! Was bUhdi but now I see j 

Tliat Ood has put his righteousness ' 
. On helpless, worthless me. 

e following Persks were written on the Thwider itorntp 
7fach tookptfice on Sunday Even'mg, April 26; 1018. 

1 O What a dreadfid awful scene ! 

It fills my very mini with TVonder, 
T^ scfe the heav*ns all in a blaste, 

£arth i^ems to tretnble at the thundes^.- 

2 From eoM tb west, from north to south. 

The vivid lightning flashes round ; > 

How many tremble at the sight. 

How many tremble at the Sound. 

3 O! what ami^ty ifm has God, 

Who thunders wheh and where he p|tas^ I 
But not a olap eff thunder rolls 

BvLt aftswetti God*s own fix*d decrees. 

4 Though Mi^ilBi^gs flash frott pole tdfkde, 

WMioUlla Bftoiaent-s Intermissto&i 
Tfil iM{e QQ^ fia^ that biases round 

' But hat JAmrah's oya caspmlfctioiL 
2 • V 
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5 And though blasphemers try to laugh. 

They feel a dread, an inward tremor } 
God's thxmder-bolts will. crush those down 
Wlio dare despise the great Redeemer, 

6 Who, when he comes at that great day. 

With triumphs louder than the thunder. 
With shoutings will the ransomed stand. 
His enemies with shame and wonder. 

7 How hless*d and happy then are they 

A^lio can to God their aU resign, 
Who in this thunder storm can say. 

This God, this thund*ring God, is mine. 

8 How sad a state is that man in, 

^Vho, when he hears the thunder rolj^ 
Makes but a mock«t that dread scaie. 
That speaks damnation to his soid. 

9 How safe are those whom God protects $ 

How safe the people of his choice ; 
lliere are no thimder-bolts for them. 
In thunder storms they may rejoice. 

10 Because the thunder of God*s wrath 

Was pour*d on Christ the Surety's head. 
Who groan'd and bled upon the tree. 
Tor those who lay in Adam dead. 

11 But now he reigns, Jc^vah reigns. 

Upon his own eternal throne ^ 
Mount Siilai has no thunders now. 
For those the God-Man did atone. 

12 Rejoice, ye people of the Lord 5 

No storm shall ever injure you : 
When God shall set the world on fire, 
God then will own his chosen few. 

13 Bles8*d are the souls that know his voii«e. 

In thunder storms can hear him Sjpeak : ^ 
May this be God's appointed storm, ' ' 
Sent some poor sianer*s heart to break. 
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4 But thunder storms v,i]l rage in vain. 

And lightnings fia^, alas ! what then > 
It is Jehovah*s small still voice 

That only can convert the man, 

15 God has his own eternal plan. 

When, where, and how, just as he please j 
The thunder's roar, the sparrow's flight. 
Are both wrap'd up in hi^ <lecreeft. 

16 *Twas God who bid this storm arise, 

AVho holds creation in his hand ; 
No thunder clap, no lightning flash. 
But has Jehovah's own command. 

17 Ye poor, ye weak, ye helpless ones. 

Who fear God's anger is your due* 
Ten thousand thunder bolts may fall, * 
But never one can fall on you. 

18 And when the last great trumpet sounds. 

And caUs the dead from ev'ry tomb^ 
With joy they shall behold his face 

Who came to take his ransom'd home, 

19 Hosamias to the Lamb of God, 

Who sav'd his people from despair^ 
Where they'll enjoy the smiles of God. 
No storm or tempest will be there. 
[20 O could I always keep in view 

Thai glorious blessed happy place« 
Where all with love and harmony 

Will sing of love and sov'reign grace* i 

21 Well may the stoutest heart give way. 

Their face turn paje with inward dread i 
How many sinners in the storm 

Fear ev'ry flash may strike them dcauL . 

22 Though fboU may make a mode at m% 

They fear this is Jehovah*s rod^ 
They tremble at this awful scene* 
They tremble at an angry Go4. 

U2 



23 But if Jehovah change the heart, 

Aad fill the soul with joyful woiMter> 
They then can ace a smiling God, 

And hear a charming voiee in thunder. 

Tlfnd a law that wh^n I would do.gqo4evilt»preieiU 

me- Romans vu, 21. 

1 VVHAT makes me feel so sad to-day? 

•I hardly know for why j 
Alas ! I. hardly feel to live. 
Yet feel afraid to die. 

2 I feel to change ten times a day. 

Unsettled and forlorn -, 
Sometimes I know not what I am, 
* And wish I'd not heen boni« 

3 Sometimes my soul is full of joy. 

Sometimes a happy man. 
Sometimes I would not envy kings, - 
Pm truly happy then. 

4 Sometimes I fret, sometimes ifepine,' 

Sometimes can laugh and sing, 
Somietimes l*tn, like. a lump of lead^ ■ *' 
t Sometimes Fmon the wing^ 

5 Sometimes I walk, sometimes i run/ 

Sometimes 1 seem to fly. 
Sometimes I seem to stand quitd stilly 

My very self deny. " 

jS Sometimes 1 praise, sometimes I ptaly, 
Sofmetimfes i tali And ehiatlev;> > ' 
* ^raetimes as stupid «s A block, '• ' i ' 

And know not what's the nalteic. '■ ■ 
7 Sometimes I Ihink^at ki^ is-i4ght»' ! 

'• Sometknes there's ivolhing s#^ '^ . • 
Sometimes I #ee^ distress'd at hcoiieji '* 
Distrefifi'd whiere^er I go. 
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8 Someftiines I feel a love to God, 

Sometimes no love at all ; 
Alas! rm often mitf}e to feel 
The ruins of the fall. 

9 Sometimes I've neither doubts nor fears^ 

Sometimes both fear and doubt^ 
Sometimes I feel the foe within» 
But cannot drive him out« 

10 Sometimes I parley with the foe. 

Sometimes I draw my sword. 
Sometimes I conquer sin aad hell* 
But with a single word. 

1 1 Sometimes can neither read nor pray,. ^ 

Sooietimes both pray and read^ 
Sometime a thousand blessings, ask. 
Assured I shall succeed. 

12 Sometimes I get a view of Him 

Who died upon the tree, 
Sdiiictimes I've not one single doubV > ' 
But Jesus died for me. 

13 SomuBtimes again as dark as night, * - : , ', 

No star to guide my way, 
Sometimen the blessed sun i^{^)eara 
A^d turns my nigl^t to day. 

14 Sometimes I feel to envy those •. f, 

Who're laden down with money > 

Sometimes I loathe the honey-comb, a 

Though loaded down with honey. 

15 Sometimes I coul4 not dare to teU • .. ^ 

One .half of what I feel. 
Sometimes I cannot feel at s]l, . :; • 

For I am hard as steel. 
1^ Sometimes I feel my headi alive^ ^ : : , 
And. darkness fly aw^fiy^ :, 
Sometimes I mope and grope abo^t, 
Sometimes at high noourday. 
U3 



17 Sometimes I go vfith teremblin^ siejpiy 

rm half afinud lo go. 
Sometimes 1 fed wHMrh my hearty 
There lui4» <lie seeret i»e. 

18 SDmetimes I hasten to his fd%t. 

And there I' groan^ and sigh. 
Sometimes I groan and ery to God> ■ 
Let net a g^nep ^'. 

1 9 Sometimes I'm not afraid to die, 

SincQ .lesus^ eoiiquer*«l d^th. 
Sometimes I've not a nord to etif^ ^- - 
I prey fbr piv^ng breath/ 

20 Somtttimes I think 1 oan*t he rigiit^ 

# Somethnts I ean*t he wrongs 
Sometimea can triumfh in my €kiil^ ' 
And^Christ is aB my song. 

21 Sometimes 1 ^mshto fly a^ivay ' /- 

And reac^ the.wiisVd-ftirshore^ 
SomttimeB i* ve not one donibt FttBAte> 
And think to douht^no more. 

22 Sometiaaes I wotildnot ehaoge my alilf 

With any mortal Mving, ''' 
For ttem^hfi khow mysiaft' Bife*m^$^; ' 
•I fayo^vihey ai^ favmntAf 

23 Sometimes Ite^mly title ckar ' ' - - ' 
i \ • AkwAtin Wf'ry'leaft ' 

And'tbongiiliMa'sinnersav*^- i ' •' 
FUo^rti my^Heif tiie chi^/ 

24 Sometimes the feoli^; world crOttfl^ 

Hiat sonPdestroying {ottj, ' 
I linger afleif Sodom 8tsn, ' ^ 
SometiHie»'Ghnkt'it^a. ■ 
25 Someti mesl seem; to. envy those 
^ WltaaM ii0i pkigueci' Ifte me, 

Someti*' mtes- f k^oW'the reason wkj^, 
^foiffi^'ne^^ik^^l nor seow' 
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26 Sometime I*in happ? «k1 contest 

But for a little while, 
Sometimes I seA for happiness 
*^ From man^s betraying smile. 

27 Sometimes I feel the road I go 

A rough and thorny way. 
Sometimes I go to mercy^s door 

And there have nought to say. 

28 Sometimes the enemy will boast 

• And say I go in vain. 
Sometimes I really think *tis so,' 
And cannot but complain. 

29 Sometimes I think t would do good» 

I feel myself resigned, 
Some^es, alas ! before I try, 

I've lost my willihgmind. 

30 SoiAetimes I Iboth believe and say 

All things are ordered well> 
Aiih6^ I hav^ a'thottiftiid feare" 
I have no fear of hell. 

31 Sometimes I'm longing for the end, 

Som^imes F dread the way. 
Sometimes mry soul is wrap'd in love, 
' Sometimes disposed to stray. 

32 Sometimes ^ow sweet the Bible is^ 

Sometimes 1' cannot read it. 
Sometime^ there's not a promise there 
But I can give it credit. 

33 Sometimes I would but cant bdieve. 

Sometimes I hardly* ty, - 
Sometiipes with blessing* fo my hanA 
The Giver I deiiy." ' 

34 Sometimes, alias! I see myself. 

Of self I am asham*d, 
I sometimes feel withhi my hearir 
What never eim be insa*(!^. 
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35 Sometunes I tiiiok I stand alone. 

There is not such another. 
Sometimes I Ykxppen wi^ a maa . 
That is exact my lHY)ther. 

36 Sometimes again I meet wkk those 

Who scorn to qsM me so> 
They are so good and I so bad» 
We can't together gc^ 

37 Sometimes I like to be alone. 

Sometimes I cannot bear it, 
Scmietimes I feel the love oi God, 
Sometime^ I can declare it. 

38 Sometimes I know the reason why 

• I have these ups and downs. 
My Father sees that nmiles won't, dq^ 
He tries me then with frowns. 

39 Spmetimes Tm led to sc^ t^ese frpwus 

Are smiles, in sweet ^guise> 
'Tis not the strong, the rich>' the great,. 
The lame shall take the prize. 

40 Sometimes I would not change my case • 

With princes on a throne. 
Sometimes I triumph and rejioice. 
Sometimes I sigh and eroao. 

41 Sometimes I wonder at myself. 

At others wonder too, j. 
Salvation cannot be of worksi, . 

What can the crekture do ? 

42 Sometimes I strive with all myjQOBght, 

For doing seem incHn'd, - 
Sometimes no sooner I attempt • 
Than I have lost my mind. 

43 Sometimes I think to ^v^ up all. 

And strive and tug no more. 
Sometimes I think I'll try' again 
To get at mercy's door. 
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44 Sometimed I get a smile from him. 

Ah ! l£en the world may firow»> 
How little then the world appears 
When I can see my crown. 

45 Lord^ let it not be sometimes so. 

But always thus with me. 
To trust in nothing, O my God, 
In nothing else but thee. 

Mjf Dciireg on a Simday Monutig* 

1 Where shall I find my God to-day? 
tV^ere do God's people meet to pray? 
For I would join in praise and pray'r; 
LoM, tell me who, and tell me wheft. 

2 I want to go and hear of him 
Who died to put away my sin, 
I seem to feel a heav'nly fhmie, 

I want to praise my SaTiour*s name. 

3 Where ^iHl I go? where is the place 
Where I can hear 'tis all of grace. 
Salvation finished and complete 

Vbr all Jehovah's chosen sheep ? 

. 4 O I/>rd, direct my steps aright. 
Where I may catch a blessea sight 
Of him who bled upon the tree. 
Of him who bled and dieii for me. 

5 'No other sight will do for me, 

But Calv'ry's mount, but Calv'ry's tree. 
Because I know my mighty sum 
Was paid off there by God the Son. 

6 Te' God's own house 1 would repair. 
Where Chilst is preach'd I Would be tliere> 
I long to Yum mySaviour*s voice, 

A^ wHh t^od's ransomed oAes ^ rejoice. 

7 Lord, Tvelieenwretched'all the week: 
Where do thy chosen people meet \ 
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Where can I go to meet with thee, . 
Salvation preach*d both full and free } 

8 O could I iind the blessed spot, 
Tis there I would cast in my lot^ 
Where I can go and hear of him 
Who died to put away my sin. 

9 Because I was belov'd of God, 

I was redeemed by precious blood. 
These are the tidings suit my case. 
Some like to have it works and grace. 

10 How I rejoice to hear diat mai) 
Who*s not asham*d to preach the fdan^^ * 
Redemption's plan, both full and frt e> 
Redemption settled on the tree. 

1 1 Arminians may say what they please^ 
God will accomplish his decrees 5 
His purpose was to save that ma& 
He chose in his eternal plan. 

12 *Tia only those shall see his face, ... 
Tis only those he calls by grace. 
Because they were belov*d of God 
Christ hath redeem'd them with his blood. 

As many a» are led by the Spirit of God they are (heSa 

of God. , Romans vUi. 14. 

1 Jehovah, God the Spint never come 

To none but those redeem'd by God the Sotkp, 
He never sets his seal to that man's heart; 1 
Who never felt conviction's piercing dart.- ; 

2 He never comes to any but a son, , y 
Wliere God Jehovah has his wcnrk beguiv » 
To them Jehovah's secrets he reveals, . ;/ 
'Tis only such that God the Spirit seals. [ , 

'3 The l^irit makes a man both feel aB4 sQfi r 
His Adam wretchedness and uuseryi . . 

J ' . ' * »'.•■■ 
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He makes them know they once in Adam fell^ 
And makes them feel thev justly merit hdl. 

4 It is the Spirit doth convince of sin. 

Thai shews a man his wretchedness within, 
A heart as black as hell/ by natiu% base» 
The Spirit shews the man the plan of grace* 

5 The Spirit comes and finds the sinner dead. 
The Spirit points to Christ the living head ; 
Without Jehovah, God the Holy Gho6t, 
Man will remain as stupid as a post. 

6 The Spirit never taught that man to pmy. 
Although he may say prayers ten times a day. 
The man that holds not Christ his living Head, 
We still may rank that man amongst the dead, 

7 The Spirit leads a man to Calv*ry*s tr^e. 
The Spirit proves to man saivation^s free. 
The Spirit comes to those belov*d of Giod, 
And s^ds their pardon with his precious Udod. 

8 The Spirit shews God*s chosen ones complete. 
Because they are Jehovah's chosen sheep, 
*Tis not because they work, ct will^ or run. 
For they are all complete in God theSon. ' ' 

9 The Spirit shews the law so magnified, - ' 
All those are free for whom the Saviour died. 
He paid the mighty debt, the miehty sum. 
Thus was the law folfilVd by God the Son. 

10 The Spirit bears his witness to a man. 
That he can't save himself, do all he can ; 
He teaches man all creatures effoirts vain. 
He can do nothing right 'till bom i^;ain. 

1 1 That man can never be a gospel preacher 
To whom the Holy Ghost is not the teadierj 
The carnal man is blind and cannot se^ 
Unttt the holy Spirit sets him free. 

12 The Spirit teadie^man he is by niatore 

A pooB^-f^dfcited/ wretdied^ iruin*4 creating - 
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Who has no pow^V to help himself at iH, 
^I'is only 8uch feel ruin*d by the fall. 

13 But those the Lord had choflen in his Son, 
T\ke Lord had lov'd before the world begun. 
The Spirit comes and finds Christ's choeeii bli^ 
AVhom Christ was married to before he died. 

14 He s^*d the marriage settlement with hlood. 
Who was the very Man, the very Qod } 
Herein was love eternal, infinite* 

His bride was ever lovely in his sag^t. 

15 Herein was love surpassing angels* scan. 
They look* they gaze, they wonder at tlia |dan* 
That Christ the Son of God* whom heaT'na adore 
Should take a bride so filthy and so poor. 

16 If God had not lov*d man before the fiiU, 
How ooald he love the filthy vinretch at all? 
God had his eye upon the chosen race* 
They ever stood the objects of his grace. 

17 Beeuise he loved me* I live to tell 

The love of him who rescued me from beU| 
Betpnse he loved me beyond degree* 
He paid my ransom price upon the tree. . 

18 Because he loved me eternally* 
Thisia theeause my soul can neyer die; 

could I praise my God with ev*ry breaA^ 
Who loved me, yea* even unto death. 

1 9 Because he loved me before all time* 

All covenant blessings were in Jesus mine, . 
He fix*d his love on n^ ere time beguii* 
He loved me as early as his Son. 

20 Because he loved me as one with hiBij 
Who was set up to bear mr curse and sio^ 
From all eternity this was the case, 

1 view*d in Adam lostj yet sav*d by gracat* 

21 Because he loved me* ha kid the plaa 
T» s«nr«ii pOQTi . dietvesead^ rftiQ*4 JBDa% 
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Before he bid the monung light to shiiie^ 
I was the Lord's, and all his blessings miiiff. r 
Because he loved me in davs of old. 
*lis love, eternal love, that makes me bol4 1 
Ah ! when 1 feel a sweet, a melting fnunej 

how I glory in my 8aviour*B name. 
Because he loved me I was preserv*d» 
My Jesus took the curse that I deserv'd, 
TheTQ never was a curse design*d for me» 
Christ was ordain'd to bear that on the ti^e. 
Because God loved me, he sent his Son 
-To do fbr me what I cotQd ne*er have dom* | 
Christ stood engaged to pay the debts of alt 
That Qod had chose in Christ before the Ml« 
Because he loved me, Fm bold to tell 

1 stood in Jesus, . but in A<kuti fell. 
Though in my Adam nature lost and dead. 
My lifo was then secure in Christ my Head. 
Because he loved me he guides my way. 
Teaches my soul sometimes to pndse and pray^ 
He brings my soul a beggar to his feet, : 
Sometimes he brings me to his mercy seat. 
Because he loved me, — some ask me Wh^ > 
Before he built the skies, he lov'd me then; 
*Twas not because I loved him at allj . - 

He loved me when dead in Adam*s fall. 
Some say. The Lord will love if we begisy 
But this in fact is adding sin to sin s 
What ! must the great Jehovah wait for mant? 
And shall his creatures frustrate aH his pltm ? 
No^ sooner rocks shall split and moun^n; shake. 
Than God will e*er the weakest lamb forsake. 
His love is fix'd, he knows his people weih j 
In nature lost^ by grace tedeemM l^m hell. 
He IVMBff^^ the stffpngest, when he's left alone. 
Will soon di^kMpe hift wret^edinHt^and mourn s 

X 
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He knows the weakest, though he drops his wiog, 
Oae look from Jesus and he'U fly and sing. 

31 When I am weak, (said Paul), then am I strong: 
Ah ! V>ne would think that Paul must here be wtoogi 
But those who feel the ruins of the fEdl, 

*Tis only such that crown Christ Lord of all. 

32 Because he loved me, he stop*d my way : 
Behold the bloody Saul, now he can pray. 
And so will ev'ry one thafs stop'd by God, 
No more they*U travel in the downward road. 

QyX of the depths I cried unto God, Piolm cxxx, 1. 

' 1 Out of the depths I've often cried. 

When deeper sunk than Jonah ; 
And Grod wiU hear the poor man's cry, ' 

Though but a secret mourner. 

2 Aias ! how deep my soul was sunk. 

When Jesus found me out. 
All oyerwhelm*d with sin and filth. 
With unbelief and doubt. 

3 Just at the very gates of hell. 

Just ready to croud in, 
Jehovah stretch'd his mighty arm. 

And snatched me from my sin. 

4 O precious grace, almighty grace ! ..- 

What is it grace won't do > 
^Tis grace has sav*d my guilty soul 

From wretchedness and woe. I 

i O had I now a thousand tongues, 

rd sing and talk of him I 

Who snatch'd me from the brink of hell, 

Wh^i in the depths of sin. 
€ O grace, free grace, ahnighty grace. 

Shall ever be my song ; 
"Twas grace that stop*d me or my way, ' 

When I was going wrong. • ' ^ 
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7 And now he*8 brought me to hk feet. 

Where I would lie for ever ^ 
And will he now forsake my soul? 

No, never, never, never. \ 

8 And though he sometimes hide his &ce. 

Then I can't see my way. 
Yet then I sigh and groan again, 
'Tis thus I often pray. 

9 Out of the depths, ah! that's the place 

Where I am often in ; 
That soul has never cried to God 

That never felt his sin. 
.0 Out of the depths 1 cried to God, 

But not on even ground i - 
In depths of sorrow and distress 

God's people may be found. 

1 *Twas there Jehovah found me out. , ' 

Jehovah found me there. 
He put the cry into my soul. 

And then he heard my pray'r 

2 I never should have pray'd at all. 

Had not this been the case ; 
Whatever others, think or say, 
. I say 'tis all of grace. 

w of the Wants of all God^s Peoph, in a lesser or 

greater degree. 

1 AlAS! my soul, 1 feel to want, 

I want a thousand things $ 
My heart feds like a lump of lead, ■ 
I've neither legs nor wings. 

2 I want, dear Lord, to see thy foce, 

I want to hear thy voice, 
I want to feel as I have done, 
I want but can't rtjoice. 
X 2 . 
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3 I weiat those smiles whfcli I have bad 

A thousand times before. 
But now I feel» alas ! I feel, , 
/ Most miserably poor. 

4 I Mrant the presence of my God, 

lliere*8 nothing else will cheer; 
The soul soon droops and comforts di« 
When Jesus is not near. 

5 I waiit to praise, I want to pray» 

But cannot pray or ]Nraise> 
The sun seems totally edips'd. 
Or mine are wint'ry day*. 

6 I want my summer times again, 

O how I love" the sun. 
When that shines warm upon my SKnd^ 
• Then I begin to run. 

7 I want it summer all the year ^ 

Well, May is just come in ; 
O may I feel the sun to shine, 
- I waiit the sun* within. 
6 I want,— whatever 1 may want. 
To want is best for me : 
Lord, help me then to le&ve myself 
And all my wants with tiiee. 

The Prayer Meeting. 

1 How pleasant is the house of pray'r 
To those who find their Saviour th^^e; 
But ah ! when Jesus hides his faee, 
'Tis but a dead and barren place. 

2 How often I have met for prayV, 

But could not pray when I came therej 
Ten thousand souls h&ve fbimd it so. 
And yet they long i^ain to go. 

3 Where two or three ure ialet^ fo» pray'r. 
The L<nxi has promts^ to be there; 
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But sQtne tbey go to shew their skill, : 
To boast of merit and £ree will. 

4 *Tis such as these can always pray, . ' 
If you believe in what they say j 

For my own port, I doubt it all^ 
And think they never pray*d at alL 

5 Some are from sorrows seldom frto. 
With such dear souls I love to be. 
Where such attend the house of pray*r, 
I have no doubt the. Lord is there. 

6 Although he seems to hide his £ace. 
These are the objects of his grace. 
Some groan and sigh in sad despair : 
Where they resort I would be there. 

7 But some will pray for half an hour. 
And boast of man*s free will and pow*r. 
Who never felt the plague of sin. 

But boast of holiness within. 

8 But all such praying folk as these. 
Who think such pray'rs Jehovah please. 
They still remain in Adam's fall. 

And never, never pray*d at all. 

9 God bids the heavy laden come. 

Not those who boast of what theyVe done) 
It is the helpless and the poor 
That find their way to mercy's door. 

10 The self-sufficient have no need. 
For such Christ ne'er will intercede, 
Christ's intercession is for none 
But those redeem'd by God the Sob. 

1 1 *Tis God that teaches man to pray, 
God's Spirit tells him what to say, 
*Ti8 God be merciful to me. 

It is the blind man's made to see. 

X3 
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12 But lliese wik) never feH Hieir MI, 
They never yet have pray'd at aB 5 
The man that ieeb his setf despaii^ 
The groaning of that man m pray'r. 

Because ye are sohSj, God hath tent the Spm$ ef Ati S 
into your hearty cry'wfsAbba^ FaiW. . GeL m. 6. 

1 Because ye are Hie M>n9 of CM, 

The Holy Ghost eomes down. 
To prove ye are the sons of God, 
^ Andheiffr nnto a cnnvn. 

2 Because ye are the sons' of God, 

*ins not to make yon so. 
The blesftbgs God bestows hi time 
Were fore-ordain'd for yon. 

3 Because ye are the soha of God, 

The Lord the iSpirit comes 
And seals the blessings on liidr hearts 
Who are his diosen ones. 

4 Bifteause ye are the 3ona of God, 

You oiteti have lamented ; ' 
There*s none but sons that can beBeve^ 
Or ever have repotted. 
5' Bfecause ye are the sons of God 
Amongst old Adam's race, 
There'» iKHie but sons are ever ea]l*d • 
By flree and special grace. 

6 Because ye wre the sons of God, ' 

You trust m Christ the Way j * 
There's none but- sons will seek to Godj^ 
There's- none but sons will pray. 

7 Because, ye are the sons of God, 

You feel the pli^ue of sin 5 
There's ifbne but sons are made to- moum 
The plague of sin within. 
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8 Because ye die the sons of God, 
O glorioiis Idessed name ! 
You were, and are, and wffl be so, 
BdroaBy ttkt tame. 
!) Because ye are the tpnsr of God, 

VteH bless yon from on bigh. 
By which the sons, and only they. 
Can Abba, ¥hliier, cry. 

10 Because ye are tSie sons of Crod, 

And eyer were the same, 
*Tb only son? thai^glny in 

A Saviour^s precious name. 

1 1 Because ye are the sons of Giod, 

mudjB so hr €rod t9ie Stia, 

In him ye were tike sons of God 

Befbre the woif d 




1 2 Because ye are tiie sons of God, 

!Nbt one he'll overlook. 
Because eternally their names 

Were written^ m his book. 

13 Because ye are the sons of God, 

'Tis you are made bdievers ; 
For none amongst the sons: of €8od 
Wil eyer be deceiren. 

14 Because ye are the sons^of God; 

He'll watch, you with hh( eye, 
Lov'd with an: everlastii^ lore, 
Not one shall ever die. 

15 Because ye are the sons of God> 

Eternally elected*. 
By all' but sodE thb blessed tmlh 
Will ever be rejectled, 

16 Because ye are the sons of God, 

IS^ God's predestination. 
Before the fall, ere worlds weke made» 
Joint heirs ix^ CbxisVs ^ai^'^QXi^ 
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17 Because ye are the sons of God, 

Made one with Christ your Head, 
It was for youj and only you^ 

Christ d>yelt amongst the dead. 

18 Because ye are the sons of God, 

God*s own adopted sons. 
The holy Comforter is sent 

To seek the chosen ones. 

19 Because ye .are the sons of God, 

And ever were the same. 
They are the only people then 
That call upon his name. 

20 Because ye are. the sons of God, 

y ou shall not seek in yain. 
Because the chosen sons of God 
Shall all he horn again. 

21 Because ye are the son§ of God, 

Your schemes are often crost j 
By all the craft of sin and hell 
A son was never lost. 

22 Because ye are the sons of God, 

God tries you as his sons. 
There's none more wretched and forlorn. 
Than God's redeemed ones. 

23 Because ye are the sons of God, 

He holds you in his hand ; 
Although they all in Adam feU, 
Not one was ever dunn'd. 

24 Because ye are the sons of God, 

I'm not asham'd to say. 
That though they all in Adam fell. 
Not one can fall away. 

25 Because ye are the sons of God, 

You ever stood complete. 
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Christ did not die for all the wocld^ 
But only for the sheep. 

26 Because ye are the sons of God, 

The debt yon owed is paid ; 
Though you may monm your poverty, 
God never wHl upbraid. 

27 Because7e are the sons of God» 

Your riches are in him, 

Jehoviah Jesus, God and Mao, 

Has put away your sin. 

28 Because ye are the sons of God, 

Whoever may deny. 
They prove they are the sons of God 
That Abba ]Piather cry. 

29 JBecauseye aire the sons of God, 

Tiie Lord will make you know i^ 
And when you feel adopting giace ' 
' You will be glad to own it. 

30 Because ye are the scms of God> 

O what a|i honour this t 
To be an heir with Christ the Lord 
Of everlasting bliss. 

31 Because ye are the sons of GocL 

The Holy Ghost comes down 
Toimake JfehOvah's people know 
Thdr title to a crown. 
S2 .^fcaose ye are the sons of God, . , 
, Maik*d out in his decrees. 
The Holy Ghost the tidii^s brin^ 
Ju^t when Jehovah please. 
33* Because ye are the soiis of God, 
K«deem*d by God*s own 
Who all were sav*d in God's account 
^ Befbre old time began. '*- 

t4 Becanse'ye are the sons of God» 
Who sa^ went astray; 
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Christ knew what each one*s debt would be, 
' And Chri^ come forth to pay. 
3^ Because ye are the Sons of God, 
A most amazing scheme. 
That Christ should stand their Surety Head, 
And with liis blood redeem. 

36 Because ye are the Sons of God, ' 

lly Adam have no loss, 
Christ guarantees to bear your sins 
And die upon the cross. 

37 Because ye are the sons of Crod, 

All this was done for you. 
In Adam dead, in Christ alive, 

Christ paid the law its due. 

38 Because ye are the sons of God, | 

Both weak and strong sh^ staad, 
^ For all the sons must stand secure. 
Safe in their Father*s hand. 

39 Because ye are the sons of God, 

By God*s eternal choice, 
O let the sons exult and spig, 
O let the sons rejoice. 

40 Because ye are the sons of God, 

All safe in God the Son, 
' Redemption work Christ undertook. 

Redemption's work 13, done. 

A few Verses on the death of a much beloved FfienirfBd 

faithful Servant of our Lord Jesus Christf who prtatk 

ed Salvation not of Works, but aU of Grac^. 

I My friend is dead, what doleful tidings this; 
Where is he gone ? To everlasting bliss. 

To see his Saviour's face : 
But why so hasty, death, to cut him down ? 
Because his time was come to take the trpwo^ 
The gift of sov*rei£pn grace. 
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2 Alas ! how many he has left to weep^ 
While he Is gone to join the ransomed sheep. 

Where tears are wip'd away : 
We mourn our loss» he can rejoice and sing: 
How oft our souls have -heen upon the wing^ 

To hear him preach and pray. 

3 Lord, make it up to those who mourn and sigltj 
And to the fotherless be ever nigh. 

And be the widow*s Friend 5 
Her loss is great, but thou art greater still. 
Thou canst her soul with consolations fill. 

And ev*ry comfort send. 

4 May those who heard him preach from day to day 
Chnst as the sinner's Friend, the only Way, 

Remember ev'ry truth : 
Salvation fiill and free was all his theme,' 
And everlastii^ Ipve did on him beam. 

He felt it from his youth. 

5 But ah ! kow soon his blessed work is done ! - 
He preach*d a precious Christ, and soon is gone 

To take his firee reward : 
Mysterious providence, it strikes the mfaid, 
' Why's he call*d home and others left bd^nd 3 
That merits no rcCTTd. 

6 Be^sdll and know *tis God, ti^e great I AM, 
Who call*d him home accorditig to his plan. 

Therefore it must be best : 
•■' He preadi*d as lon^ as God had fore-ordain'd| 
^ And over hell and sin the victory gain'd. 

Then took his flight to rest. 

7 Methinks I hear his mbuming church, complain^ 
But ah ! thdr loss is his eternal gain. 

Their pastor and their brother : 
liord, hear their pray*rs, attend unto their call, 
. And send them one who*Q crown Christ Lord of a]]%^ 
O send them such anotlier, - * 
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8 Jehovah views each sympathizing tear ; 
Althowh you mourn there's nothing yet to fiaoTi 

He*ll make up ev*ry loss 5 
To fiither, mother, wife, and children too, - 
*Tl8 all in love/ whatever Jehovah do> 

^Tls his appointed cross. 

9 But what you know not now, you'll know hereafitTi 
Though now you mourn your dolorous disaster^ 

That he should die so soon ; 
God will hereafter make the matter, plam. 
How he so soon the vict*ry (hd obtain. 

And leave off work at noon. 

10 O may we all who fed ourselves concemM^ 
Be taught of God the lesson he had leam*d, 

^d make his God our choice ; 
Then/ should we hear the cross beyond his y^ars; 
And labour longer here with doubts and feara^ 

With him we shall rejoice. 

11 Then may we leave our all at Jesus* feet. 
Our joys below wiU never be complete } 

Let hope be on the wing : 
AltbQiJigh death takes our dearest friends away. 
And Ifave us here to mourn, and ^h, and |ffay# 

We shall hereafter sing. 

12 And in hia steps ma^ thousand thousands trad«t 
He pf^adi'd up Chnst the chosen people^s Hmi, 

Alid crown'd him Lord dP all ; 
Brqe socace he preached, free grace is now hisfmgf 
He*8 wonting viet'ry with the blood-bought throof^ 

At Jesus' feet they £sll. 

13 Ma]r,we like him be ready to appear, 

* He'tow ui Christ his title good and elear 

To jovs that never etu ; 
'Then we shall sho«t the glories of the Lamby 
^' And wpiider at redemption's glorioiiiBlaiite 
As wetl as our d^ Iriead. 
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4 While here below he prea^h*d Christ crncifiedj 
This was lus theme until the hour he died 

And bid the world adi^u : 
Though dead> h^ spealt^ to many Tve no doubt. 
And what he pre9ph*d I hope will soon come out 

And stand the public view. ^ 

5 Eleetii^ grace, and everlasting love^ 

He gloried ip belbw« and now above ^ 

He triumphs in the sajQojs $ 
Amongst his flock these blessed tmt^s were known. 
They lov*d to hear the gQsp«^ truo^pet seund^ 

The sound of Jesii&* name. 

Vb Etfjof/ment ut the Extehtaln ef Ketig^ion vithout th^ 
Frtmnee ef God m fhem. 

1 Ho W swe^t are th»e momeota 

When Jeaus i^ near, • : ' 

The wocUL sin, a^d S^Uuij 

Can't put mie in ftfw : . . < 

How su^ee^ is his prct^pce^. 
How charnung hU yim%, 

When Chrifit smi^.^p^^ u^ ' 
*Tis then I r^^mie^ . . 

2 How sweet is a^ jprqmi^> 

When by hw^ sipp]|l4« 
When I see the mc^ivm^ 

Where my Sasviour died; 
fiow sweet taaeaJ^iM... > 

My Ood anduKf ^ii^i)4» 
Whose love is tl]|e,safn/Qi 

From beginning tQ-e^ 

3 How sweet wbiW*W«^ 

I can hear bto 4e(^a(e, \\ 

Ofmywordondmypromji^. . 
YouneiwlnQtd^fl^^ .^^.Y 
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I never will leave you, 

^ This is his own word ; 
How sweet to live trusting 
On Thus saith the Lord. 

4 How sweet to see Jesus 

On Calvary's tree ; 
How sweet, when t see hiin 

There dying for me. 
To hear him declare 

It is finish'd and done. 
By the Almighty Jesus, 

Jehovah's own Son. 

5 How sweet to see Jesus 

Ascend from the tomb> ^ 
Salvation completed. 

Redemption is done ; 
He now pl^ds his caiise 

At the right hand of God j 
He purchas*d my soul 

At the price of his bloody 

6 How ff^eet to see Jesus 

Upon his own throne. 
Who once in my nature 

Did fbr me atone 3 
He bore in hii body 

My sin and my guilt. 
To pay down 'nAy . ransom 

His. own blood was spilt. 

7 How sweet ta see Jesus 

My Ufe and my way, ^ 
Who in my distresses 

Directis'pie to pray : 
His eyes ore tipon me, 

Heheairsmy sadcry^ ^ 
While Jesus Bvcs^fcrmc * *' 

I never can <&. 
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8 How sweet *tiB to pray 

When God tells me how 3 
Without him I chatter^ 

I promise^ I vow ; 
But all comes to nothings 

My pride gets a fall. 
And God makes me know 

That Tve not pray*d at all* 
How sweet to lay low 

At the feet of ihe Lamb, 
A poor saved sinner, 

A poor helpless man 3 
Relying on Jesus, 

My Way and my End, 
My Jesus, my Portion, 

My God, and my Friend. 

10 How sweet 'tis to feel 

The warm beams of the sun; 
And when Jesus draws me. 

How sweet 'tis to run > 
And when he upholds inc. 

How bold can I stand. 
For never onie she^ 

Was pluck* d out of his hand. 

1 1 How sweet to see Jesus 

My Lord and my God, 
"Why holds out the sceptre 

And lays by the rod : 
The work is completed. 

The battle is won. 
All belov'd by the Father 

Are redeemed by the Son. 

They shall call upon me»Psalm~xcL 15* 

1 O Blessed words the Lord declares. 
That they shall call on me 5 
Y2 
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Those Christ haft mns6m*d with his blood. 
And died for on the treie.. 
2 That God, who has ordaia*d the ^hd^ 
Also orddn*d the way : 
Man is not sitv*d because he seeki> 
Nor yet because he pray. 
3^ 'So, God has fore-ordain*d the plafi, 
Christ was ordain'd to pray ^ . 
*Tis in his purpose and decrees, 
, To make his children cry. 

4 They shall, Jehovah has decreed. 

They shall be bom again. 
This is the reason sinners tty, ' 
And cannot cry in vmn. 

5 They all shall cry toGod for t^d^ 

When God the Spirit cojsie % 
They cnr for what God nad decreed 
' For^v'ry chosen son. 

6 What God has fore-Ordain*d to tw 

Shall be, none will deny; 
^Tis he that makes poor siilnei^ 0fek, 
He makes poor sinners cry. 

7 O blessed shalls ! O sovereign wcrdls ! 

* God*s words shall be<)bey'd j 
God never sav^d a sinner yet \ 

But tot salvation prayM. 

8 Because God has 6rdaln*a it ^, . 

He mak^tf his children, call. 
When they are made to feel yvitt^n 
The wprtaawood and the gall. 

9 He gives th^m grace to feel their wants. 

Then gites them grace to cry j 
He anowerd ids own gifi within. 
Himself he ,won*t deny. 
10 Then why do any cry to God? 

'B^cauise God is^es ihem'^cry : 
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He has received their ransom price* 
Their pra/rs he won't deny. 

1 1 But they shall cry, and I will hear. 

This is the word of God : 
lie brings salvation to the soul 

That is redeemed by blood. 

12 Then let the crying soul rejoice. 

Since God has made you cry 3 
How came you then to cry at all ? , :. 

You know the reason why. 

Vie Lord is on my side, I will not fear : What can man 
do unto me ? It is better to trust in the Lord than to put 
confidence in man : itis better to trust in the Lord than 
to put confidence in princes. Psalm exviu. 6, 8, 9. 

1 The man that has God for his Friend, 

However dis^essed and poor. 
That man is a dignified man. 

Who can trust in his God and adore. 

2 The man that has God for his Friend, 

AVhatever his station be here. 
Though clothed in rags and despis*d, * 
God notices each sigh and tear. 

3 The man that has God for his Friend, 

If he in the world have no other. 
His God is fur ^ver the same, 

Yiis Friend, and his God, and his Brother. 

4 The man that ba3 God for his Friend, 

The Jiord watches him with his eye ; 
When sorrows 'and troubles abound. 
The Lord will attend to his cry. 

5 The man that has God for his Friend* . 

Though all things around him may frown, . 
AVhen God grants a smile on his soul. 

He then looks and longs for bis crown. 

¥3 
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$ The man that has God for his Friend, 
ThOQgh billows roll over Ms head. 
Though scnrows and grief break hi» heJEtft^ 
He still m^ fejoice in his Ileieui. 

7 The man tliat has God for his Friend, 

Shall* find all is working tor good ^ 
Although he*s distressed and poor. 
That man is belored 6f God. 

8 The man that has God for hid Fi;ieiid> 

A man tti be envied indeed. 
He cafries his bHrden to God, 

He asks, aad is sure ta sueoetd. 

9 The man thai has God for his Fiiead> 

That maa im^ be caln» m a skNM, 
He knows what his .Father engage 
Hi^ Father wfll surely petfofta, 

10 The man that has Gdd for hi^ Friend*, 

Though often o'erwhelm'd in tSie deep. 
Though sorrows' itisly break his pdor heaitj 
God ever, forevei-, wfUkeef). 

1 1 The man that MsiB God fbr his tnli&i^ .' 

His God was ieti^maSy so^ \ . 
' Eternally closen itt Christ, ' ,' .; ' 
He'sb&^sedwherever^lteg^. ' 

12 The man that fiite Gtidftirhik Iraeifd, 

Has, God fot his Ke(tp^T a^d Giiidi^ 
He knows that his souf is^eeu^. 

He knows that hii9 tti&nsoiaer diedl 

13 The tnan that has Gbd fbv tii&'Frieiid, 

May look on tile worid With disdidiS^ 
His portion is saf^ in his Gdd; 

And God will his title maiAt^. 

14 The man that has God for his Friend; 

.That man is Jehovah's de%ht ; 
. Though all things may s^di to go Wroiigf, 
He kaows the.^ ^^^trCectly right. 
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rS TVe ^an that has God for his Friend. 

Shall stand, though a thousand may fafi ; 
Though hell, sin, and Satan, oppose^ 
His Father witi answer his caU. 
4 The man that has G(A lor his Friend, 
Has God for his Portion^ his All> 
United to Jesus, his H^ad,. 

Witk JeMLs must sfand or must fall. 
17 The niiin that has God for his Friend^ 
That man is a hater of sin 3 . . 
Though nature vemaius aB it did. 

He feels the sad plague is within. 
.8 The raan that has God for his Friend^ 
Is taught thait ssilvotion is free, 
God's love's- the ongihai cause, 
AU settled, on Calvary's tre^. 
.9 The man' that has God fop his Friend/ 
The wonderfuli mysterious Three, 
Jehovah has chos^ and lov'd. 

And Jesus redeetB'd Cfk the tree. . 
^ The man thai hafi.Gpd for his Frieind^ 
The Spirit hears Svituess within^ 
That God is wellpleaa^d with his Son^: 

Through wh^m he Js £reed from his sin» 
!i Tlie man that has God for his Friend, 
Ha» God for h»- constant ]!>ireetor> 
In all his sad troubles and' woes, 

SfiU God Mi his faithful protector. 
12 The man; that has God for his Friend, 
May safely commit all to him - 
Who paid down his ransom with blood* 
And bore both- ^i^ curse and liis sin. 
!3 The'tnan that has God for liis Friend, 

May laugh at tlie wIiikIs afid the waves; 
Though Satan may tempt and distress. 
His God botU delivers axui ^^c&. 
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2 1 The man that has God for bis Friend, 

Though subject to doubts and to fears. 
Though sometimes he moirnis his sad case. 
He finds some relief from his tears. 

25 The man that has God for his Friend, 

May live upon God by the day $ 
And when he sinks deep in distress. 
His Father then bids him to pray. 

26 The man that has God for his Friend, 

May leave all his cares at his feet^ 
And roll all his bufdens on him 
^ Who owns him as one of his sheep. 

27 The man that has God for his Friend, 

May sometimes go hanging his head ; 
And if you should ask him for why ? 
He*d say,^rm so barren and.dead^ 

28 The man that has God for his Friend, 

Shall never be left in despair ; 
When troubles come into his soul. 
On God he may cast all his care. 

29 The man that has God for his Friend, 

Has Almighty arms for his aid 5 

His foes may be mighty and strong, 

'Tis I, says God, Be not afraid. 

30 The man that has God for his Friend, 

May often feel ready to fall -, 
'Tis then the Lord hears his sad cry. 

He surely will hear whom he'll call. 

31 The man that has God for his Friend, 

If he should have ten thousand foes. 
Whoever speak ill of his name, 

God watches wherever he goes. 

32 The man that has God for his Friend, 

Is blessed in basket and store. 
He's heir to a kingdom and crown. 

Though now both afflicted and poor. 
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\3 The mm that hns God for his Friend, 
Looks for^vard to that blessed day» 
When Qod will pronounce him as Just, 
While thomiuids are driven away. • 
\4 The man that has God for his Friend, 
Is sometimes almost in despair, 
Bow*d down with a body of sin, 

Sometimes overwhelmed with carew 
{5 Hie man tliat ha6 God fur his Friend, 
Is a man fhat*s beloved of God> 
And (dl the sad ciooks in his lot 

Shsdl surely work out for his good. ^ 
16 Hie man that has God for his Friend, 
. , Though forcM both to beg and to borrow. 
Mis God will provide for to-daf « 

Hts God will not leave him to-morrov. . 
\7 The man that has God for his Friend, 
Has no need to vex ^md complain. 
For all things are order' d for him, 
His troubles shall not be in vain« 
r8 The man that has God for his Friend, 
Is perfectly safe and aecune ^ . , , 
A m.an that's belovjed of God 

May well a few crosses endure. 
Q The man that has God for his Friend, 

Shall pf!Q\'e all G6d*s promises good ; 
Tis God that has brought me thUs ftr, 
Becaiose m^ Fix^tector is God. 

\en 4Cdine ihe emd Ivor shipped kim, sa^ing^ Lord, help 

rne. Matthew scv. 25. 

T 

i Lord, help me, h a common pray'r. 
For those in sad; dismay -, . 
And that poor soul can never ^k> 
Whom* God has made to pmj. 
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2 How many .thousands go to Grod» 

If you could hear them there# 
Lord> help me> is the common cry> 
And keep me from despair. 

3 And will God hear a pray*r like this ? 

He has done so before ; 
The Canaanitish woman cried> 

Lord, help, — she said no more. 

4 And did she cry. Lord, help, in vain ? 

Not so : no more shall you : 
God never brings a sinner out. 

But God win bring him through* 

5 Whoever then can cry to God, 

They never need despair ; 
For none will ever cry to God 

'Till God himself comes there. 

6 Before this woman came to God^ 

God had decreed it so ; 
*Tis God*s design to answer those 
That are inspir*d to go. 

7 Ah ! could ten thousand sinners go 

With this poor woman's cry. 
Lord, help a lost, a ruin*d wretch. 
The Lord would not deny. 

8 God teaches pray'r, then answers prayV, 

This is Jehovah's plan -, 
Lord, help me, is a pray'r will do. 
If God directs the man. 

God it our. Refuge atid Strength, a very present Hi 

trouble. Psalm xlvL 1. 

1 God is my Director 

In all my affairs. 
Who weighs all my sorrows, . . 

W^o measiu*es my cares ^ 
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He knows all my weakness. 

He knows I can't stand ; 
When I am just sinking. 

He puts forth Im hand. 

2 He knows how I*m tempted^ 

Perplexed, and tried 5 
He knows how his goodness 

r ve often denied j 
Hp knows my vile nature^ 

How wretched I am ; 
He knows, when he leaves me, 

I*m a poor helpless man. 

3 He knows all my weakness. 

My folly, and pride -, 
He knows my proud nature 

Can't bear to be tried ; 
He knows, if he leaves me, 

I wander and stray. 
Without heart to seek him. 

Without heart to pray. 

4 He knows, when he draws me, 

I can then run a-pace, 
I can laugh at my foes, 

When 1 taste of his grace j 
I then can do all things, 

Tm strong then as Ifaul; 
But if left a moment. 

That moment I fall. 

5 He knows where I lay 

When he first fotmd me outj , 
A ruin*d dead sinner. 

Who wander'd about j 
And in that sad state 

Must have laid, (O to tell) 
:Till I mi'd up my cup. 

And then drop'd into LelL. 
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G And can I foreet him, 

VVho thus thought'of me. 
And brouglit me salvation 

So full and so free T 
Yes, Lord, if thou leuve me, 

I soon forget all^ 
For I am by nature 

Still dead in the foil. 

7 *Tis grace thep must l^eep toe. 

Free grace ur my ple£(, 
I trust in my Jesus, 

Who died on the tree. 
There all my hopes centre, 

I'll trust m his name. 
Whose love is for ever 

And ever the same. 

8 He knows what a poor 

Changing creature I am. 
Yet knows I would trust 

In Jehovah the Lamb : 
He knows I would seek, 

I would trust, Iwouldpngr, 
I would rely on him. 

My Hope, and, my Stay. 

9 I know, when I try, - . , 

I am often defeated : 
He knows, wheo he smiles, 

I, am som^etimes cpnc^ted; 
When providence ftowns, . ., 

I am presfi'd down with cai^, ' 
Ah ! then I forget him,, ^ 

I sink in despair. ""- * 

to He knows I can trust jiiig, 

Witl^ giftain n^y hand, '" 
But when all is g6ne, , * . • 

^ aijD put to a stand i : 
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How wdl I can trust him^ 

At full blaze of day; 
When all tbings go well^ 

I can praise^ I can pray. 
11 But when an is dai^wesfi 

And deadaess within. 
And I plagued to death 

Wifli the world and wilb 810/ 
Still God is my Refuge, 

' AUelseisabnstle; 
My God is my Refuge, 

My Refuge in trbuble.- 

SfumU such a Moums I flee ? Nehemiak vu 11. 

1 Shall I, a saved sinner, flee. 
Since Christ so freely died for me^ 

And left no debt to pay ? 
Vo, rather let me gladly tell, 
Christ has redeemed my soul from hdlf 

And set me Zion's way. 

2 Shall I in bondage mope about, 
A Ibelish slave to fear and doubt. 

Since my redemption's paid ? 
Shall I dispute my title ^ood ? 
That title seal'd with Christ's own bloody 

Need I to be disma/d? 

3 No, rather lol me trust in Him, 
Who died to put away my sin. 

And seal'd the blessed bond ; 
The Lord has call*d me by his grace } 
Sometimes by fedth I see his f^ei 
And lore is all my song. 
:4 I once was dedd, but now I live; 
My Lord did all my sins forgive. 
He told them on bis Son* 
2 Z 
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As my enoonoiiu debt is paid. 
My soul, why should I be afraid > 

Redemptioa^s work is donej . . 

5 Thfit blessed work was done for me ; 
Christ took the debt>> and set me firei^; i 

Why should I wear, a chain ? 
Tm authorized to seek his face, \ 
Since Qod has call*d me by bis grace> 

And I am bom again. 

6 Then, though old nature's still the same^ 
Sinful, base, andyile, and vainj 

Bless God, 'tis my opinion, 
Tliat though sin plague, it can't destroy; 
• It often interrupts niy -joy. 

But cannQt have dominion; ' 

Jfa^ hut, nidn, fvho art thou that repUe$t agmmt God? 
ShaU the thing formed say to lum thai formed it, Wtf^ i 
hast tl^ made fne thus ? Romans \x. 20* 

1 Who dare dispute Jehovah's right. 

To do with creatures as he please ? 
Where is the wretch who dare atteaipl 
Tor turn or alter God's decrees \ 

2 Behold the haughty creature, man,. . 

'. Who thinks he is and must be right; 
Although he scorns Jehovah's plan. 
In turning darkness into light 

3 No man could ever fothom man. 

Nor know .the depth of human nature $ 
No maa would ever turn to God, • 

'TUl tum*d by God the great Creator. 

4 Lord, turn me, is the cry. of. all, . 

Whom God has tum'd, and none but tliey: 
The men whose sins are blotted out, 

You'U bear those wen for p^cdoo praj. 
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6 The man 1&U has got eyes to see, ' 

Will ofben of his bUiidness mioim ; 
The man that has a heart to feel^ 

WiU of his hardness often groan. 
6 The man that can both praise and pray« 
Will often monm his wretched &11 ; 
And often^ when he's s^d the most^ ^ 

He thinks he has not pray*d at all. ' 
,7 At other times he thinks all well. 

Because he feels a softening frame ; . 
The man of God cannot rest here, 
He*ll trust alone in Jesus* name. 

8 'Tis grace that brings the proud heart down j 

Let man once see the state he's in. 
That man will not be proud of self. 

Who feels the plague of sin withim 

9 Who dare reply to God, and say. 

He should do this, or should do that } 
Poor puny creatures oi a day, ' 

The wisest blinder than- a bat. 

1 None ever leam*d the way to God, 

By gmng to our learned schools 5 
How many letter-d men we have. 

And many of them learned fools. < 

1 1 There*iB none are wise, Hill taught of God« ^ ' 

To know the ruinM state of man. 
To know s^vation all of grace. 
And glory in Jehovah's pUm. 
1 !^ j!iiethinkS' some haughty man will say, > < 
Salivation is not all of grace ; 
T|iat man was never, taught of God, * ^' 

I*d tell that man so to his face. 
13 Ah! wher«*s the man, with front of bmss, 
WiH say, Jehovah is unjust ? - 
That God, who is the christian's hope^ * 
.' Can crush a thousand worlds to dmst. 

Z2 
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14 Then let the potsherds of the earth; 

Who dare oppose Jehovah's rdjgn; 
Jehovah will do as he please. 

But none shall seek his feoe in Ta&l* 

15 Rejoice, ye sinking souls, rejoice^ 

With thee it ever shall he wdl$ 
Thou shalt rejoice in Christ thy Friend- 
When soomers die and drop to htSL 

And U shall come to pass, when I bring a CUmd o/m U 
Emrth, that the Bow shall he seenm the (Jkv^ 

Genesis ix, 14. 

1 If but one sinner could be found, 

. That ever sought the Lord in vain. 
Ah ! then I must give up my hope. 
That heav'n I ever should obtain. 
S Because I feel so vile, so base. 

So dark, so dead, so barren, stitt. 
Sometimes I hardly move to God; 

Sometimes I seem to>have no will. 

3 But look on yonder skies, ny soul. 

See vi^hat the Lord ha» placed thert i 
Look there, my soul, adore, and look; 
That bow forbids me to de^mir. * 

4 Lookup, my soul; Oblessed^ pledge-? 

Ah ! sure it was the Lord's design^ 

That all his sons might look, and saiy, ' • ' 

This God, the loving God is miiii^; 

5 The Lord will no more ckown-thewoiiei^ ' 

Jehovah by himself hath* swope> 
No, neither will h^ chide his sons. 

Because he will be wrath no mopel 

6 No more can God be verath with man^ 

Whose sins by blood were bloMted out) 
That blessed bow declares to man 

What God in love has brooglH aMut* 
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7 Ah ! look/ my soul, to (Mv'rfg crws^ ' « 

There see th* incarnate Deity ; 
For sinners had been doom'd to hell> ' 
But for the God-Man on the tree. • 

8 O look and wonder^ look and live } 

No more the overflowing flood : 
Look to the bow, then to the crosii. 
There, see the pity of a God. 

9 But when the 3on of Man shall come, 

With thousand thousands in his train,' 
How will redeemed souls rgoiee. 

To. see the Lamb who once was skin. 

10 The King of kings, the Lord of lords, 

* Ah ! who can bear his wrathiU ire ? 
He comes to take his ransomed home, 
: And bum this lumber world with fire. 

1 1 So when the watery deluge came, 

God had his ark to save his few; 
And you^ poor souls, who trust in Chrlst> - 
Chrisi'i^ the Ark ord^in'd for you. 

12 And will my soul be present there ? - 

And shioll I see my Saviour's face. 
When thousands jsink in. black despair ? ' 
O how I'll shout in songs of grace. 

13 Where v^ the sinner hide Ms head, . / 

At that great awful blazing day } 
When God will own his chosen sheep^ . ;?^ 
.' All others. w^U be cast away. 

14 1 know, when God the Judge shall come>/ 

He will not let poor sinners die> 
He will not cast away a son, 

r Who can but Abba, .Father, cry. 

15 All those belov'd md chose of God, 

- - Shall feel th(^ plague of sin witbili ', 
Tbey:all shall reach the heavenly ark* 
And God biiQself wiU tAkuX \9uevi!iBsx. 

Z 3 
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16 lord> when I reocb that kuppy plan^ 

Amongst the people of thy ehoitc^ • 
Then I shidl fHt and sin na «ioie> 
But shall for evetmow ixjoice. 

SoUloquy^ 

1 Why shoolctr doubt the liive of Gtod, 

To such a poor vile wretch as me? 
God's love is infinitely great; 
And 'tis aa> infinitely free. 

2 Why should) BdMrish* doubts ai^ tmn ¥ 

God's pitmisBir'aii^ on my sidfe : 
What great^' i^roof ot love can be ? 

That Tm^ht Uv«^, the Savioup diU« 

3 Why should I nurse a tiioUBand feans 

Since God himself has bid iii& not? 

Why go r mourning like a slavey 
A thousand mencies ^te fbrgot? 

4 Why should 1 listen to liwt foe > 

Ihou know'st, dear hatd, 'tis my desirej 
To trust in thee> and^ Ihee albne^ 
AoA prcMFe old Stttan is a Imr. 
' 5 WhysliOfddXfearw4ken clouds' iti^ 

Asthoiiq^the sttn^ would slhhitf ilo xoorei 
When I ham fbuml a llioti(iB»i^tki^ 
It has been' quite a»distrk betovk 

6 Why can't I trusts my all with* KM, 

Who^ night and dky, is jusfrlM^saiDei 
Whoso* love isF constant asihe'sua^? 
The God of Merey is his'naisie. 

7 Why should I thiidc' my FtttAer h&nkm, 

B^eftuie he oveithrtis* my sch^ganes ? 
I know Ueis a God'of love> 

Mihoogh he>sometimes angry si^eaig* 

8 Why should! think, because 'tis dfrt^ 
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Because I think I emmofe prey^ 

I hare been pra^ni^all in Tfun. 
9 Wh7> O my God, is this the case? 
O God, Why is it thns with me ? 
As Christ has paid the ransom price, 

bid tny fetter'd' S9ul go free. 

My Beloved is Mine. Canticles ii, 16. 

1 If I have biit Jesusi 

What can I want more } 
How can I be wretched } 

I cannot be poor. 
But oh ! without Jesus, 

Ah! what am I then? 
If rolling incridies, 

Fm bort^ a poor man. 

2 But if I have Jesus, 

In him I kave all, 
I*m rich as S^nt Peter, 

Nay, rich as Saint PanL 
For my riches are such, 

Ihab so mortal can teU ; 
For Jesus is mine. 

Who redeemed me fbem hell. 

3 Since Jesuris mine, 

I ant both grand and great, 
I'm of the bl0od royal. 
Immense my estate, 

1 was bom a King's son^ 

LMa heiit to a ci^own. 
There's ne^in^ I dread. 

Bat my d^Fatheifs^ft«wn< 

4 If Jesus is mino. 

He's my alm^lity Friend 3 
Our union is^ si»ch> 
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Before time was bom," 

And when Hme i« no mor^ 
He stiU wiU be mine, 
' Just tlie same as before. 

5 If I have but Jesus> 

Let the world part their staff $ 
With Jesus my Portion, 

I shall have enough : 
The riches of this world 

Will soon fade away; 
I know God will give m^ 

Enough for the day. 

6 If Jesus is mine. 

Why do I complain. 
Since God never sent me 

One trouble in vain? 
He guides all my steps. 

And he numbers my hairs, 
He*ll bring me safe through 

All my troubles and oares. 

7 If Jesus is for me. 

Then who shall condemn me I 
My Jesus died for me. 

So Jesus hath sav*d me : 
My Jesus is for me. 

And will be for ever ; 
My Jesus won't leave me. 

No, never, no, never. 

8 If Jesus is for me. 

Then all must be right. 
Although I am sometimes 

Much darker than night : 
Although the sun sets. 

It will surely arise $ 
The morning will come 
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9 If Jesuflismine^ 

Then he ever was so : 
What then should distress me. 

Whoever my foe ? 
While Jesus stands by me, 
1*11 laugh at them all 5 
My God and my Father 
Will hear when I call 
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Tnb following Hymns wertTvHtten pitposely for a social ; 
meeting, where I with a lew of the world's outcasts havefoi 
years attended, and where (I tmst) I have sometimes beei 
bled, under the Spirit's divine teaching, to speak a w#rd o: 
fort and consolation to ZIon's monmerSy to the lovers of < 
where we have often sweetly experienced the verity of God' 
mise, '' Where two or three are gathered together in my 
there am I in the midst of them ; " and I trust we can sa] 
'' the Lord Jehovah in the midst of us is mighty."* 

O that the reader of these lines, if it be the will of my f 

may experience something of that superlative joy that I hs 

In writing, and others when they have made them their 8< 

the house of prayer : so prays 

Tht AUl 
^Zephaniah iiU 17. 
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he Lord will hear the Prayer of the Destitute, and wUl 
not despise their Prayer. Psalm cU, 17. 

1 Comb, O my soul, ril go to God, 

And at his footstool cry; 
Who Imows but God may meet me there, 
I'll go, I can but try. 

2 He knows my woeful wretched case, 

O may he hear my cry ^ ^ 

He hears the poor and- destitute, 
I'll go, I can but try; 

3 And there I'll plead his promises. 

And those he can't deny ; 
Ah ! this may be the time to hdp, 
I'll go, I can but try. 

4 I'll go and plead his precious name. 

Who did jbr sinners die 3 
And as he saVes entirely finee, 
I'll go, I can but try . 

5 And as Jebo^. bids me come. 

Why fqre he won't deny ; 
And tlurajdi I^uiQW not what to say> 
rUgo, I can but try. 

6 He never bean a sinner's pray'r. 

Then suffers him to die 5 
And though I know not how to pray, 
I'll go, I can but try. 

7 As Jesufi came to save the lo8t> 

I know no reason why 
He shouM not save a wretch like me > 
I'll go, I can but try. 

%ou tudest thyself, and we are troubled* PsaHn ci», 29« 

1 My soul, why these distressing €ares } 
Why overwhchn'd in gloomy fears } 
Why so suspicious of Siy €k>d,. 
Who hides hiji bl(mii»g^ mY^i^^ 
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2 And win you doubt your Eather*0graoej 
Because Uiy Father hides his face} 
That soul who mourns his absent Go^ 
Need not to fear a f^ther*s rod. 

3 Thy Father is not fiar from thee ; 
Turn but tiune eyes to €alv*ry*s tree. 
And there you*ll see what he has done;(«— 
To save thy soul condemn'd his Son. 

4 Though douds .and darkness spread thy mind^ 
ITiis does not pro^ thy God unkind ^ 
His love is fi«M> umnoveable. 
He has redeem'd thy soul ham hdl, 

5 He hears diy ev*iy groan and ^hj 
, And he will never let thee die ; 

'Tis he has put diose cries widua^ 
For he has put away thy ain. 

6 The woik diy Fi^er undertake^ 
Henever^ never will forsake; 

V Thou art redeem'd by precious Uoodj 
Because thou art belov'd of Gbd. 

7 Then thou^ thy Faither hide his hep. 
This is made known by iQ>eci^ grace $ 
God*s absenee never troubles these. 
But such as God himself has chos^. 

8 Though all may now be dead viithin. 
And you bow*d down with guilt aad Sittj 
Th^ Lord is pleas'd to n^ake^you groan^ 
That you might trust in him alone. - 

Faith Trumphani over Nature ,— The Weak iMfe Slroiy 

by the Mighty God of Jacob. 

I can do aU tlungSj through Chnst strengthe/A^ mt 

Phil. iv. 13. 

1 As Jesus died for me. 
What have I to fear? 
My God has upheld m^ 

^ F«r«Miya;fe0r, 

^ I 
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Vve trusted his promise, 

1*11 trust ^lim again ) 
For none ever trusted 

In Jesus in vain. 

2 I know Christ died for vne. 

For I die to 8in> 
Although I still feel 

The sad plague sore within | 
My old filthy nature 

No better at all« 
I still feel the poison 

I got by the fall. 

3 Though I can do nothing. 

My God knovira 'tis tnie> 
Yet I can do aU things. 

When Christ ia m view ^ 
And when Jesus draws me^ 

I then run a-pace, 
I know I am saved. 

But wholly of grace. 

4 The blood of atonement 

Is all I can plead -, 
I look to my Jesus, 

And then I succeed; 
For I have no merit, 

I'm a poor helpless man I 
But Jesus died for me. 

And finished the plan. 

5 Though I am by nature 

Not mended at all^ 
I feel I am wholly 

Undone by the fell ; 
But God in his mercy. 

Before Adam fell. 
Put my name in the booV> 

And preserv*d me from belL 
2 A 
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6 All hail, blessed Jesus, 

Who paid oflF my score ! ' 
The law of Jehovali 

Can ask nothing more ; 
The price was his blood, 

And his blood he paid down. 
And thus a poor beggar 

Is made heir to a crown. 

They shall be mirie in the day when I make tip my Jewel 

Malichi iii, 17. 

1 They shall be mine at that tremendous day : 
Rejoice, my soul, hear what the Father say, 

Beliere it and rejoice -, 
My ransom'd ones before my throne shall stand. 
And all my jewels^l*U:place at my right hand. 

The people of my choice. 

2 All that the Father, God Jehovah, chose. 
Though earth, and sin, and hell, their souls oppos 

He*ll bring them safely through ; 
They shall be mine, the Lord himself declare : 
Where is the sinner then that need despair. 

With Calvary in view } 

3 The Father gave those jewels to his Son, 
And Christ has paid the price of ev'ry one. 

This price was his own blood : 
Father, I will that those thou gaveit me, 
AJ\ those I paid for on the bloody tree. 

May dwell with me, their God. 

4 They shall be mine, and all the world shall see 
Those jewels I once paid for on the tree. 

And bought them with my blood : 
Come now, ye ransom'd chosen jewels, come; 
Come all ye souls I gave unto my Son, 

Ye favourites of God. 
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5 They ghalt be minei 1*11 own them at that day } 
Tve often heard them groan and try to pray^ 

But could not speak a word -, 
I knew their hearts, I knew what was within^ 
. I knew how they were plagued to death with m. 
And cried unto the Lord. 

6 They shall be mine, it is my firm decree^ 
To save the souls Chrisl died for on the tree j 

In him they are complete. 
Their debts are paid, there's nothing more to pay, 
Christ is to them the Life, the Truth, the Way, 

They are his ransom*d sheep. 

The Goodness of the Lord, known, seen, and felt. 

The Lord is good, a strong hold hi the day of trouble } and 

blessed are all they thai put their trust in him, Nah, i, 7. 

1 The Lord is good, but ah ! how good. 

That sinner best can tell. 
That sees and feels that special grace 
That rescues him from hell. 

2 Good in his purposes of grace. 

In saving ruin'd man : 
The angels would have never thought 
Of such a glorious plan. 

3 Good to provide a Ransomer 

For Adam*s ruin*d race : 
O what a glorious sound to hear. 
Salvation all of grace. 

4 Good to put down my worthless name. 

To be redeemed by blood. 
And put his merits down as mine, ' 

This proves the God of love, 
i} Good to give up his only Son 
To live and die for me ; 
The angels wonder at the sight. 
The God Man on the tree^ 
2 A2 
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€ Herein was love surpassing tlioiiglit> 
Surpassing angels' scan : 
Well may redeemed sinners sing 
Hosannas to the Lamb 
7 Who finished-redemption work, 

"^Vhidi reached my wretched case : 
The air we breathe is not more free 
Than are the. gifts of grace. 

Happy is that Man who isjaught of God to prof. 
They shall call upon my name, and I will hear tha 

Zechariah xiii. 9. 

1 Ah ! could this world afford us peace. 

How seldom should we think of pray'r> 
For man will never so to God, 
Until he sinks m self despair. 

2 When all man's fancied props give way. 

When evVy brook and stream gets dry. 
When all his looked. for helpers faO, 
Then to his God he's forc'd to cry. 

3 Why will the great Jehovah hear 

A poor distressed sinner's pray'r ? 
Because before the sinner cries, 

God by his Spirit has been there. 

4 That man whom God instructs to pray. 

That finds his way to mercy's door^ 
God draws the man, and then he goes. 
He prays, who never pray'd before. 

5 O God, be merciful to me ! 

A pray'r that reach'd Jehovah's ear : 
Go^ poor distressed sinner, go. 

At mercy's door there's nought to fear. 

6 God has decreed in his ovm plan, 

.. His children shall obey his call ; 
He puts the cry into their souls. 
Or they would never cry at all* 
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7 And have you ever cried to God ? 

Then try, poor soul> and cry again 3 
For God has pledg'd his precious word> 
That none shall ever cry in vain. 

A precious- Declaration for the poor distressed doubik^ 

SouL 

Thus saith the Lord of hosts. Behold, I wiU save my 

people, Zechariah viii, 7. 

I What I has the Lord Jehovah said. 
And has he pass*d his word. 
That all his people shall be sav*d ? 

*Tis so, — ^thus saith the Lord. 
.2 Lord, make me know that I am thine« 
And that thou speak'st to me. 
As one thou covenanted for. 

And paid for on the tree. 

3 O let me feel that inward grace. 

To slay the man of sin 5 
For thou hast conquered death and hell, 
O conquer what's within. 

4 Subdue my unbelieving fears; 

For, Lord, I would believe $ i- 
But oh ! my treach*rous wicked heart. 
My very self deceive. 

5 Save me from evils round about. 

From evil still within ; 
O save me from self righteousness. 
That foulest, blackest sin. 

6 Lord, save me from distracting cares. 

Thy constant help afford. 
And make thy promise my support. 

My trust, — ^thus saith the Lord. 

7 Thy promises did never fail. 

Thou never break*st thy word -, , 
2-A3 
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Then my salvation is secure ; 

'Tis so^ — thus saith the Lord. 
8 Thy promises are verity, 

I'll trust Jehovah's word j 
I must be sav'd, I shall be sav'd, 

'Tis so,*— 4hus saith the Lord. 

Skeeet are those Antidpatums that are grounded ifMNI th 
Promises, Wordy and Oaih, of Jehovah. 
Malichi uL 1 7. v 

1 They shall be mine, thus saith the Lord, 

At my tribunal day, 
I'll own my precious jewels then. 
All else I'll cast away. 

2 Who will appear as jewels then ? 

Hear what Jehovah say ; 
All those Ohrist ransom' d with his blood, 
'Tis they, and only they. 

3 AU those the Father ever lov'd. 

And gave them to his Son, 
Whose names were written in his book. 
Before the world begun. 

4 Those' will be own'd as jewels then. 

As God's own chosen few y 
And if you mourn the plague^ of sin. 
The Lord has chosen you. 

5 Cloath'd in the righteousness of Christ, 

God's jewels will appear, ' 
And not one ransom'd sinner's lost. 
That Christ paid for so dear. 

6 Hiough hell, anci sin, and death, oppose 

Jehovah's chosen sheep. 
He holds the jewels in his hatids. 

In whom they are complete; 

7 Tbe bruised reeds and smoking flax> 

Are ^evrdfi mbii& yiew^ 
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Botk weak and strong are one in Ckrist^ 
And God will bring them throughf. 
8 May we be own'd as jewels then. 

Though here despis'd and poor 3 
Lord> grant us tokens c^ thy love> 
And we will ask no more. 

Ab* fi^any of the dear People of God can $af. When I 

would do good, evil is present with me. 

Romans vu. 21. 

1 ZX)RD Jesus, come and bless us now; 
We want to pray, but know not how j. 
We are so dead, so dark within^ 

O what a cursed thing is sin. 

2 Lord, draw our wand'ring souls^ to lhee> 
And lead us up to Calv'ry's tree j 
There would we go and pay our vow> 
We want to pray, but know not how. 

3 We want to feel as heretofore. 
When we have waited^ at thy door j 

O come, diaar Lord, and help us now« 
We want to pray, but know not how. 

4 O come, thou Holy Spirit, come> 
Reveal in us What Christ has done 5 
We never had' more wants than noW, 
We want to pray, but know not how. 

5 We want the tokenb of thy graccy 
We want fo see our Saviour's face. 
We want the Holy Spirit now^ ■ »* .- 
We want to pray, biit know not how. 

6 We want to feel 01^ sins suMti'd:, 
We want to feel our strength reiiei#*d. 
We want thy special jkesence hoW> 
We ^iuU» to pmy, but know itot how. 

7 We want to feel our Bieaarts of steeL 
Illade soft by grace^ — ^Lord, XGUdJfiki^ m& 1^^ 
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O come^ dear Lord, and meet lis now; 
We want to pray, but know not how. 
8 We want to feel a Christ reveal*d. 
And see our pardon sign*d and seal'd ; 
O come, and grant these blessings now. 
Teach us to pray, for what, and how. 

I rejou^ed when they said to me. Let us go mto ih 
(^ the Lord: — afid those who love the Lord, w 

• his House, and love his people, and rejoice to nu 
them. Psalm cxxii. 1 . 

1 How charming is the place. 
Where Jesus she,ws his fece j 
My soul, I would be there, 

I love the house of pray*r. 
Where God's own chosen people meet. 
Who know in Christ they are complete. 

2 Those who have felt their sore. 
Will trust themselves no more. 
But venture all on Him, 
Who bore their curse and sit^ ; 

With such dear souls I can rejoice. 
Because they are Jehovah's choice. 

3 For there are none but those. 
Whom God the Father chose; 
That either praise or pray. 
Nor can they find tl\e way, 

'Till God the Spirit sets them right, 
Christ if not precious in their sight. 

4 But those oiir God doth call. 
Are made to feel their foil. 
And mourn because of sia. 
And feel the pbgue within ; 

God gave isuch light, to make them see -' 
Salvation finished on the tree. 

■ ; ' . • • . . ■ . 

■ • I . • • 
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5 And as their faith increase. 
Believing, they have peaee^ 
To know they*re justi&id. 
For whom the Saviour died; 
They live a Hfe of iaith on Him 
Who died to put away their sin. 

0, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters ^ and 
you that have no money, (rio rneritj, come you, and 
buy wine and milk, without money, or your price, 

Isaiah Iv. 1 . 

1 That soul that's thirsting for the stream^ 

Will hasten to the place 
Where living waters sweetly flow. 
In streams of special grace. 

2 There*s nothing but tlds stream will do. 

For those who know they must, 
Yes> know that they must drink or die ^ 
O painful, blessed thirst. 

3 Where God creates a thirst within. 

That thirst shall be allay'd ; 
God never calls a man to come. 

But those whose debts are psttd. 
' 4 God never calls a man to walk. 

That's neither legs nor feef ^ 
The blessings of eternal life 

Are only for the sheep. 

5 He makes the dead in sin to lire. 

And then he bids them come | 
No sinner ever went to God, 

'Till God the Spirit come. 

6 God never bids the blind to look. 

That has no eyes to see : 
None but Grod's chosen ever looked 
To Calvary's bloody tree. 
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7 None ever ask*d tke Lofd to saye. 
But in a formal way ; 
Tis only God the Holy O^ost 
Can teach a man to pray. 

The same, 

1 X HE Spirit of the Lord must come 

And ^ve man praying breath ; 
The l^est that nature can perform 
Is wrap'd in sin and death. 

2 O come, ye helpless, thirsty poor. 

Though destitute of money. 
Come, take Christ's merits in your hand 
And buy both milk and honey. 

3 The merits of the Son of God 

Will more than pay your way j 
That soul that pleads what Christ has doncj 
Ah ! that's the soul doth pray. 

4 This is the money, this the price, 

God gives to his elect ; 
The rich, self righteous pharisee, 
Jehovah will reject. 

5 Come then, the blessings are for you. 

Who feel yourselves the worst; 
The Fountain is designed for you. 
Who feel an inward thirst. 

6 A thirst for God, the living God, 

Who long for l»ilk and honey. 
Come, take thy fill, poor thirsty soiQ, 
Christ's merits is thy money. 

The same. 

1 Come, tWrsty soul, the waters ilow^ 
And thou art bid to come ; 
The Fountain is both fiill and free. 
For ev'ry thirsty son. 
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2 What thirsty souls are thirsting for, 

'Tis God designs to give ; 
*Tis God the Holy Ghost creates 
A thirst for God within. 

3 Come then, ye pennyless and poor^ 

Who have no price to pay, 
*Ti8 beggars get the wine and nculk. 
This is the good old way. 

4 Go thou, and plead atoning blood> 

And thou shalt market well ; 
Christ's blood has pav'd yoiur way to God^ 
And rescued you from hell. 

5 Come, poor distressed thirsty soul> 

The foimtain is just by, 
A thousand blessings you may ask. 

For God wUl not deny. 
'^ Come to those living precious streams^ 

And drink aiid take thy fiU 5 
What thou art thirsting for, come take^ 

It is thy Father's will. 

I many a* were ordained unto eternal life, believed, and 
no mere, and no less* Acts xHu 48. 

1 As many as the Lord has chose^ 

So many shall believe ; 
Not all the pow'r and craft of hell 
Shall one of them deceive. . 

2 Those God has fore-ordain'd to save. 

They must and shall believe ; 
But those who say 'tis man's firee will^ 
Their very selves deceive. 

3 For God eternally has fix'd 

His love upon that man 
Who owns salvation all of grace. 

And worships God tibie Itfamb* 
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4 Tis not because the man bel!evef> 

That he is 6av*d at all i 
God had ordained he should believie> 
, Though ruin'd in the fall. 

5 Th(high in our Adam nature dead> 

And dead we must remain, 
'TUl God the Holy Ghost comes down, 
*Till we are bom again. 

God has ordained it should be so. 

It is Jehovah's plan. 
To call his people by his grace. 

And bring them to the Lamb. 

7 Before God form'd his creature man. 

Before the birth of day, 
God had ordiun'd redemption's plan. 
And Christ the only Way. 

8 That man that goes to God in tim^ 

Was lov'd ere time began j 
The Father's own eternal choice, 
Redeem'd by God the Son. 

fFhere two or three are gathered together in mif % 
there am I in the midst of them. — O the Priml^ 
Prayer, that the professors of this day dUbmitf 
the blessing, to be taught iy the Holy Ghost, ^^h 
is to pray in prayer. Matthew sroiii, 20u 

1 W^HERE two or three together meet 

In God's appointed way. 
The Lord has pledg'd himself to hear 
His children when they ]^y. 

2 'Tis God who must dispose the soul 

To seek the Lord by pray*r| 
Wherever such poor souls are foiind. 
The Lord is surely there. 
3 The two or three within these walls. 
Are ia Je|tf>val&*s view. 
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Who often passes ipultitudetf^ 
To bless his litde few. 

4 May God the Comforter descend^ 

Like 9, refreshing d^w. 
That this may be « precious time^ 
To me^ and each of you. 

5 O may our pray*rs ascend on high^ 

Ferf^m*d with Jesus' blood j 
We have no other plea to mgikjt. 
The mer€:y of our God. 

6 What J^us did on Calv*ry*s cross. 

The law requires no more ; 
This i$ the plea we bring this night. 
And knock at m^rcy^s door* 

7 Our hearts lie open to our God> 

He knows for what we come; 
God won*t deny that sinner's pniy*r> 
Whose plea is, Crod the Son. 

When the Son of Man shall cpm^ in hif glory, atid all 
the holy angels with him, then fhall he sU i^nmi' the 
throne of Ms glory ; and before him sh^ll be gathered 
all nations ; and he shall separate them one from anor 
ther, as a shepherd ^videth the sheep from the goafff 

Matthew xxv. 31, 32. 

I O WHAT a world of wretchedncte 
Is Xlm in which we dwell ! 
How many snares and crooked patlMi^ 
That lead diirect to hell. 
22 Then what*s the way in whicb I go? 

My soul, where art thou bound I 
When Jesus comes to judge the worlds 
Ob ! where shall 1 be found? 
3 f^r, when the Son of Man shaU comft 
With his mgalic tbxong, 

9A ^ - . 
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The ransom*d of the Lord will shout 
One everlasting song. 

4 An nations of the world shall stand. 

At that tremendous day. 

When God will own his chosen sheep> 

And cast the goats away. 

5 O what a voice will then be heard } 

My Father's chosen, come. 
The kingdom is prepared for you. 
Redeemed by God the Son. 

6 Then you who trust in Jesus now. 

Will see him at that day. 
Who bought you with his precious blood, 
• And wash'd your sins away. 

7 Lord, grant that we may then appear 

Amongst thy chosen sheep ; 
O help us to believe that now 

In Christ we are complete. 

8 That we may know that Christ is ours. 

And will for ever be, 
'Whom God had fix'd his love upon 
From all eternity. 

,c' * Salvation all of Grace, 

SancHyied by God ih^ Father, preserved and chosen in 
Jesus Christ, and called. Jitde 1 • 

1 O GLORIOUS, blessed, charming plan I 
How can Jehovah save lost man > 

The plan is laid, nay, more than laid, 
*Tis fiiushed, the debt is paid. 

2 The Father gave unto his Son 
AU those he lov'd ere time begun ; 
The Son redeem*d them with his blood, 
AndrTCConcil'd them unto God. 

3 These God the Holy Ghost renews, 
Jkcause he pisiid tk<& Im its dues 3 






.— - * -' 



279 
Redemption's price was paid for thoee 
Whom God etei;Bally had choee. 

4 The ^Father draws them to his Son^ 
By whom the blessed work was done ; 
They hear his voice« they know *iis He, 
Who bled and died on Calv'ry's tree. 

5 *lls grace that makes the sinner feel> . 
Who was before as hard as steel -, 

He makes the dead to hear his voice. 
And calls his own eternal choice. 

6 Preserv*d and kept in Christ their Hea4, 
He lov*d them when in Adam dead. 

He gives them life, and makes them see 
Salvation is entirely free. 

7 And those who bow at Jesus* foet. 
They go because they are his sheep 3 
And those who go, the Spirit say. 
The Lord will never cast away. 

8 For none can go until God caU, 
Man has no will or strength at all ; 
But those he has redeemed by blood, . 
They, ev'ry one, shall go to God. 

In the beginning tpas the Word, and the Word was with 
God, and that was God, the Alpha and Omega, the 
first and the last, the Almighty : Beside vie there is no 
Saviour. John i. 1. Revelation i. 8. Isaiah JclixL, 11. 

1 Our God is ahoaighty. 
Almighty to save. 
Who ransomed our souls 

From sin, hell, and the grave. 
Who once in our nature 

Appeared in our name. 
Who lov'd us to death. 

And stiU loves us the same. . 
2B2 
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2 Oar Jesus Jehovah^ 

Before tiiAe begutf. 
Was Jehovah's Equal, 

Was Jehovah's Son> 
Was born of a woman, 

O wonderful plan ! 
When he lay in the manger. 

Was both God and Man^ * 

3 O what a fit Saviour 

For ruin'd lost man ; 
Ttke sngels adore him, " 

And worship the Lattfb ; 
And what say poor sinners. 

Redeemed by his blood ? 
They know he is Jesus, 

They kiiow he is God. 

4 If Jesus is only 

A man, as some say> 
How is it he is 

Both the Truth and th6 Way ? 
No way to the Father, 

But by God the Son, 
Set up as man's Surety, 

Before time b^un. 

5 Hie t*ather, the Son, 

And the Spirit, agreed. 
That Christ should be Bondsman> 

That mfaA might go free 3 
He took up man's nature. 

Their fiesh and their bone> 
. Chose out by the Father, 

Redeemed by the Son. 

6 They all became guilty. 

In Adam they fell ; ' 
But Christ took their sins; 

And rede^u'd them from heU ; 
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Thus those God had chosep> 

God gave to his Son 3 
Salvation is finish'd 

Through what he has done. 

low often do God's poor distressed People go to hk Home 

with a Who can tell ? 
Vho knoweth if he will return and leave a blestmg.ie' 

hind him, Joel it. 14. 

1 I'LL go unto the house of pray'r^ , 
Who knows but God may meet me there } 
And should there be but two or three. 
Who knows ? the Lord may meet with me. 

2 I'll go where I have been before^ 
I'll go and wait at mercy's door 5 
And, as he gives his blessings free. 
Who knows ? he may have one for me. 

3 Who knows but he may shew his face ? -. 
Ah ! then 'twill be a happy place ; 

I'll go, and try to sing and pray. 

Who knows but God may come that way^ 

4 Who knows but God may have decreed 
That now some Mptive soul be freed ? . 
God may have fore-ordain'd it so^ 

To bless our souls before we goi; , 

5 God knows the wish of ev'ry one, . ^ 
He also knows for what we come ; 
Those who are influenc'd by grace. 
Ah ! they shall see his smiling foce. 

6 May God the Holy Spirit come, . . 
And point our souls to God the Son, 
Raise up * the poor desponding hear^ 
And bless us all, before we part 

7 Lord, what we seek, may we obt«ix\| ; - 
Tliat we may lox^ to coQM aiaia\ 

2Ba 
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OLord, we love the house of prayV, 
Because we>e found our Jesus there. 
8 O Lord, accept our humble vow, 
O come, dear Lord, and bless us now ; 
And, though we are but two or three« 

Jjotd, we put our trust in thee. 

iBe$haU ddwer thee i?i six troubles, and in the ievB 
there shall no evil touch thee. Job v. 19. 

1 Come, poor, distressed, troubled soul, 

AVhate'er thy troubles be, 
COBoe, cast thy burden on my back^ 
And put your trust in me, 

2 I have delivered thee before, 

I've often set thee free j 
Rely upon my faithfulness. 

And put your trust in me. 
3^^ Poor troubled soul, read but my wordj 
And you may plainly see^ 

1 never did forsake a soul 

That put his trust ih Me. 

4 8il th>ubTes shall not bear tliee down> 

1*11 hold Ihee «t^ in s<$v*n 5 
The thofny i^oad I lead dhee in 

Is itif highway* 16 heav*n. 

5 Though Mh WretchednesB Wkhin, 

AM you no h^lp can- 1^^ 
At mf i^l thMe m hMk your chiuns ; 
tMr'iiot, but filisi Ift me/ 

6 And thod^ fotir wa^ i^ hei%*d witl^ <&o^ 

• tfSttevefr i*ou^ it Wfc, 
No fte fl^afti «fer hxkt thy sioHl^ 
l^ttt'bttf thy trust in tte. 

7 THeMigl^ dMc kM &r^a^ Tli IKe tiight^ 

' itiNfe}«^t' yM 4ull M>- 
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I turn their darkness into light. 

Who put their trust in me. 
8 For when my time is come to help. 
You shall rejoice and see, 
*Twas not in vain you cried to God, 
And put your trust in me. 

few poor Outcasts, looking, long'mg, and waitmg Jor 
the Presence of God where Prayei- is wont to he made. 

1 Lord, disappoint us not to-day. 
We come to sing, we come to pray. 

But neither can we do ; 
Our hearts feel like a lump of lead. 
Ah ! who can sing, that feel so dead ? 

Lord, help us ere we go. 

2 We have one only plea to make, 
"lis. Help us, iJord, for Jesus' sake. 

There is no other name : 
Although we change ten times a dhy. 
Sometimes can neither sing nor pray^* 

Thy promise is the same. 

3 Lord, come and string our broken harps, 
O come, and melt our flinty hearts. 

Almighty Jesus, come -, 
And as thy grace is free as air. 
Why should we mope in sad despair ? 

Redemption work is done. 

4 Lord, give us fiaith to make our daim. 
The blood of Him who once was slain. 

We plead this at thy door ; 
The soul that pleads atoning blood. 
Must have an answer from his Godj 

For lav requires no more. 

5 Jehovah ife w^ll pleased with Him, 
Who bore my lc«d of guilt and sm^ 

Aad did atouQ foe ia^\ 



1 
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O glorioiUs^ blessed^ great I AM, 
Jehovah> Jesus, God, the Man, 
O bid by soul go free. 
6 Ten thousand doubts still lurk witliin, 

how I*m plagued to death with sin ; 

O smile my doubts away : 
If thou wilt come, my fears must go, 

1 triumph over ev*ry foe. 

Then I can sing and pray. 

What shall we say unto my Lord ? Genesis xlk. 1 6. 

1 J*LL go unto the house of pray'r. 
For I have found sweet comfort there ; 
When I at Jesus' feet could lay, 

I thought I*d something then to say. 

2 But O,. this leaden heart of mine ! 
Unless my Jesus deign to smile, 

I feel no heart to sing or pray, 
Alas ! I know not what to say. 

3 But, O my God, thou know*st my case. 
Thou know'st how much I need thy grace i 
I think I feel disposed to pray. 

But ah ! I know not what to say. 

4 So dark, so dead, what can I do ? 
Lord, melt me down before I go ; 
For though I am in Zion*s way. 
Yet, Lord, I know not what to say. 

5 But as thou hear'st poor sinners cry. 
The vilest sinners, why not I ? 

Thou know'st I would, I want to pray. 
But,. Lord, I know not what to say. 

6 I ki^ow thou art a Grod of love. 
Come Holy Spirit from above, 
Come> grant my soul a heavenly ray. 
And give me sojonetking, I^ord, to aay. 
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7 Christ is the sinner's Friend, I know^ 
Yet I go mourning here below. 
Because sometimes I miss my wbj. 
And then I know not what to say. 

8 This is the state l*m often in ; 

what a cursed thing is sin ! 
But Christ has put my sins away, 

1 must have something then to say. 

9 Yes, this would make the dumb to speaks 
Jehovah saves for Jesus* sake ; 

Lord, loose my tongue, thy love display^ 
And give me something now to say. 

My presence shall he with you, and I will send peace, 

1 Chrwiicles xxu. 9. 

1 If Jesus is with us, all things will go well. 

We can then pray, and sing, and exult over hell ; 

But if left alone, what mortals we are. 

We think all is wrong, and we sink in despaii^. 

2 If Jesus is with us, idl things will go rights 
The smiles of our Jesus turn darkness to light; 
But if Jesus leave us, we sigh and groan. 
Because then our hearts get as hard as a stoned. 

3 If Jesus is with us, how sweet is the place. 

How sweet when he looks with a smile on his &ee. 
And says. Son or Daughter, come, be of good cheer. 
Your sins are all pardon*d, yoii need not to fear. 

4 If Jesus is with us, the world then may fro.wn. 
We know, as King's sons, we are heirs to a crown; 
T%iough now as poor beggars we lie at thy door> 

If Jesus smile on us, we want nothing more. 

5 If Jesus is with us to bless us to-day, / 
We shall say. It was good to be found in the way* 
The Lord has directed our steps to this place^ 

To AiDg our hosannas, salvation by grace. 
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Before Sermon, 

1 LOJID, give thy servant strength to-day> 
To tell poor sinners of the way 

That leads to happiness and thee. 
And that's to blessed Calvary. 

2 May God instruct him how to speak 
A word of comfort to the weak ; 
May God the Holy Ghost direct 
Some special won! to his elect 

3 May those who mourn the guilt of sia, 
\Vho feel the grievous load viriihin, 

O break their chains^ and set them free. 
Lord, make such souls rejoice in thee. 

4 O may thy dews drop down to-day. 
May clouds and darkness fly away. 

May mourning souls hear thy sweet voice. 
And in thy righteousness rejoice. 

5 Lord, keep the world and Satan out. 
Subdue our unbelief and doubt. 
And let us worship thee this day. 
With thy sweet presence by the way. 

6 O may the blessed tidings copie. 
Salvation finish' d by the Son, 
May God the Spirit bless the word. 
May we believe. Thus saith the Lord. 

Dismission, 

1 liORD, grant a smile before we part. 
And warm and animate each heart. 
That we may tell our friends around. 

We sought our God where God was found. 

2 Then shall we long to come again, 
\ Because we know 'tis not in vain. 

And where we sought our God by pnty*r. 
We found our precious Jesus there. 
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Dismission, 

1 O Lord, dismiss us now in love. 
Send down thy blessing from above. 
For what we have been taught to-day, 
Lor^, grant, before we go away. 

2 We have been praying for thy grace. 
That thou would*st smile upon this place ; 
Thou know' St we love thy house of pray'r. 
Because we find thy presence there. 

Dismission. 

1 LiORD, when we leave this house of pray'r. 
Then lead us home, and bless us there 3 
And when we meet together here, 

may we feel that thou art here. 

2 And though we are but two or three. 
Bless God, we often meet with thee j 
We love to come, we know for why. 
For here the Lord has heard our cry. 

Dismissiom* 

1 Dismiss us, dear Lord, 

With a smile on thy face. 
And send us away 

With sweet tokens of grace; 
That we may tell others 

How good thou hast been. 
To choose us in Jesus, 

Who died for our sin. 

2 We sing of thy menty, 

lliy goodness would tell. 
Who shed thy own blood, 
To redeem us from hell -, 



286 
Hosannas to Jesus^ 

Who lov*(i us to deathj 
We'll sing ballelujas 

With every breath. 

Dismission, 

1 liORDj now we are about Ui go. 
Shield U8 frpm ev*ry hellish foe> = 
And guard omr feet from worldly snmtiB, 
And be our Pipp in aU our cares. 

2 And may we cast them all on thee^i 
Who took the cross to set us free $ 
Lord^ ma](e our faith and hope itueis^ase, 
Be thou tp us the God of peace. 

Disnmsim. 

1 The blessings we have bad to-day. 
The world will steal them all away. 
Unless thou seal them on our heart> 
They'll slip away before we part. 

2 Thou know'st how poor and weak we are> 
We mope sometees in sad despair ; 

3ut when thou smilest, all is weU^ 
And we caa triumph over b^. 
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